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Vol.  IX.  A 


PROLOGUE. 

JN  Troy  there  lies  the  fcene.     From  ijles  of  Greece 

The  princes  '  orgillous^  their  high  blood  chafdy 
Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  fent  their  fhipSy 
Fraught  with  the  minijiers  and  inftruments 
Of  cruel  war.     Sixty  and  nine^  that  wore 
Their  crownets  regal,  from  the  Athenian  bay 
Put  forth  toward  Phrygia ;  and  their  vow  is  made 
To  ranfack  Troy  :  within  whofe  ftrong  immures. 
The  ravifh'd  Helen,  Menelaus'  queen, 
JVitb  wanton  Paris  Jleeps  -,  and  That* s  the  quarrel 
To  Tenedos  they  come ; 

And  the  deep-drawing  barks  do  there  difgorge 
Their  warlike  fraught  age.     Now  on  Bar  dan  plains. 
The  frefh,  and  yet  unbruifed,  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  pavilions.     *  Priam* s  fix -gated  city, 
(Dardan,  andThymbria,  Ilia,  Chetas,  Troian, 
And  Antenoridas)  with  mafjy  ftaples. 

And 

'.  The  princes  orgillous,]    Orgillous,  i.  e.  proud,  difdainfuU 
QrgueiUiux^  Fr.     Stehvens. 

"  PrianCs  fix -gated  cityt 

(Dardan  and  Timbria,  Hellas,  Chetas^  Trojan^ 

And  Antenonidus)  nvith  moffy  ffaples, 

And  correfponfi'ue  and  fulfilling  bolts  t 

Stir  up  the  fons  of  Troy. ]    This  has   been   a   moft 

miferably  mangled  pafTage  through  all  the  editions  ;  corrupted 
at  once  into  falfe  concord  and  fallc  reafoning.  Priam's  fix- 
gated  city  ftirre  up  the  Tons  of  Troy  ? — Here's  a  verb  plural 


governed  of  a  nominativeyf«^«Azr.  But  that  is  cafily  remedied. 
The  next  queftion  to  be  aiked  is.  In  what  fenfe  a  city,  having 
fix  ftrong  gates,  and  thcfe  well  barred  and  bolted,  can  be  faid 


Xoftir  up  its  inhabitants  ?  unlefs  they  may  be  fuppofed  to  derive 
ibmc  fpirit  from  the  ftrength  of  their  fortihcatiuns.  But  this 
could  not  be  the  poet's  thought.  He  muft  mean,  I  take  it, 
l\zx  the  Greeks  had  pitched  their  tents  upon  the  plains  before 
Troy  ;  and  that  the  Trojans  were  fecurely  barricaded  within 
the  walls  and  gates  of   their  city.     This  fenfe  my  correftion 

Pi  2  reftores. 


prologue; 

And  correfponjive  and  fulfilling  boUs^ 

Sperrs  up  the  fens  of  Troy. 

Now  exptElation^  tickling  Jkittijh  fpirits 
On  one  and  other  Jide^,  Trojan  and  Greeks 
Sets  all  on  hazard : — And  hither  am  I  come 
*  A  prologue  arn!d\  hut  not  in  confidence 

rcftores.  To  fperre^  or  fpar^  from  the  old  Teutonic  word 
(SPEREN)   fignifics,    to  Jlut  up,    defend  by  bars,    &c. 

Theobald. 
**  Therto  his  cyte  |  compaffed  enuyrowne 
**  Hadde  gates  VI  to  cntre  into  the  towne  : 
*•  The  firfte  of  all  |  and  ftrengeft  eke  with  all, 
**  Largeft  alfo  |  and  molle  pryncypall, 
*•  Of  myghty  byldyng  |  alone  perclefs, 
*'  Was  by  the  kynge  called  |  Dardanydes ; 
•'  And  in  ftorye  |  lyke  as  it  is  foundc, 
*•  Tymbria  |  was  named  the  fecondc ; 
*•  And  the  thyrde  |  called  Helyas, 
**  The  fourthe  gate  |  hyghte  alfo  Cetheas ; 
**  The  fyfthe  Trojana,  |  the  fyxth  Anthonydes, 
1  **  Strongc  and  myghty  |  both  in  werre  and  pes." 

Lond.  empr.  byR.P}'nfon,  1513,  Fol.  b.  ii.  ch.  11. 
The  Troye  Beke  was  fomewhat  modernized,  and  reduced  into 
regular  ftanzas,  about  the  beginning  of  the  laft  century,  under 
the  name  of.  The  Life  and  Death  of  He  Slot — ivho  fought  a 
Hundred  mayne  Battatles  in  open  Field  againft  the  Grecians  ; 
•wherein  there  ivere  Jlaine  on  both  Sides  Fourteene  Hundred  and 

Sixe  Thoufand,    Fourfcore  and   Sixe  Men. ^Fol.  no  date. 

This  work  Dr.  Fuller,  and  feveral  other  criticks,  have  crro- 
neoudy  quoted  as  the  original;  and  obfervc  in  confcquence, 
that  •*  if  Chaucer's  coin  were  of  greater  ^weight  for  deeper 
**  learning,  Lydgate's  were  of  a  more  refined  ftandard  for 
**  purer  language :  fo  that  one  might  miftakc  him  for  a  modern 
«*  writer."     Farmer. 

On  other  occafions,  in  the  courfe  of  this  play,  I  fhall  infert 
my  quotations  from  the  Troye  Boke  modernized,  as  being  the 
Inoft  intelligible  of  the  two.     St b evens. 

*  A prolcgue  arm^d; ]  I  come  here  to  {peak  the  prologue, 

and  come  in  armour;  not  defying  the  audience,  in  confidence 
of  either  the  author's  or  a£lor's  abilities,  but  merely  in  a 
charafter  fuitcd  to  the  fubjedl,  in  a  drcfs  of  war,  before  a 
warlike  play,    Johnson. 

Of 


r 
I 


P     R    O     L     O     G     U     !•:. 

Of  author's  pen^  or  a^lcr'^s  voice  -,    hut  fuited 

In  like  conditions  as  our  argument  -, 

To  tell  youj  fair  b^bolders^  that  our  play 

Leaps  o'er  3  the  vaunt  and  firfiUngs  of  tbcfe  broils^ 

^Ginning  V  the  middle :  Jiarting  thence  a^i'ay^ 

To  what  may  he  digejied  in  a  play. 

Uke^  or  fiyid  faulty — do^  as  your  pleafures  are ; 

Now  goody  or  had  J  'tis  hut  the  chance  of  'vuar. 


"^  -"-^tbi  <vnunt — ]  i.  c.    the  avaunt,  what  went  before. 

Stsevemi 


A  3  Perfoi 


; 


Perfbns  Reprefented. 


PRIAM,     s 

Heftor, 

Troilus, 

Paris,  , 

Deiphobus,     NTROJANS. 

Helenus,         ' 

^neas, 

Pandarus, 

Antenor, 

Margarelon,  a  baftard  fon  of  Priam* 

Agamemnon, 

Achilles, 

Ajax, 

Menelaus, 

Ulyffes, 

Neftor, 

Diomedes, 

Patroclus, 

Thcrfites, 

Calchas, 

Helen,  wife  to  Alenelatts. 
Andromache,  wife  to  Helior. 
Caflandra,  daughter  to  Priam^  a  propbetefs, 
Creffida,  daughter  to  Calchas. 

Alexander,  Crejfidcfs  feruant. 

Bcyj  page  to  Troilus. 

Trojan  and  Greek  Soldiers^  with  other  attendants. 


>  G  R  E  E  K  S, 


SCENE,  Troy,  and  the  Grecian  Camp  before  it. 


"  TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


ACT    I.      SCENE    I. 

Priam^s  palace. 
Enier  Pandarus  and  Troilus. 

T  ROIL  us, 

CALL  hci*c  my  varlet,  TU unarm  again  : 
Why  fhould  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Troy, 
That  find  fuch  cruel  battle  here  within  ? 
£ach  Trojan;  that  isrhafter  of  his  heart. 
Let  him  to  field  \  Troilus,  alas  !  hath  none. 

Pan. 

*  The  ^try  was  originally  written  by  Lolllus,  an  o!d  Lom< 
bard  author,  and  fince  by  Chaucer.     Pops. 

Mr.  Pope  Rafter Dryden)  informs  us,  that  the  flory  ofTr^'Ius 
4iudCreJ/ida  was  originally  the  work  of  one  Lollias,  a  Lombard. 
Dryden  goes  yet  further;  declares  it  to  have  I)cen  written  In 
Latin  verfe,  and  that  Chaucer  tranflated  it.  Lollius  wss  a 
hiftoHbgrapher  of  Urbino  in  Italy.  Shakcfpearc  received  the 
greatefl  part  of  his  materials  for  the  flrudturc  of  this  play  from 
the  Troye Boke  oihjdpxt.  Lydgate  was  not  much  more  than  i. 
tranlliator  of  Guidoof  Columpna,  who  was  of  Mefftnain  Sicily, 
and  wrote  \i\%  Hificry  of  Troj  in  Latin,  after  Didlys  Crctcfjfjsv 
1278.  Guido's  work  was  publinied  at  Cologne  in  1477,  again 
in  1480,  at  Stralburgb  i486,  and  ibidem  1489.  This  wcr!c 
appears  to  have  bieen  tranflated  by  Raoul  le  Feure^  at  CologneV 
into'French,  from  whom  Caxton  rendered  it  into  Englifh  in  147 1 ; 
under  the  title  of  his  ^ecuyeU  &c.  fo  that  there  muft  have'  been 
yet  fome  earlier  edition  of  Guido's  performance  than  I  have 
hitherto  tisen  or  heard  of,  ttnlefs  hit  iirft  tranilator  had  rccourfe 
to  a  mannfcript. 

Giiido  of  Columpna  is  referred  to  as  an  authority  by  our  own 
chronicler  Grafton.  Chaucer  had  made  the  loves  of  Troilur 
and  {>effida  famous,  which  very  pvobfibly  might  have  boea 

Shakefpeare's  inducement  to  try  their  fate  en  the  ftage i 

Lydgate's 7>w-j?pir was  printed  by  Pynfon,  1513.  SxtavrNs. 
'  A  4  Tr^tUs 


8        TROILUS   AND  CRESSIDA. 

Pan.  Will  this  geer  ne'er  be  mended  ? 

^roi.  The  Greeks  are  ftrong,  and  (kilful  to  their 
ftrength, 
Fierce  to  their  ikill,  and  to  their  fiercenels  valiant ; 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  fleep,  *  fonder  than  ignorance  -, 
Lefs  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  night, 
*  And  fkill-lefs  as  unpractised  infancy. 

Pan.  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this.  For 
my  part,  V\\  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.  He 
that  will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  muft  needs 
tarry  the  grinding. 

Trot.  Have  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  grinding  -,  but  you  muft  tany  the 
boulting. 

Trci.  Have  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  boulting  j  but  you  muft  tarry  the 
leavening. 

Troi/us  and  Creffida,']  Before  this  play  of  Troilus  and  Crejftdaf 
printed  in  i6o9»  is  a  bookiellev's  pre&ce,  (hewing  that  firft  im- 
preilion  to  have  been  before  the  play  had  been  alted,  and  that 
it  was  publilhed  without  Shakefpeare's  knowledge,  from  a  copy 
that  had  fallen  into  the  bookfeller's  hands.  Mr.  Dryden  thinks 
this  one  of  the  firfl  of  our  author's  plays :  but,  on  the  contrary, 
it  may  be  judged  from  the  fore-mentioned  preface  that  it  was 
one  ( f  his  lall ;  and  the  great  nunvber  of  obiervations,  both 
moral  and  politic  (with  which  this  piece  is  crowded  more  than 
any  other  of  his)  fcems  to  confirm  my  opinion.    Pope. 

We  may  rather  learn  from  this  preface,  that  the  original 
proprietcrs  cf  Shakefpearc's  plays  thought  it  their  intereft  to 
Keep  them  unprinted.  The  author  of  it  adds,  at  the  con- 
clulion,  tht'fe  words  :  Thank  fortune  for  the  Ycape  it  hath 
**  made  among  ycu,  fmce,  by  the  grand  pofleflbrs  will,  I  be- 
«*  lieve  you  ihould  rather  have  prayed  for  them,  than  have 
••  been  prayed,**  A:c.  By  t\i^  grand  poffeforSi  I  fuppofe,  were 
meant,  Hrmi//^  and  Ccndill.     St  sevens. 

*  fonder  than  ignorance ;]  Fonder ^  for  more  chiidilh. 

Warbvrtok» 

'  And  Jlill'le/sy  &c.]  Mr.  Dryden,  in  his  alteration  of  this 
play,  has  taken  this  fpcech  as  it  (lands,  except  that  he  has 
ch.  •gcd^v7/-/r/i  x^  nrtlefsy  not  for  the  better,  htQXJi{tJkill-U/t 
rcicrs  to  tkill  SLVidJUJ/uL    Johkso.v. 

Troi. 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA;  9 

Trot.  Still  have  I  tarried. 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavening:  but  here's  yet  in  the 
word  hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making  of*  -the 
jrake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  baking  -, "  nay, 
you  muft  ftay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to 
bum  your  lips. 

Trot.  Patience  herfelf,  what  goddefs  ere  fhe  be. 
Doth  leffer  blench  at  fuffcrance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  lit; 
And  when  fair  Creffid  comes  into  my  thoughts. 
So,  traitor ! — ^when  ihe  con>es !  When  is  fhe  thence  ? 

Pan.  Well,  fhe  look'd  yefternight  fairer  than  ever 
I  faw  her  look,  or  any  woman  elfe. 

Troi.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,  when  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  figh^  would  rive  in  twain, 
Left  Heftor  or  my  rather  fhould  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  fun  doth  light  a  ftorm) 
Buried  this  figh  in  wrinkle  of  a  fmile  : 
But  forrow,  that  is  couch'd  in  feeming  gladnefs. 
Is  like  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  fudden  fadnefs. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  fomewhat  darker  than 
Helen's — Well,  go  to,  there  were  no  more  comparifon 
between  the  women.— But,  for  my  part,  Ihe  is  my 
kinfwoman ;  I  would  not,  as  riiey  term  it,  praife  her, 
but  I  would  fomebody  had  heard  her  tallc  yefterday, 
as  I  did.  I  will  not  difpraife  your  fifter  CafTandra's 
wit;  but 

Trot.  O  Pandarus !    I  tell  thee,  Pandarus, 
Whdn  I  do  tell  thee,  there  my  hopes  lie  drown'd ; 
Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  .deep 
They  lie  indrench'd.     I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  CrefTid's  love.     Thou  anfwer'fl,  fhe  is  fair ; 
.  Pour'fl  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes-,  her  hair  •,  her  cheek,  her  gait ;  her  voice 

Handlefl  in  thy  difcourfe : O  that  her  hand  ! 

In  whofe  comparifon  all  whites  are  ink  * 
Writing  their  own  reproach ;  to  whofc  foft  feizure 

The 


lo      ■  TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA; 

The  cignet's  down  is  harfh,  ^  and  fpirit  of  fenfe 
Hard  as  the  palni  of  ploughman !  This  thou  t^*ft  me. 
As  true  thou  tell'ft  me,  when  I  fay,  I  love  her ; 
But  faying  thus,  inftead  of  oil  and  balm, 
Thou  lay*ft,  in  every  gafli  that  love  hath  given  me. 
The  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan.  I  fpeak  no  more  than  truth. 

^roi.  Thou  doft  not  fpeak  fo  much. 

Pan.  Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  in't.  Let  her  be  as 
flic  is  :  if  fhe  be  fair,  'tis  the  better  for  her ;  an  fhe 
be  not,  5  fhe  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

Trci.  Good  Pandarus !  how  now,  Pandarus  ? 

Pa7i.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel;  ill 
thought  on  of  her,  and  ill  thought  on  of  you :  gone 
between  and  between,  but  fmall  thanks  for  my  labour. 

Troi.  What,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarus?  what, 
with  me  ? 

Pan.  Becaufe  fhe  is  kin  to  me,  therefore  fhe's  not 
fo  fair  as  Helen :  an  fhe  were  not  kin  to  me,  fhe 
would  be  as  fair  on  Friday,  as  Helen  is  on  Sunday. 
But  what  care  I  ?  I  care  not,  an  fhe  were  a  black- 
a-moor ;  *tis  all  one  to  me. 

Trot.  Say  I,  fhe  is  not  fair  ? 


•  and  SPIRIT  of  fenfe 


Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughtnan  !  '-^—'\  In  compartfon  nxith 
Crcflid'/  handy  fays  he,  the  fpirit  of  fenfe^  the  utmoft  degree, 
the  mod  exquiiite  power  of  fenfibility,  which  implies  a  fbfc 
hand,  iince  the  fenfe  of  touching,  as  Scaliger  fays  in  his 
Exercitaticnsy  refides  chiefly  in  the  fingers,  is  hard  as  the  callous 
and  infenfible  palm  of  the  ploughman.     Warburton  reads, 

SPITE  of  fenfe: 

Hanmer, 

to  th*  fpirit  rf  fenfe. 

It  is  not  proper  to  make  a  lover  profefs  to  praife  his  miftrefs  in 
fpite  of  fenfe  ;  for  though  he  often  docs  it  \n  fpitc  of  the  fcnfc  of 
others,  his  own  fenfes  are  fubd'ied  to  his  defires.     Johnson. 

'  —Jhe  has  the  mcndi — ]  She  may  mend  her  complexion  by 
the  afnUance  of  cofmcticks.     Johnson. 

I  believe  it  rather  means— ^/t^  tna}^  makt  the  beft  cf  a  had 
iargain.     St  £  evens. 

.  Pan. 
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Pan.  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no.  She's  a 
fool  to  ftay  behind  her  father.  Let  her  to  the  Greeks ; 
and  fo  ril  tell  her  the  next  time  I  fee  her.  For  my 
part,  rU  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in  die  matter, 

TroL  Pandams 

Pan.  Not  I. 


Trot.  Sweet  Pandarus- 


Pan.  Pray  you,  fpeak  no  more  to  me.     I  will  leave 
all  as  I  found  it,  and  there's  an  end.    [£x/V  Pandarus. 

[Sound  alarm. 

Trot.  Peace,  you  ungracious  clamours !  peace,  rude 
founds! 

Fools  on  both  fides ! ^Helen  muft  needs  be  fdr. 

When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argument ; 
It  is  too  ftarv*d  a  fubjeft  for  my  fword. 
But  Pandarus*— -O  gods !  how  do  you  plague  me  f 
I  cannot  come  to  Creffid,  but  by  Pandar  j 
And  he's  as  teachy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  fhe  is  ftubborn  chafte  agamft  all  fuit. 
*  Tell  me,  Apollo,  by  thy  Daphne's  love. 
What  Creflid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  we : 
Her  bed  is  India ;  there  ftie  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium,  and  where  fhe  refides. 
Let  it  be  calPd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood ; 
Ourfelf  the  merchant  -,  and  this  failing  Pandar, 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

[Alarm-^  Enter  jEneas. 

JEne.  How  now,  prince  Troilus  ?    wlierefore  not 
a  field  ? 

Troi,  Becaufe  not  there.   This  woman's  anfwer  forts. 
For  womanilh  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  -ffineas,  from  the  field  to-day  ? 

jE,ne.  That  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hurt. 

Trot.  By  whom,  iEneas  ? 

Mne.  Troilus,  by  Menelaus. 

Trot.  Let  Paris  bleed :  'tis  but  a  fear  to  fcorn  ; 
Plaris  is  gor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.  [Alarm. 
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Mne.  Hark,  what  good  fport  is  out  of  town  to-* 

day! 
T'm.  Better  at  home,  if  would  I  mighfj  were  may^^^ 
But  to  the  fport  abroad : — Are  you  bound  thither  ? 
Mm.  In  all  fwift  hafte, 
^roi.  Come,  go  we  then  together.  \Exmnt. 

SCENE        II. 

A     StREEr. 

Enter  Creffidoj  and  Alexander  ber  fervan$. 

Cre:  Who  were  thofe  went  by  ? 

Serv.  Queen  Hecuba  and  Helen. 

Cre.  Am,  whither  go  they  ? 

Serv.  Up  to  the  eaftern  tower, 
.  Whofe  height  commands  as  fubjeft  all  the  vale. 
To  fee  the  fight.     *  Heftor,  whofe  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  fix'd,  to-day  was  mov'd  : 

*  He^or,  luhofe  patienct 
Is  J  as  A  VIRTUE,  /x^dy]    Patience  fure  was  a  virtue,  and 
therefore  cannot,  in  propriety  of  exprcffion,   be  faid  to  be  Itie 
one.    We  Ihould  read. 

Is  as  THE   VIRTUE    fix^^y 

i.  eJ  his  patience  is  as  fixed  as  the  goddefs  Patience  itfelf,     S« 
we  find  Troilus  a  little  before  faying : 

.  Patience  kerf  elf ^  what  goddefs  ere  flie  be. 
Doth  lefTcr  blench  at  fuferance  than  I  do. 
It  is  remarkable  that  Dryden,  when  he  alter'd  this  play,  and 
found  this  falfe  reading,  altered  it  with  judgment  to, 
whofe  patience 
Is  fix'd  like  that  of  heaven. 
Which  he  would  not  have  done  had  he  feen  the  right  reading 
here  given,  where  his  thought  is  fo  much  better  and  nobler 
expreiled.    Warburton. 

I  think  the  prefent  text  may  (land.     He6lor*s  patience  was  «b 
a  virtue,  not  variable  and  accidental,  but  fixed  and  conftant. 
If  I  would  alter  it,  it  fhould  be  thus : 
— — Hedtor,  whofe  patience 
Is  ALL  a  virtue  fix'd,— 
Allf  in  old  Englifh,  is  the  intenfM  or  enfbrcinj  particle. 

Johnson. 

He 
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He  chid  Andromache,  and  ftruck  his  armourer} 
And,  like  as  there  were  hulbandry  in  war, 
» Before  the  fun  rofe,  he  was  hamefs'd  light. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he;  where  every  flower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  forefaw 
In  Heftor's  wrath. 
Cre.  What  was  his  caufe  of  anger  ? 

*  Be/ore  the  fun  roje^  he  'was  hamefs*d  light,]  D^es  the  fut 
mean  (lays  Mr.  Theobald)  that  HeSttr  had  put  on  light  armour? 
mean  !  what  elfe  could  he  mean  ?  He  goes  to  fight  on  foot ; 
and  was  not  that  the  armour  for  his  purpofe  ?  So  Fairfax  in 
^ajfo's  Jerufakm  : 

•*  The  other  princes  put  on  harne/s  light 
'*  As  footmen  nfe       ■  ** 

Yet,  as  if  this  had  been  the  highc^  abfurdity,  he  goes  on.  Or 
itts  he  mean  that  Heclor  *was  fprightly  in  his  arms  e^ven  he/on 
fun-rije  ?  or  is  a  conundrum  aimed  aty  in  fun  ro/e  and  harneji 
light ?  Was  any  thing  like  it?  But  to  get  out  of  this  per- 
plexity, he  tells  us,  that  a  'very  flight  alteration  makes  all  the/e 
eomftruSions  unneceffary^  and  fo  changes  it  to  harne/s -dight.  Yet 
indeed  the  very  flighted  alteration  will  at  any  time  let  the  poet's 
fcnfe  through  the  critic's  fingers :  and  the  Oxford  Editor  very 
contentedly  takes  up  with  what  is  left  behind,  and  reads  harne/s* 
iight  too,  in  order,  as  Mr.  Theobald  well  expreiTes  it,  to  maki 
an  conftruSlion  unnece/fary ,     Warburtom. 

How  does  it  appear  that  Hedior  was  to  fight  on  foot  rather 
to-day  than  on  any  other  day  ?  It  is  to  be  remembered,  that 
the  ancient  heroes  never  fought  on  horfeback  ;  nor  does  their 
manner  of  fighting  in  chariots  feem  to  require  lefii  adivity  than 
on  foot.     Johnson. 

It  is  true  that  the  heroes  of  Homer  never  fought  on  horfe- 
back ;  yet  fuch  of  them  as  make  a  fecond  appearance  in  the 
Mneid^  appear  to  have  had  cavalry  among  them,  as  well  as 
their  antagonifls  the  Rutulians.  Little  can  be  inferred  from 
the  manner  in  which  Afcanius  and  the  young  nobility  of  Troy 
are  introduced  at  the  conclufion  of  the  funeral  games,  as  Virgil 
very  probably,  at  the  cxpence  of  an  anachronifm,  meant  to 
pay  a  compliment  to  the  military  exercifes  inftituted  by  Julius 
Czfar,  and  improved  by  Auguftus.  It  appears  from  feveral 
pafFages  in  this  play,  that  Hedor  fights  on  norfeback ;  and  it 
fhould  be  remembered,  that  Shakefpeare  was  indebted  for  many 
of  his  materials  to  a  book  which  pronounces  both  the  prophet 
Efdras  and  Pythagoras  to  have  been  b^ard  children  of  king 
priamus.     Steevens 
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Serv.  The  noifc  goes  thus :-  there  is  among  the 
Greeks 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Heftor  5 
They  call  him  Ajax, 

Cre.  Good ;  and  what  of  him  ? 

Serv.  They  fay,  he  is  a  very  man  ^per  fcj  and 
Hands  alone. 

Cre.  So  do  all  men,  unlefc  they  are  drunk,  fick, 
or  have  no  legs. 

Serv.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robb'd  many  beads  of 
their  particular  additions  -,  he  is  as  valiant  as  the  lion, 
churlilh  as  the  bear,  flow  as  the  elephant :  a  man  into 
whom  nature  hath  fo  crowded  humours,  4-  that  his 
valour  is  cniflied  into  folly,  his  folly  fauced  with  dif- 
crction :  there  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue,  that  he  has  not 
a  glimpfc  of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint,  but  he  carries 
fome  Itain  of  it.  He  is  melancholy  without  caufc, 
and  merry  againft:  the  hair:  he  hath  the  joints  of 
every  thing  j  but  every  thing  fo  out  of  joint,  that  he 
is  a  gouty  Briareus,  many  hands  and  no  ufe ;  or  pur- 
blind Argus,  all  eyes  and  no  fight. 

Cre.  But  how  fhould  this  man,  that  makes  me  fmile, 
make  Heftor  angry  ? 

Serv.  They  fay,  he  yefterday  cop'd  Heftor  in  the 
battle,  and  ftruck  him  down  -,  the  difdain  and  fliame 
whereof  hath  ever  fince  kept  Heftor  fading  and 
waking. 

Enler  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Who  comes  here  ? 

Serv.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Hefcor's  a  gallant  man. 

Serv.  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady, 

5  — j»f r  fiy — ]   So  in  Chaucer's  Tcjlament  cf  Creftide  : 
•^  Of  fairc  CrefTeidc  the  floure  and  a  per  je 
"  Ot  Troie  and  Greece."     Steevzns. 
^  To  be  cruJJjed  into  folly  ^  is  to  be  ccnfujid  2iiid  mingled  witk 
folly i  fo  as  that  they  make  one  mafs  together.     Johnsok, 

Pan. 
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Tan.  What's  that  ?  what's  that  ? 

Cre.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 

Pan.  5  Good  morrow,  coufin  Creflid :  what  do  you 
talk  of?  Good  morrow,  Alexander.— How  do  you 
coufin  ?  when  were  you  at  ^  Ilium  ? 

Cre.  This  morning,  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  came  ? 
Was  Heftor  arm'd  and  gone,  ere  you  came  to  Ilium? 
Helen  was  not  up  ?    was  fhe  ? 

Cre.  Heftor  was  gone,  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan.  E'en  fo  •,  Hedior  was  ftirring  early. 

Cre.  That  were  v/e  talking  of,  and  of  his  angen 

Pan.  Was  he  angry  ? 

Cre.  So  he  fays,  here. 

Pan.  True,  he  was  fo ;  I  know  the  caufe  too.  Hell 
lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that;  and  there's 
Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him  :  let  them  take 
heed  of  Troilus  -,  I  can  tell  them  that  too. 

Cre.  What  is  he  angry  too  ? 

Pan.  Who,  Troilus  ?  Troilus  is  the  better  man 
o'  the  two, 

'   Good  morr  CIV  coufin  y  CreJJid :    fvohat  do  you  talk  off     Good 
morroiw,  Alexander . — Ho^iv  do youj  coufin ? — ]   Good  mfirronv* 
Alexander^  is  added  in  all  the  editions,  fays  Mr.  Pope,  very 
abfurdly,  Paris  not  being  on  the  ftage. — Wonderful  acutenefs ! 
But,  with  fubmiffion,  this  gentleman's  note  is  much  more  ab- 
oard; for  it  falls  out  very  unluckily  for  his  remark,  that  though 
Paris  is,  for  the  generality,  in  Homer  called  Alexander ;    yet, 
in  this  play,  by  any  one  of  the  charafters  introduced,  he  is 
called  nothing  but  Paris.     The  truth  of  the  fadl  is  this :    Pan- 
darus is  of  a  bufy,  impertinent,  infinuating  charadler;  and  it 
is  natural  for  him,  fo  foon  as  he  has  given  his  coufin  the  good- 
morrow,  to  pay  his  civilities  too  to  her  attendant.     This  is 
purely  kv  »i-3"s/,  as  the  grammarians  call  it ;    and  gives   us  zi^ 
admirable  touch  of  Pandarus's  character.     And  whv  might  not 
Alexander  be  the  name  of  Creflid's  man  ?•    Paris  haa  no  patent, 
I  ^M^poky    for  engroffing  it   to  himfelf.      But  the  late  editor^ 
perhaps,     becaufe  we    have    had  Alexander   ihc    Great,    Pope 
Ak^anderj  and  Alexander  Pope,  would  not  havs  fo  eminent  a 
pame  proftituted  to  a  comnon  'varlet.     Theobald. 
^  allium  ^]   Was  the  palace  of  Troy.     Johnson. 

Cre. 
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Cre.  Oh,  Jupiter  !  thcrc^s  no  comparifon. 

Pan.  What,  not  between  Troilus  and  Heftor? 
Do  you  know  a  man,  if  you  fee  him  ? 

Cre.  Ay ;  if  I  ever  faw  him  before,  and  knew  him. 

Pan.  Well,  I  fay,  Troilus  is  TroUus. 

Cre.  Then  you  fay  as  I  fay;  for  I  am  fure  he  is 
not  Heftor. 

Pan.  No,  nor  He6tor  is  not  Troilus,  in  fomc  de- 
grees. 

Cre.  'Tis  juft  to  each  of  them.     He  is  himfelf. 

Pan.  Himfelf  ?  alas,  poor  Troilus  !  I  would  he 
were 

Cre.  So  he  is. 

Pan.  — 'Condition,  I  had  gone  bare-foot  to  India. 

Cre.  He  is  not  Heftor. 

P/z;/.  Himfelf?  No,  he's  not  himfelf— 'Would  he 
were  himfelf !  Well,  the  gods  are  above;  time  muft 
friend,  or  end.     Well,  Troilus,  well,  I   would  ipy 

heart  were  in  her  body! ^No,  Hedor  is  not  a  better 

man  than  Troilus. 

Cre.,  Excufe  me. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

Cre.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  to*t ;  you  (hall  tell  nic 
another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  to't.  Heftor  fhall 
not  have  his  wit  this  year. 

Cre.  He  fhall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 

Pan.  Nor  his  qualities. 

Cre.  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cre.  'Twould  not  become  him ;  his  own's  better. 

Pan.  You  have  no  judgment,  niece.  Helen  her- 
felf  fwore  the  other  day,  that  Troilus  for  a  brown 
favour  (for  fo  'tis,  I  muft  confefs) — Not  brown 
neither • 

Cre.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  'Faith,  to  fay  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Cre.  To  fay  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan. 
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Pan.  She  prais'd  his  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cre.  Why,  Paris  hath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So. he  has. 

Cre.  Then  Troilus  lliould  have  too  much :  if  (he 
])rais*d  him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher  than  his ; 
he  having  colour  enough,  and  the  other  higher,  is  too 
flaming  a  praiie  for  a  good  complexion.  I  had  as  lieve 
Helen's  golden  tongue  had  commended  Troilus  for  a 
copper  nofe. 

Pan.  I  fwear  to  you,  I  think,  Helen  loves  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Cre.  Then  fhe*s  a  merry  Greek,  indeed* 

Ptfu.  Nay,  I  am  fure  me  does.  She  came  to  him 
the  other  day  into  the  7  cdmpafs-window,  and,  you 
know,  he  has  not  pad  three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Cre.  Indeed  a  tapfter's  arithmetick  may  foon  bring 
his  particulars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  young:  and  yet  will  he 
within  three  pound  lift  as  much  as  his  brotner  Heftor. 

Cre.  Is  he  fo  young  a  man,  and  ^  fo  old  a  lifter  ? 

Pan.  But  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves  him,  fhe 
came  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his  cloven  chin. 

Cre.  Juno,  have  mercy  !     How  came  it  cloven  ? 

Pan.  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled.  I  think  his 
'  fmiling  becomes  him  better  than  any  man  in  all 
Phrygia. 

Cre.  Oh,  he  fmiles  valiantly. 

Pan.  Does  he  not  ? 

Cre.  O  yes  i  an  *twere  a  cloud  in  autumn. 

^  "— r0Mr/tf/i-ac;fW(0<M>9— ]  The  compa/s'*winilo<w  is  the  fame 
M  the  IfO'W'-hvindo'w .     Johnson. 

•  —3/0  old  a  lifter  /*]  The  word  lifter  \i  nfed  for  a  tbief,  by 
Green,  in  \ihJrt  of  Coney-cmtehihgy  printed  1591  :  on  this  the 
hamodr  of  the  pafik^e  may  be  fuppofed  to  tarn.  We  lUll  call 
a  perfon  who  robs  die  (hops,  a  Jbop-lifter,  Jonfon  ufes  the 
exprcffion  in  Cynthia's  ke'vels  : 

**  One  other  peculiar  virtue  you  pofTefs  is,  Hftinjt** 

Steevens. 

Vol.  IX,  B  Pan. 
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Pan.  Why,  go  to  then : ^But  to  pfDvc  to  you 

that  Helen  loves  Troilus 

Cre.  Troilus  willftand  to  the  proof,  if  yotfU  prove 
it  fo. 

Pan^  Troilus  ?  why  he  efteems  her  no  mcxt  than  I 
efteem  an  addle  egg. 

Cre. ,  If  you  love  an  addle  egg,  as  well  as  you  love 
an  idle*  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  i*  the  fhell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  chufe  but  laugh  to  think  how  (he 
tickled  his  chin ;  indeed,  (he  has  a  niarvellous  white 
hand,  I  muft  needs  confels. 

Cre.  Without  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  ftie  takes  upon  her  to  fpy  a  white  hair 
on  his  chin. 

Cre.  Alas,  poor  chin !  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Pan.  But  there  was  fuch  laughing.  Queen  Hecuba 
laugh*d,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cre.  With  mill-ftones. 

Pan.  And  Caflandra  laugh*d. 

Cre.  But  jthere  was  more  temperate  fire  under  the 
pot  of  her  eyes  :  did  her  eyes  run  o'er  too  ? 

Pan.  And  Hcftor  laught. 

Cre.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  Ipied  on 
Troilus  chin. 

Cre.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  fhould  have 
laugh'd  too. 

Pan.  They  laugh'd  not  fo  much  at  the  hair,  as  at 
his  pretty  anfwcr. 

Cre.  What  was  his  anfwer  ? 

Pan.  Quoth  Ihe,  here's  but  onc-and-fifty  hairs  on 
your  chin,  and  one  of  them  is  white. 
^Cre.  This  is  hep  queftion. 

Pan.  That's  true  j  make  no  queftion  of  that.  »  One- 
and-fifty  hairs,  quoth  he,  and  one  white  5   that  white 

•  Tv.O'Onii'Jifty  Jbairs,-^]  I  have  ventured  to  fubflitute  cTrt- 
and'fifiy^  I  think,  with  fome  certainty.  How  clfc  can  the 
number  make  out  Priam  and  his  fifty  ions  ?    TntOBAtD. 

'  hai/ 
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lair  is  my  father,  and  all  the  reft  are  his  ions. 
Jupiter !  quoth  ihe,  which  of  thcfc  hairs  is  Paris,  my 
iiuiband  ?  The  forked  one,  quoth  he ;  pluck  it  out 
and  give  it  him.  But  there  was  fuch  laughins,  and 
Helen  fo  blufh'd,  and  Paiis  fb  chaf 'd,  and  all  t^  reft 
fo  laugh'd,  that  it  paft. 

Cre.  So  let  it  now ;  for  it  has  been  a  great  wliile 
going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  coufin,  I  told  you  a  thing  yefterday. 
Think  on'L 

Cre.  Soldo. 

Pom.  ril  be  fwom  'tis  true  •,  he  will  weep  you,  an 
'twere  a  man  born  in  April.  [Scund  a  retreai. 

Cre.  And  I'll  fpring  up  in  his  tears,  an  'twere  a 
flettle  againit  May. 

Pan.  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field :  fhall 
we  ftand  up  here,  and  fee  them,  as  they  pafs  towards 
Ilixmi  ?     Good  niece,  do :  fweet  niece  Creffida. 

Cre.  At  your  pleafure. 

Pan*  Here,  here^  here's  an  excellent  place;  here 
we  may  fee  moil  bravely.  Til  tell  you  them  all  by 
their  names  as  they  pafs  by  \  but  mark  Troilus  above 
the  reft. 

Mneas  pajfes  ever  the  Jiage. 

Cre.  Spe^not  fo  loud. 

Pan.  That's  .Eneas ;  is  not  that  a  brave  man  ? 
he's  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  you  j  but 
mark  Troilus  -,  you  fhall  fee  anon. 

Cre.  -Who's  that  ? 

Antenor  fqffes  over. 
Pan.  »  That's  Antenor ;  hehas  aihrewdwit,  lean 
icU  you ;  and  he's  a  man  good  enough :  he's  one  o'  the 

foundeft 

'  nm*s  jfntinor ;  be  has  a  fijrrvod  wi/,— ] 
*•  Anthenorwas 


^^  Copious  in  words,  and  one  that  much  time  (pent 
'  To  jcft,  when  as  he  was  in  companic, 
Soditely,  that  no  man  could  it  efptc ; 
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foundeft  judgment  in  Troy,  whofocvcr ;  and  a  proper 
man  of  perfon.  When  comes  Troilus  ?  I'll  fhew  you 
Troilus  anon  :  if  he  fee  me,  you  fliall  fee  him  nod 
at  me. 

Cre.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod  ? 

Pan.  You  fhall  fee. 

Cre.  If  he  do,  *  the  rich  (hall  have  more. 

He£lor  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  That's  Hedor,  that,  that,  look  you,  that. 
There's  a  fellow !  Go  thy  way,  Heftor  •,  there's  a  brave 
man,  niece.  O  brave  Hector !  look,  how  he  looks ! 
there's  a  countenance !   is- 1  not  a  brave  man  ? 

Cre.  O  a  brave  man ! 

Pan.  Is  he  not  ?  It  does  a  man's  heart  good— Look 
you,  what  hacks  are  on  his  helmet  j  look  you  yonder, 

*•  And  therewith  held  his  countenavnce  fo  well, 

*•  That  every  man  received  great  content 
**  To  hcare  him  fpeake,  and  pretty  jefts  to  tcU, 
**  When  he  was  pleafant,  and  in  merriments 
**  For  tho'  that  he  mod  commonly  was  fad, 
"  Yet  in  his  fpeech  fome  jeft  he  always  had." 

LUgate^  p.  105. 
Steevbns. 
*  '-^-thc  RICH  Jhall  have  more, 'I  To  gi*ve  oHe  the  nod^  was  a 
phrafe  fi-gnifylng  to  give  one  a  mark  of  folly.     The  reply  turns 
upon  this  fenfe  alluding  to  the  expreflion  gi've^  and  fhould  be 
read  thus : 

the  MICH  fliall  have  more. 

1.  e.  much.  He  that  has  much  folly  already  fliall  then  have 
more.  This  was  a  proverbial  fpeech,  implying  that  benefits 
fall  upon  the  rich.     The  Oxford  editor  alters  it  to, 

■  the  reft  fliall  have  none.  Warburton. 
I  wonder  why  the  commentator  fliould  think  any  emendation 
neceflbry,  fmce  his  own  fenfe  is  fully  exprefled  by  the  prefent 
reading.  Hanmcr  appears  not  to  have  underflood  the  paflage. 
That  to  gi*ve  the  nod  iignifies  to  fet  a  mark  of  folly  ^  I  do  not 
know  ;  the  allufion  is  to  the  word  noddy ^  which,  as  now,  did, 
in  our  author's  time,  and  long  before,  fignify,  a  filly  fellow^ 
and  may,  by  its  etymoloey.  fignify  likewife  full  of  nods. 
Crcflid  means,  that  a  noddy  ft?ail  ha've  more  nods.  Of  fuch 
remarks  as  thefe  is  a  comment  to  confift  ?*  Johkson, 

do 
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do  you  fee  ?  look  you  there !,  there's  no  jefting  -,  there's 
laying  on,  take't  off  who  will,  as  tliey  fay:   there  be 
hacks ! 
Cre.  Be  thofe  with  fwords  ? 

Paris  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  Swords  ?  any  thing,  he  cares  not.  An  the 
devil  come  to  him,  it*s  all  one.  By  godflid,  it  does 
one's  heart  good.  Yonder  comes  Paris,  yonder  comes 
Paris  :  look  ye  yonder,  niece,  is't  not  a  gallant  man 
too,  is't  not  ?  Why,  this  is  brave  now.  Who  faid  he 
came  home  hurt  to-day  ?  he's  not  hurt :  why,  this 
will  do  Helen's  heart  good  now,  ha  ?  'Would  I  could 
fee  Troilus  now !  you  Ihall  fee  Troilus  anon. 

Cre.  Who's  that.? 

Helenus  faffes  over. 

Pan.  That's  Helenus.  I  marvel  where  Troilus  is. 
That's  Helenus : — I  think  he  went  not  forth  to-day.— 
That's  Helenus. 

Cre.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle  ? 

Pan.  Helenus!    no ^yes,    he'll  fight  indifferent 

well: — I  marvel  where  Troilus  is  !  hark ;  do  you  not 
hear  the  people  cry  Troilus  ?     Helenus  is  a  prieft. 

Cre.  What  fneaking  fellow  comes  yonder  ? 

,     Troilus  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  Where!    yonder?   that's  Deiphobus.      'Tis 

Troilus  !   there's  a  man,  niece ! Hem ! Brave 

Troilus !  the  prince  of  chivalry  ! 

Cre.  Peace,  for  fhame,  peace ! 

Pan.  Mark  him ;  note  him  :  O  brave  Troilus  ! 
look  well  upon  him,  niece ;  look  you,  how  his  fword 
is  bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hack'd  than  Heftor's; 
and  how  he  looks,  and  how  he  goes  !  O  admirable 
youth !  he  ne'er  faw  three-and-twenty.  Go  thy  way, 
Troilus,  go  thy  way  :  had  I  a  filler  were  a  grace,  or 
a  daughter  a  goddc6,  he  fliould  take  bis  choice,    O 
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admirable  man !  Paris  ? — Paris  is  dirt  to  him;  and, 
I  warrant,  Helen  to  change  would  give  3  an  eye  to 
boot. 

Enter  foldiers^  ^c. 

Cre.  Here  come  more. 

Pan.  Afles,  fools,  dolts !  chaff  and  bran,  chafFand 
bran !  porridge  after  meat !  I  could  live  and'die  i'  the 
eyes  or  Troilus.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look;  the  eaeles 
are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  daws.  I  had 
rather  be  fuch  a  man  as  Troilus,  than  Agamemnon 
and  all  Greece/ 

Cre.  There  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achilles;  a  better 
man  than  Troilus.  , 

.  Pan.  Achilles?  a  dray-man,  a  porter,  a  very  camel. 

Cre.  Well,  well. 

'Pan.  Well,  well : — why,  have  you  any  difcretion  ? 
have  you  any  eyes  ?  Do  you  know  what  a  man  is  ?  is 
not  birth,  beauty,  good  fhape,  difcourfe,  manhood, 
learning,  gentlenefs,  virtue,  youth,  libcr^ity,  andfo 
forth,  the  fpice  and  fait  that  feafon  a  man  ? 

Cre.  Ay,  a  minc'd  man:  and  then  to  be  bak'd 
with  no  date  in  the  pye,  for  then  the  man's  date  is 
out. 

Pan.  You  are  fuch  a  woman,  one  knows  not  at 
what  ward  you  lie. 

Cre.  Upon  my  back  to  defend  my  belly ;  *  upon 
my  wit  to  defend  my  wiles ;  upon  my  fecrecy  to 
defend  mine  honefty  ;  my  mafk  to  defend  my  beauty  j 
and  you  to  defend  al}  thefe.  At  all  thcfc  wards  I  be^ 
and  at  a  thoufand  watches. 

'  — moHty  to  hcot.'\  So  the  folio.  TKc  old  quarto,  with 
more  force.  Give  fin  eye  to  boot.     Johnson. 

I  have  followed  the  quarto.     Stejvens. 

*  —  upon  my  ivit  to  defend  my  <wi/es  ;— ]  So  read  both  the 
copies :  yet  perhaps  the  author  wrote, 

Upon  my  wit  to  defend  my  will. 
The  terras  ivit  and  'will  were,  in  the  language  of  that  time, 
pat  of^en  in  oppoiition.    Jobksoic, 

Pan. 
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Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watches. 

Cre.  Nay,  V\\  watch  you  for  that,  and  that's  one  of 
the  cWcfeft  of  them  too :  if  f  cannot  ward  what  I 
would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for  telling  how 
I  took  the  blow ;  unlels  it  fwell  paft  hiding,  and  then 
it  is  paft  watching. 

Pan.  You  are  fuch  another  I 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  Sir,  my  lord  would  inftantly  ipeak  with  you. 

Pan.  Where? 

Boy.  5  At  your  own  houfe ;  there  he  unarms  him.. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come.     I  doubt  he  be 
hurt.— Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 

Cre.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  PU  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Cre.  To  bring,  uncle—— 

Pan.  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 

Cre.  By  the  fame  token,  you  arc  a  bawd. 

[£x//  PandaruSf 
Words,  vows,  gifts,  tears,  and  love's  fliU  facrifice, 
He  oflfers  in  anothei^s  enterprize : 

But  more  in  Troilus  thoufand-fold  I  fee 

Than  in  the  glafs  of  Pandar*s  praife  may  be  : 
Yet  hold  I  off.     Women  are  angels,  wooing  •, 
Things  won  are  done ;  ^  joy*s  foul  Dies  in  the  doing : 
That  fhe  belov'd  knows  nought,  that  knows  not  this-r^ 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd,  more  than  it  is. 
7  That  Ihe  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Love  got  fo  fwcet,  as  when  defire  did  fue : 

'  jft  jour  otvn  houfe ;  there  he  unarms  him-]    Thcfc  neceflaiy 
words  added  from  the  quarto  edition.     Pope. 

The  words  added  arc  only,  there  he  unarms  him.     Johnson. 

*  '^^ofsfiul  lies  in  the  doing  :^  So  read  both  the  old  editions, 
for  which  the  later  editions  have  poorly  given, 

11    ■         the  fouVs  joy  lies  m  doing.     Johnson. 

^  That  fic"'^']  Means,  that  woman,     Johnson. 
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Therefore  this  maxim  out  of*  love  I  teach ; 
Atchicvement  is^  command  \  uHgain%  befeech. 
•  Then  though  ^  my  heart's  conteptfinn  love  doth  bear, 
Nothing  of  that  Ihall  from  mine  eyes  appear.     [iEx/Vr 

SCENE         III. 

^be  Grecian  camp. 

Trumpets.    Enter  Agamemnon^  Nefior^  LTvffeSy  MenelauSy 
with  others. 

Agam.  Princes, 
What  grirf  hiath  fet  the  jaundice  on  your  cheeks  ? 
The  aniple  prcpofition,  that  hope  makes 
In  all  defigns  begun  on  earth  below. 
Fails  in  the  promised  lar^nefs.     Checks  and  difajlers 
Grow  in  the  vems  of  aftions  higheft  rear'd  j 
As  knots  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  fap 
Infeft  the  found  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant  from  his  courfe  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us, 
That  we  come  fhort  of  our  fuppofe  fp  far. 
That,  after  fevcn  yeais*  fiege,  yet  Troy  walls  ftand  ; 
fSith  every  aftion  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  anfwering  the  aim, 
And  that  unbodied  fi^re  of  dhe  thought 
That  gave't  furmifed  mape.     Why  then,  you  princes, 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abam*d  behold  our  Works  ? 
And  think  them  fhame,  which  are,  indeed,  nought 

elfe 
But  the  protraftive  trials  of  great  Jove, 
To  find  perfiftive  conftancy  m  men  ? 
The  finenefs  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune*s  love :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward, 

•  Then  though         ]  The  quarto  nvidstben  ;  the  folio  and  the 
modern  editions  read  improperly,  that.     Johnson. 

»  — /»>Nt«r/'i  content ^]  Ccrtent,  {\}v  capacity.     Warb. 

-    '  •    '  The 
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The  wife  and  fool,  the  aitift  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  foft,  feem  all  affin'd  and  kin : 
But  in  the  wind  and  tempeft  of  her  frown, 
Diftinftion  with  a  '  broad  and  powerful  fan. 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away ; 
And  what  hath  mafs,  or  matter,  by  itfelf. 
Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled. 

Neft.  »  With  due  obfervance  of  thy  godlike  feat, 
Great  Agamemnon,  3  Neftor  (hall  apply 
Thy  lateft  words.     In  the  reproof  of  chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men :  the  fea  being  fmoDth, 
How  many  Ihallow  bauble  boats  dare  fail 
Upon  her  <•  patient  breaft,  making  their  way 
*  With  thofe  of  nobler  bujk  ? 

'  Br$ad^  qaarto  ;  the  folio  reads  loud,     Jornsok,  / 

*  With  du€  obfervance  of  thy  goodly  ^tf/,]  QooMj  i$  an  epi- 
thet carries  no  very  great  cQinpliment  with  it;  and  Neftor 
ieems  here  to  be  paying  deference  to  Agamemnon's  itate  and 
pre-eminence.  The  old  books  have  it,-:-/*  tby  godly  Jeat ; 
godlike^  as  I  have  reformed  the  text,  feems  to  me  the  epithet 
defigned ;  and  is  very  conformable  to  what  ^neas  afterwards 
(ays  of  Aea^emnon ; 

Which  is  that  god  in  office  guiding  men  ? 
So  godUke  feat  is  here,   ftate  fupreme  above  all  other  com- 
manderst.     Thsobalo. 

This  en^endation  Theobald  might  have  found  in  the  quaitD» 
which  has, 

Utit godlike  feat.     Johnson, 

'  ' Neftor  Jhail  hWLY 

Thj  lateft  nvords^-'-^']  Nefk>r  affiles  the  words  to  attother 
inftance.     Johnson, 

♦  fatiefft  6reaftf — f-]  The  quarto  not  fo  well, 

I  '    atuient  dreaft.     Johnson. 

s  IFitb  thofe  of  nobler  bulk  F]    Statii^s  has  the  f^e  thought, 

though  more  dinufedly  exprefTed : 

*'  Sic  ubi  magna  novum  Phario  de  littore  puppis 

**  Solvit  iter,  jamque  innumeros  utrinque  rudentes 

**  Lataque  veliferi  porrextt  brachin  mali 

«'  Invaiitque  vias  ;  it  eodem  angufta  phafelus 

**  .£quore,  et  immeilii  partem  ubi  vendlcat  auilri."    . 

Pope  has  i2futate4  the  paflage.    STCBvcNii. 

But 
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But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 

The  gentle  Thetis,  and  anon,  behold. 

The  ftrong-ribb'd  bark  thro'  liquid  mountains  cut^ 

Bounding  between  the  two  moifl  elements. 

Like  Pel  icus'  horfc.     Where's  then  the  faucy  boat, 

Whofe  weak  untimber'd  fides  but  even  now 

Co-rivaFd  greatncfr.  ?  either  to  harbour  fled. 

Or  made  a  toaft  for  Neptune.     Even  fo 

Doth  valour's  flicv/  and  valour's  worth  divide 

In  florins  of  fortune  :  for,   in  hej:  ray  and  bright- 

nefs. 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brizc 
Than  by  the  tyger :  but  when  fplitting  winds 
Make  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 
And  flies  flee  under  fliade  ^  v/hy  then  ^  the  thing  of 

pourage. 
As  rowz*d  with  rage,  with  rnge  doth  fympathize  •, 
And,  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  fclf-famc  key, 
7  Returns  to  chiding  fortune. 

Ukjf.  Agamemnon, 
Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Greece, 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  foul,  and  only  fpirit, 
Jn  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  ftiut  up,  hear  what  UlyflTes  fpeaks.- 
Beiides  the  applaufe  and  approbation 
The  which — moft  mighty  for  thy  place  and  fway— 

[To  Agamemnon. 
And  thou,  ipoft  reverend,  for  thy  ftretght-opt  life — 

[ToNeftor. 

f  ; —  the  thing  of  courage,']   It  |s  (aid  of  the  tiger,  that 

in  fiorms  and  high  winds  he  rages  and  roars  raoil  furiouily. 

Hanmer. 

'  Returns  to  clicking  fortune,"]  For  ret  urns  ^  Hanmer  reads 
ftpiiesi  unhecefTaniy,  the  fenfe  being  the  fame.  The  folio  and 
quarto  have  r^/iWiy  corruptly.    Johnson. 

I  give 
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I  give  to  both  your  •  fpeechcs  -,  which  are  fuch, 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brafs ;  and  fuch  again. 
As  venerable  Neftor,  hatched  in  filver. 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (ftrong  as  the  axle-tree  ' 
On  which  heaven  rides)  knit  all  the  Greekifh  ears 
To  his  experienced  tongue:  .yet  let  it  pleafe  both 
Thou  great,  and  wife,  to  hear  Ulyfib  ipeak. 

•  ■  Jptectes ;  ^vhicb  fwtre  fmchf 

As  Aganumnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 

Sh§uU  bold  up  high  in  brafs  ;  andfueb  ag(dn% 

As  veuerabU  Nejiorf  batcVd  in  filler ^ 

Should knit  all  Greeks  ears 

To  bis  experienced  tongue  : ]  Ulyflcs  begins  his  oration 

with  prai^ng  thofe  who  Had  ipoken  before  him,  and  marks  the 
charaderiflick  excellencies  of  their  different  eloquence,  flrength, 
and  fweecnefs,  which  he  expreflea  by  the  di^rent  metals  on 
which  he  recommends  them  to  be  engraven  for  the  inftrudlioa 
of  pollerity.  The  fpeech  of  Agamemnon  is  fuch  that  it  ought 
to  be  engraven  in  brafs,  and  the  tablet  held  up  by  him  on  the 
one  itde,  and  Greece  on  the  other,  to  fhew  the  union  of  their 
opinion.  And  Neflor  ou^t  to  be  exhibited  in  filver,  uniting 
ill  his  audience  in  one  mind  by  his  foft  and  gentle  elocution* 
Brafs  is  the  common  emblem  of  ftrength,  and  filver  of  gentle- 
nefs.    We  call  a  foft  voice  a  Jil'ver  voice,    and  a  perfnafive 

tongue  a  Jil*ver  tongue. ^I  once  read  for  band^   the  baud  of 

Greece,  but  I  think  the  text  right.^— To  batch  is  a  term  of 
art  for  a  particular  method  of  engraving.     Hatcher,  to  cut,  Fr. 

Johnson. 
In  the  defcription  of  Agamemnon's  fpeech,  there  is  a  plain 
allufion  to  the  old  cuftom  of  engraving  laws  and  publick  records 
in  bra/s,  and  hanging  up  the  tables  in  temples,  and  other 
places  of  general  refort.  Our  author  has  the  fame  allufion  in 
Meafurefor  Meafure,  ad  v.  fcene  i.  The  Duke,  fpeaking  of 
|he  ment  of  Angelo  and  Efcalus,  fays,  that 

«*  It  defervcs  nuitb  charaSters  of  brafs 

**  A  forted  refidence,  'gainfl  the  tooth  of  tune 

•*  And  razure  of  oblivion." 

io  Ux  therefore  I  agree  with  Mr.  Johnfon.  I  do  not  fee  any 
reafon  for  fuppofmg  with  him,  that  Neftor's  fpeech,  or  Neflor 
himfelf  (for  it  is  not  clear,  I  think,  which  be  means)  was  alfb 
to  be  engraven  in  filver.  "  To  batchy  (fays  he)  is  a  term  of 
^*  ilt  lor  a  part^cplar  ^icthod   of  engraving.^*     It  is  fo. 

Haicbing 
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9  j4gam.  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca,  and  be*t  of  lc6' 
exped 
That  matter  needlefs,  of  importlefs  burden. 
Divide  thy  lips ;  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Therfites  opes  his  maftifF  jaws. 
We  ftiall  hear  mufick,  ^wit,  and  oracle. 

Ufyjf.  Troy,  yet  upon  her  bafis,  had  been  down. 
And  the  great  Heftor's  fword  had  lacked  a  mafter. 
But  for  thefe  inftances. 
'  The  fpecialty  of  rule  hath  been  neglected ; 

Hatching  is  ufed  in  the  engraving  of  plates  from  tvhicb  prints 
are  to  be  takeny  principal}/,  I  believe,  to  exprefs  the  fiadomjs  : 
hut  it  can  be  of  no  nit  in  any  other  (pecies  of  engra'ving^  which 
could  exhibit  (to  ufc  Mr.  Johnfon's  phrafe)  either  mftor,  or 
his  fpeecb,  in  fl*uer.  In  (hort,  I  believe,  we  ought  to  read,— 
TiiATCH'D  in  fiver i  alluding  to  his  fl'ver  hair.  The  fame 
metaphor  is  ufed  by  Timon  (ad  iv.  fcene  4.)  to  Phryne  and 
Timandra : 


thatch  your  poor  thin  roofs 


"  With  burthens  of  the  dead. 


Of  the  reft  of  this  palfage  Mr.  Johnfon  fays  nothing.  If  he 
has  no  more  conception  than  I  have  of 

—  a  bond  of  air  (ftrong  as  the  axle-tree 

On  which  heaven  rides) 

he  will  perhaps  excufe  me  for  hazarding  a  conjedlure,  that  the 
true  reading  may  poflibly  be, 

■  ■     a  bond  of  awe. 

After  all,  the  conftruftion  of  this  pafTage  is  very  harfli  and 
irregular;  but  with  that  I  meddle  not,  bcDcving  it  was  left  fo 
by  the  author.  Obfervations  and  Conjedures,  hfc,  printed  at 
Oxford^  1766. 

I  find  the  word  hatcFd  ufed  by  Heywood  in  the  Iron  Jge,  1632: 

« -_ —  his  face 

**  Is  hatched  with  impudency  three-fold  thick." 
And  again,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Humorous  Lieutenant^  • 

**  His  weapon  batch'' d  in  blood." 
The  voice  of  Neftor,  which  on  all  occalions  enforced  attention, 
might  be,  I  think,  not  unpoetically  called,  a  bond  of  air^  be  • 
caufe  its  operations  were  vifible,  though  his  voice,  like  the  air, 
was  unfeen.     Stebvbns. 

^  Agam.  ^peak^  &c.]   This  (peech  is  not  in  the  quarto. 

Johnson. 
■  ^be  fpecialty  of  w/r— »-]  The  particular  rights  of  fupreme 
authority.     Johnson. 

And, 
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And,  look,  how  manv  Grecian  tents  do  ftand 

Hollow  upon  this  plain,  fo  many  hollow  fa^ons. 

*  When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive. 

To  whom  the  foragers  fhall  all  repair, 

What  honey  is  expefted  ?     De^w  being  vizarded. 

The  unworthieft  fhews  as  fairly  in  the  mafk. 

3  The  heavens  themfelves,  the  planets,  and  this  (:entcr, 

Obfervc  d^ree,  priority,  and  place, 

Infifturc,  courfe,  proportion,  feafon,  form. 

Office,  and  cuftom,  in  all  line  of  oixier : 

And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 

In  noble  eminence  enthroned  and  fpher'd 

Amidft  the  other ;  whofe  med'cinable  eye 

Corre£b  the  ill  afpefts  of  planets  evil. 

And  pofts,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king. 

Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad.    4  fiut  when  the  planets 

In  evU  mixture,  to  diforder  wander, 

^  When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  ii've^']  The  mean- 
ing isy  When  the  general  is  not  to  the  army  like  the  hi*ve  to  the 
bees,  the  repofitorv  of  the  flock  of  every  individual,  that  to 
which  each  particalar  reforts  with  whatever  he  has  colle^ed  for 
the  good  of  the  whole,  ivhat  honey  is  expeQedf  what  hope  of 
advantage  ?     The  fenfe  is  clear,  the  expreflion  is  confiifed. 

,  JOHNSOV. 

^  The  hea*vens  them/el*veii ]  This  illufb-ation  was  pro- 
bably derived  from  a  paiTage  in  Hooker :  "If  celelHal  fpheret 
"  ihoald  forget  their  wonted  motion  ;  if  the  prince  of  the 
**  lights  of  heaven  (hould  begin  to  (land ;  if  the  moon  fhould 
«<  wander  from  her  beaten  way ;  and  the  feafons  of  the  year 
**  blend  themfelves ;  what  would  become  of  man  ?" 

The  hea'vens  themfel'ves^  the  planets^  and  this  center,]  /.  e. 
the  center  of  the  earth ;  whicn,  according  to  the  Ptolemaic 
fyHem  then  in  vogue,  is  the  center  of  thefolar  fyftem.  War  a. 

♦  ■  But  'when  the  planets 

In  e^il  mixture f  to  diforder  *wander,  &c.]  I  believe  the 
poet,  according  to  adrologicj.!  opinions,  means,  when  tiie 
planets  form  malign-int  configurations,  when  their  afpefts  are 
evil  towards  one  another.     This  he  terms  evil  mixture.  Johns. 

The  apparent  irregular  motions  of  the  planets  were  fuppofed 
to  portend  fome  difaners  to  mankind ;  indeed  the  planets  them- 
felves were  not  thought  formerly  to  |^e  confined  in  any  fixed 
orbits  of  their  own,  but  to  wander  about  ad  lihitnm^  as  the 
etymology  of  their  names  demonHrates.    Anonymous. 

What 
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What  pk^es,  and  whut  portems  ?  wiut  xnudnjr  i 
What  raging  cf  the  fea?  fliaking  of  earth  f 
Commotion  in  the  winds:?   frights,  changes^  horror^ 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  atkl  deracinate 
The  unkjr  and  married  calm  of  ftates 
Quite  frcmi  their  fixure  ?  s  Oh,  when  di^;roe  is  fludcfd. 
Which  is  die  ladder  to  all  high  deOgns, 
^  The  enteiprize  is-fick  I     How  coold  communities^ 
Degrees  in  Khook,  and  7  brotherhocxh  in  cities^ 
Peaceful  commerce  from  drvidable  ihoocs. 
The  primogeniture,  and  due  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  ;^,  crowns,  fcepters,  lawrels. 
But  by  degree,  j£and  in  authentick  place  i 
Take  but  degree  awsrjr,  untune  that  ftring. 
And  hark  what  difcord  follows !  each  thing  meets 
In  meer <yppumzncy\  the  bounded  waters 
Should  lift  their  bofoms  higher  than  the  fliores^ 
And  make  a  fop  of  all  this  folid  globe  : 
Strength  fhould  be  lord  a(  imbeciUity, 
And  the  rude  fon  (houid  ilrike  his  father  dead : 
Force  fhould  be  right ;  or  rather,  right  and  wrong; 
(Between  whofe  endlefs  jar  juftice  refides) 
Should  lofe  their  names,  and  fo  ihould  jufljce  too* 
Then  every  thing  includes  itfelf  in  power, 
Pt>wer  into  will,  wiH  into  appetite  j 
And  appetite,  an  univerial  wol^ 
So  doubly  fcconded  with  will  and  power, 
'  Muft  make  perforce  an  univerial  prey, 
And  laft  eat  up  itfelf.     Great  Agamemnon ! 
This  chaos,  when  degree  is  fuiFocate, 
FolldWs  the  choaking : 
And  this  negiedUon  of  degree  it  is, 

*   ■  Ohf  'when  degree  is  Jhak^d^  I  would  read, 

>  Sq  when  degree  is  (hak*d .     Johnson. 


•  The  enterprize-^'^]  Perhaps  we  ihould  read. 

Then  enterprise  is  fick  !■  Jornsok. 

'  —  hrotherhoods  in  diittfl   Corporations^  companies^ 
mnfrtuemitiis,    Joukson*  ^ 

!  Thaf 
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*  That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  9  with  a  purpofe 

It  hath  to  dunb.    The  general's  difdam'd 

By  him  one  fttp  below ;  he,  b^  the  next  1 

That  next,  by  him  beneath :  to  every  ftqjt, 

Exampled  by  the  firft  pace  that  is  fick 

Of  hb  fupenor,  grpws  to  an  envious  fever 

Of  pale  and  ^  bloodless  enmlation. 

And  'tis  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot, 

Not  her  own  finews..    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 

Troy  in  our  weakneis  (lands,  not  in  her  ftrength. 

Neft.  Moft  wifely  hath  Ulyffcs  here  difcovcr'd 
The  fever,  whereof  all  our  power  is  fick. 

Jgam.  The  nature  of  the  ficknefs  found,  Ulyfles, 
What  is  the  remedy  ? 

Ufyffl  The  great  Achilles — whom  opinion  crowns 
The  bnew  and  the  fore-hand  of  our  hoft-— 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  d^ty  of  his  worthy  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  defigns.    With  him,  Patroclus, 
Upon  a  lazy  bed,  the  live-long  day 
Bredcs  fcunil  jefts ; 

And  with  ridiculous  and  aukward  a&ion, 
(Which,  (landerer,  he  imitati(xi  calls) 
He  pageants  us.    Sometimes,  great  Agamemnon^ 
^  Thy  topleis  deputation  he  puts  on ; 
And,  like  a  ftrutting  player — ^whofe  conceit 
Lies  in  his  ham-ftring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  found 
Twixt  his  ftretch*d  footing  and  the  f<;affoldagc— < 
Such  to-be-pitied  and  o'er-wrefted  fceming 

•  That  by  apace-^'\  That  goes  backward/^  h/^*  Johns. 
9  I  luitb  a  purpofe 

It  bath  to  climb,  ■    ]  With  a  defign  in  each  man  to 

agmndize  himfelft  by  flighting  his  immediate  Aiprrior.  Johms, 
'  — —  bUoileft  imulation.]  An  emalatton  not  vigorous  and 
adive,  bat  maHgnaut  and  (luggilh.     Johnsok.  ' 

*  fly  topless  deputation ]  foplefi  is  that  has  nothing 

topping  or  overfppin^iii  fapreme ;  fovcreign.    Johnsom. 

He 
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He  afts  thy  greatnefs  in :  and  when  he  fpcaks, 
'Tis  like  a  cmtne  a  mending ;  with  terms  unfquar'ci^ 
Which,  from  the  tongue  or  roaring  Typhon  dropt. 
Would  fecm  hyperboles.     At  this  fufly  ftufF 
The  large  Achilles,  on  his  preft-bed  lolling. 
From  his  deep  cheft  laughs  out  a,  loud  applaufe ; 

Cries — excellent ! — 'lis  Agatnemnon  juft. 

Now  flay  me  Neftor ; — hem,  and  ftroke  thy  beard^ 
As  be^  being  *dreft  So  fome  oration. 

That's  done  •, ^  3  as  near  as  the  extremeft  ends 

Of  parallels ;  as  like,  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife : 

Yet  god  Achilles  ftill  cries,  excellent ! 

^Tis  Neftor  right  I  now  play  him  me^  PatrocluSj 

Arming  to  ai^wer  in  a  night  alarm. 

And,  tlien  forfooth,  the  faint  defe6b  of  age 

Mull  be  die  fcene  of  mirth ;  to  cough  and  fpit. 

And  with  a  palfy  fumbling  on  his  gorget, 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet : and  at  this  fport. 

Sir  Valour  dies  -,   cries,  "  .0  \— enough^  Patrocks ;— • 
*^  Or  give  me  ribs  offteel!  I  Jhall  fplit  all 
**  In  pleafure  of  my  fpleen.^^    And,  in  this  falhionj 
*  All  our  abilities,  gifb,  natures,  Ihapcs, 
Scverals  and  generals  of  grace  exaft, 
Atchievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions, 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  fpeech  for  truce, 
Succels,  oi:  lofs,  what  is,  or  is  not,  ferves 
As  ftuff  for  thefe  two  ^  to  make  paradoxes, 
Neft.  And  in  the  imitation  of  thefe  (;wain, 
(Whom,  as  Ulyfles  fays,  opinion  crowns 

' .  as  near  as  the  extremeft  ends^  A-'C,')    The  parallels  td 

which  the  alluiion  feems  to  be  made  are  the  parallels  on  a  map^ 
As  like  as  Eaft  to  Weft.     Johnson. 

*  All  our  abilities^  iiP^9  natures^  Jhapesy 
Severals  and  generals  of  gkacb,   exact, 
Atchievements^  plots^  &c.]   The  meaning  is  this.  All  ouf 
good  grace  exaB^  means  of  excellence  irrefrehenpble,     Johns. 

'   —  to  make  paradoxes^  Paradoxes  may  have  a  meaning^, 
but  it  Is  not  clear  and  dlllincl.     I  wifh  the  copies  had  given, 
•  to  make  parodies.     Johnson« 

With 
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With  an  imperial  voice)  many  are  infedt. 

Ajax  is  grown  felf-will'd  ;  and  ^  bears  his  head 

In  fuch  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place, 

As  brtad  Achilles  :  keeps  his  tent  like  him ; 

Makes  faftious  feafts  ;  rails  on  our  ftate  of  war. 

Bold  as  an  oracle :  ^nd  fcts  Therfitps, 

(A  flave,  whofe  gall  coins  flanders  like  a  mint) 

To  match  us  in  comparifons  with  dirt ; 

To  weaken  and  difcredit  our  expofure, 

^  How  rank  foever  rounded  in  with  danger. 

Ufyjf.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardife  j 
Count  wifdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Foreftall  prefcience,  and  cfteem  no  aft 
But  that  of  hand :  the  ftill  and  mental  parts— 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  fliall  ftrike, 
•When  fitnefs  call  them  on ;  •  and  know  by  meafure 
Of  their  obfervant  toil  the  enemies*  weight  j— 
Why  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity ; 
They  call  this  bed-work,  mappery,  clofet-war : 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  fwing  and  rudenefs  of  his  poize. 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine  5 
Or  thofe,  that  with  the  finenefs  of  their  fouls 
By  reafon  guide  his  execution. 

Neft.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles'  horfe 
Makes  many  Thetis*  fons.  [Trumpet  founds* 

Agam.  What  trumpet!  look,  Menelaus. 
Men.  From  Troy. 


hears  his  head 


In  fuch  a  rein,-- ]    That  is,    holds  up  his  head  as 

haughtily.     Wc  (lill  fay  of  a  girl,  Jhe  Bridles,     Johnson. 

'  Hotv  rank  foe*ver  rounded  in  <with  danger, '\  A  rani  iveed  is 
a  high  'weed.     The  modern  editions  filently  read. 

How  hard  foever Johnson, 

J  ■  and  knoiAi  by  meafure 

Of  their  ohfer^uani  tdil  the  enemies'*  ^weight ;— ]    I  think  it 
were  better  to  read, 

-^ and  know  the  meafure. 

By  their  obfervant  toil,  of  th'  enemies'  weight.  Johns, 

Vol.  IX.  ,C  Enttr 
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En^er  Mneas. 

jiga.  What  would  you  Yore  our  tent  ? 

^ne.  Is  this  great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  you  ? 

Aga.  Even  this, 

Mne.  May  one,  that  is  a  herald  and  a  prince. 
Do  a  fair  meflage  to  his  9  kingly  ears  ? 

Aga.  With  furety  ftronger  than  '  Achilles'  arm, 
'Fore  all  the  Grcekifti  heads,  which  with  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

.  Mne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  feeurity.     How  may 
*  A  ftranger  to  thofe  mod  imperial  looks 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals  ? 

Aga.  How  ?  .  , 

Mne.  I  aflc,  that  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  3  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blulh 
Modeft  as  morning,  when  ihe  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phoebus : 
Which  is  that  God  in  office,  guiding  men  ? 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  ? 

Aga.  This  Trojan  fcorns  us ;  or  the  men  of  Troy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

Mne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd^ 
As  bending  angels  \  that's  their  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  feem  foldiers,  they  have  galls. 
Good  arms,  ftrong  joints,  true  fwords,  and,  Jove's 

accord. 
Nothing  fo  full  of  heart.    But  peace,  -ffineas  j 

^  —  kingly  ears  ?]  The  quarto,. 
kingly  eyes .     Johnson. 

*  AchilUi*  arm,\  So  the  copies.    Perhaps  the 'author 

wrote, 

Alcides*  arm.     Johnson. 

*  A  ftranger  to  thofe  moft  imperial  looks]  And  yet  this  was  the 
fevcnth  year  of  the  war.  Shaicefpeare,  who  fo  wonderfully 
preferves  charadler,  ufually  confounds  the  cuftoms  of  all  nations » 
and  probably  fuppofed  that  the  ancients  (like  the  heroes  of 
chivalry)  fought  with  beavers  to  their  helmets.     Stebvens. 

^  hid  the  cheek ]  So  the  folio.     The  quarto  has, 

—  on  the  cheek-"^    Johnson. 

Peace, 
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Peace,  Trojan ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips  ! 
The  worthinefs  of  praife  diftains  his  worth. 
If  he,  that's  prais'd,  himfelf  bring  the  praife  forth : 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  Fame  blows ;  that  praife  fole  pure  tran- 
.  fcends. 

Aga.  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourfelf  ^ncas  ? 

Mne.  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

Aga.  Whktfs  your  affair,  I  pray  you  ? 

Mne.  Sir,  pardon  \  'tis  for  Agamemnon's  ears. 

Aga.  He  hears  nought  privately  that  comes  froni 
Troy. 

Mne.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whifper  him : 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  fet  his  fenfe  on  the  attentive  bent. 
And  then  to  fpeak. 

Aga.  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind; 
It  is  not  Agamemnon's  fleeping  hour; 
That  thou  fhalt  know,  Trojan,  he  is  awakc^ 
He  tells  thee  fo  himfelf. 

Mne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud. 
Send  thy  brafs  voice  thro'  all  thefe  lazy  tents  ;— 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know 
What  Troy  means  fairly,  ihall  be  fpoke  aloud. 

\T^rufnfets  founds 
We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  call'd  Heaor,  Priam  is  his  father ; 
Who  m  this  dull  and  ^  long  continu'd  truce 
Is  ^  rufly  grown ;  he  bade  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  this  purpofe  fpeak  :  kings,  princes,  lords ! 
If  there  be  one  amongft  the  fair'ft  of  Greece, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  eafe ; 
That  fecks  his  praife  more  than  he  fears  his  peril ; 
That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear ; 

♦  — /c»g-  continued  truce]  Of  this  long  truce  there  has  been 
BO  notice  taken  ;  in  this  very  adl  it  is  faid,  that  Jjax  cofed 
He3or  yefterday  in  the  battle,     Johnson. 

3  ^^^rufy — ]  Quarto,  refiy*     Johnson, 

C  2  That 
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That  loves  his  miflrefs  ^  more  than  in  confeflion^ 

(With  truant  vows  7  to  her  own  lips  he  loves) 

And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and.  her  worth 

In  other  arms  than  hers ; — to  him  this  challenge. 

Heftor,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 

Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  bed  to  do  it  j 

He  hath  a  lady,  wifer,  fairer,  truer. 

Than  ever  Greek  did  compafs  in  his  arms  ; 

And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call, 

Midway  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 

To  roufe  a  Greqan  that  is  true  in  love. 

If  any  come,  Heftor  fhall  honour  him ; 

If  none,  he'll  fay  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 

The  Grecian  dames  are  fun-burn'd,  ^  and  not  worth 

The  fplinter  of  a  lance.     Even  fo  much. 

Jga.  This  fhall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord  iEneas. 
If  none  of  them  have  foul  in  fuch  a  kind. 
We  left  them  all  at  home :  but  we  are  foldiers  j 
And  may  that  foldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love  ! 
If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 
That  one  meets  Heftor ;  if  none  elfe,  I  am  he. 

Neji.  Tell  him  of  Neftor ;  one,  that  was  a  man 
Whqi  Heftor's  grandfire  fuckt :  he  is  old  now. 
But,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  hod 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  fpark  of  fire. 
To  anfwer  for  his  love,  tell  him  from  me, 
I'll  hide  my  filver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver, 
9  And  in  my  vantbrace  put  this  withered  brawn ; 

€  more  than  /«  confefllon,]  Confejfion^  for  prof ejpon, 

•  Warrurton. 

'  to  her  o*wn  lips  he  loves ^^  That  is,  confejjion  made  luith 

idle  fvonAjs  to  the  lips  of  her  wuhom  he  loaves,     Johnson. 
*  and  not  luorth 

The  fplinter  of  a  lance, ]    This  is  the  language  of  ro-  . 

oiftnce.     Such  a  challenge  woald  better  have  fuited  the  mouth 
of  Anaadis,  than  Hcdor  or  i£ncas.     St e evens. 

'  Jnd  in  my  vantbrace— ]  An  armour  for  the  arm,  a^anthras. 

Pope. 
«    Milton  ufei  the  word  in  his  iampfon  Jgonijies.    St  e  e  v  £  n  s . 

And, 
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And,  meeting  hirii,  will  tell  him,  that  my  lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  granjlam,  and  as  chalte 
As  may  be  in  the  world  :  his  youth  in  flood, 
f  U  pawn  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 
yEne.  Now  heavens  forbid  fuch  fcarcity  of  youth ! 
Ufyjl  Amen. 

j^a.  Fair  lord  iEneas,  let  me  touch  your  hand  : 
To  our  pavilion  fhall  I  lead  you.  Sir. 
Achilles  (hall  have  word  of  this  intent. 
So  fhall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Yourfelf  fhall  feaft  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe.  [Exeunt. 

Manent  Ufyjfes  and  HeSior. 

Ufyjf.  Neflor • 

Neft.  What  fays  UlyfTes  ? 

Ufyff.  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  brain, 
*  Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  fome  fhape. 

Neft.  Whatis^t.? 

Ufyjf.  This  'tis : 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots :  the  feeded  pride. 
That  hath  to  its  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  muft  or  now  be  cropt. 
Or,  fhedding,  breed  a  '  nurfery  of  like  evil. 
To  over-bulk  us  all. 

Neft.  Well,  and  how? 

UfyJf.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Heftor  fends, 
However  it  is  fpread  m  general  name. 
Relates  in  purpofe  only  to  Achilles. 

Neft.  *  The  purpofe  is  perfpicuous  even  as  fubftance, 
Whofe  grofTnefs  little  charadters  fum  up : 

And, 

^  Be  you  my  iimt^  &C.]  i.e.  be  you  to  my  prefcnt  purpofe 
what  time  is  in  rofped  of  allother  fchemes,  viz,  a  ripen«r  and 
biinger  of  them  to  maturity.     Steevens. 

'  nurfery ]  Alluding  to  a  plantation  called  a  nurfery, 

Johnson. 
*  The  purpofe  ii  perfpicuous  e*uen  as  fuhftance^ 

Whofe  grojffnefs  little  char aaers  fum  up  ;]  That  is,  the  pur- 
pofe  is  as  plain  as  body  or  fubftance;  and  though!  have  col- 
iefted  this  purpofe  from  many  minute  particulars,  as  a  grofs 
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3  And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  ftrain. 

But  that  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  barren 

As  banks  of  Libya — tho',  Apollo  knows, 

'Tis  diy  enough — will  with  great  fpeed  of  judgment. 

Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Heftor's  purpofe 

Pointing  on  him. 

Ulyjf.  And  wake  him  to  the  anfwer,  think  you  ? 

Neji.  Yes,  *tis  moft  meet ;   whom  may  you  elfc 
oppofe. 
That  can  fix>m  Hedor  bring  his  honour  off. 
If  not  Achilles  ?  Though't  be  a  fportful  combat, 
•Yet  in  this  trial  much  opinion  dwells  -, 
For  here  the  Trojans  tafte  our  dear'ft-repute 
With  their  fin'ft  palate :  and  trull  to  me,  Ulyfles, 
Our  imputation  Ihall  be  oddly  pois'd  » 

In  this  wild  adtion  : for  the  fuccefs. 

Although  particular,  fhall  give  a  +  fcantling 

Of  good  or  bad  unto  the  general  •, 

And  in  fuch  indexes,  although  5  fmall  pricks 

To  their  fubfequent  volumes,  there  is  leen 

The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mals 

Of  things  to  come,  at  large.     It  is  fuppos'd, 

He  that  meets  Hedlor,  ifllies  from  our  choice : 

And  chdice,  being  mutual  acft  of  all  our  fouls. 

Makes  merit  her  election  •,  and  doth  boil. 

As  'twere,  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  diftiird 

Out  of  our  virtues  -,  who  mifcarrying, 

"body  is  made  up  of  fmall  infenfible  parts,  yet  the  rcfult  is  as 
clear  and  certain  as  a  body  thus  made  up  is  palpable  aixd  vifible. 
This  is  the  thought,  though  a  little  obfcured  in  the  concifetiefs 
of  the  expreflion.     Warburton. 

3  Jndj  in  the  puhlicatiDn,  make  no  y?rtf/»,],  Neflor  goes  on  to 
fay,  make  no  difficulty,  no  doubt,  when  this  .duel  comes  to 
be  proclaimed,  but  that  Achilles,  dull  as  he  is,  will  difcover 
the  drift  of  it.  This  is  the  meaning  of  the  line.  So  after- 
wards, in  this  play,  Ulyfles  fays, 

/  iio  not  ftrain  at  the  pofition^ 
i,  c.  I  do  not  hefitatc  at,  I  make  no  difficulty  of  it.     Theob. 

*  fcantling^    That  is,  a  mea/ure^  proportion.     The  car- 

pen'er  cuts  his  wood  to  a  certain  fcantling.     Johnson. 

^  r-^/mall pricks  ]  Small  feints  compat^^  with  the  volumes. 

2  What 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA,  jp 

What  heart  from  hence  "receives  the  conquering  part. 
To  fteel  a  ftrong  opinion  to  themfelves  ! 
*  Which  entertained,  limbs  are  his  inftruments. 
In  no  lefs  working,  than  are  fwords  and  bows 
Direftive  by  the  limbs. 

Uh/Jf.  Give  pardon  to  my  fpeech  ; 
Therefore  'tis  meet  Achilles  rtieet  not  Heftor. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  fhew  our  foukft  wares. 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  fell  •,  if  not. 
The  luftre  of  the  better  fhall  exceed. 
By  Ihewing  the  worft  firft.     Do  not  then  confent 
That  ever  Hedlor  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  ouc  honour  and  our  ftiame,  in  this 
Are  dogged  with  two  ftrange  followers. 
Nejl.  I  fee  them  not  with  my  old  eyes  ;  what  are 

they  ? 
Uiyff.  What  glory  our  Achilles  (hares  from  He<5lor, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  fliould  ^  Ihare  with  him : 
But  he  already  is  too  infolent ; 
And  w^  were  better  parch  in  Africk  fun,  ' 
Than  in  the  pride  and  fait  fcorn  of  his  eyes, 
Should  he  Ycape  Heftor  fair.     If  hq  were  foU'd, 
Why  then  we  did  our  main' opinion  crufti 
In  taint  of  our  beft  man.     No,  make  a  lottery ; 
And,  by  device,  let  blockilh  Ajax  draw 
The  fort  '  to  fight  with  Heftor  :  among  ourfelves. 
Give  him  allowance  as  the  worthier  nrian. 
For  that  will  phyfick  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applaufe ;  and  make  him  fall 
His  crell,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 
If  the  dull  brainlefs  Ajax  come  fafe  off. 
We'll  drefs  him  up  in  voices  :  if  he  fail. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  ftill, 
That  we  have:  better  men.     But,  hit  or  mifs, 

^  Which  entertain* d'^^--'']    Thefe  two  lines  arc  not  in  the 
quarto.     Johnson. 

7  'fiare ]  So  the  quarto.    The  folio,  fwear.    Johns. 

•  y^^^yir/— ].i.e.  the  lot.     Steevens. 

C  4  Our 
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Our  projeft's  life  this  fhape  of  fenfe  afliimes, 
Ajax,  emplo/d,  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

Neji.  Ulyffes, 
Now  I  begin  to  relifh  thy  advice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taftc  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon.     Go  we  to  him  ftraight ; 
Two  curs  fhall  tame  each  other  ;  pride  alone 
^  Muft  tarre  the  maftiffs  on,  as  'twere  their  bone. 

[Exeunt. 


'  A  C  T     II.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

^he  Grecian  camp. 
Enter  Jjax  and  Therjites. 

A  J  A  X. 


T 
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Ther.  Agamemnon — how  if  he  had  boils — 
full,  all  over,  generally  ?  \Xalking  to  bimfelf. 

Jijax.  Therfites-   ■ 

Thcr.  And  thofe  boils  did  run  ? fay  foy        did 

not  the  general  run  then  ?  were  not  that  a  botchy 
core? 

Ajax.  Dog! 

Ther.  Then  there  would  come  fome  matter  from 
him  5  I  fee  none  now. 

Ajax.  Thou  bitch- wolf's  fon,  canft  thou  not  hear? 
feel  then.  [Strikes  him. 

»  Muft  tarrc  the  maftiffs  o»,— ]  Tarre^  an  old  Englifif  word 
fignifyiug  to  provoke  or  urge  on.  See  King  Jobn^  j£l  4. 
Scene  !• 

*  like  a  dog 

Snatch  at  his  mafter  that  doth  tar  him  on.     PoPB. 
'  Act  II.]  This  play  is  not  divided  into  ads  in  any  of  the 
original  editions.    Johnson. 

Tber, 
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Tber.  *  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
mungrel  beef-witted  lord ! 

Ajax.  3  Speak  then,  thou  unfalted  leaven,  fpeak : 
I  will  beat  thee  into  handfomenels. 

Ther.  I  fhall  fooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holineis : 
but,  I  think,  thy  horfe  will  fooner  con  an  oration, 
than  thou  learn  a  prayer  without  book.  Thou  canft 
ftrike,  canft  thou  ?  a  red  murrain  o'  tWy  jade*s  tricks! 

Jjax.  Toads-ftool,  learn  me  the  proclamation ! 

Tber.  Doft  thou  think  I  have  no  fenfe,  thou  ftrik*ft 
me  thus? 

Jjax.  The  proclamation" 

Tier.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think.  • 

/^'ax.  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not:-^my  fingers  itch. 

*  ne  plague  of  Greue-^'^]  Alluding  perhaps  to  the  plagae 
fcnt  by  Apollo  on  the  Grecian  army.     Johnson. 

^  SpeaA  then,  thou  unfalted  leaveHy  fpeak\\  The  reading  ob- 
truded upon  us  by  Mr.  Pope,  was  unfalted  leaven^  that  has  no 
authority  or  countenance  from  any  of  the  copies  ;  nor  that 
approaches  in  any  degree  to  the  traces  of  the  old  reading,  yon 
'Ufiinid'ft  leaven.  This,  it  is  true,  is  corrupted  and  nniiu 
telligible ;  but  the  emendation,  which  I  have  coined  out  of  it,  * 
gives  us  a  (enfe  apt  and  confonant  to  \that  Ajax  would  fay, 

uwwinno'w^dfi  lea*aen. '*  Thou  lump  of  four  dough,  kneaded 

**  up  out  of  a  flower,  unpurged  an4  unfifted,  with  all  the 
"  dro(s  and  bran  in  it."— —     fHBOBALd. 

Speak  tben^  thou  whinid'st  lea*ven^'\  This  is  the  reading  of 
the  old  copies  :  it  Ihould  be  windyest,  i,  e.  mod  windy; 
leaven  being  made  by  a  great  fermentation.  This  epithet 
agrees  well  with  Theriitcs'  character.     Warburton, 

Hanmer  preferves  'whinid'fl^  the  reading  of  the  folio;  but 
does  not  explain  it,  nor  do  I  underfland  it.  If  the  folio  be 
followed,  I  read,  vinew^d^  that  is  mouldy  lenjen.     Thou  com- 

portion  of  muftinefs  and  fournefs. Theobald's  affcrtion, 

however  confident,  is  falfe.  Unfaltedltzvcn  is  in  the  old  quarto. 
It  means  four  without  faltf  malignity  without  wit»  Shake- 
fpeare  wrote  firft  unfalted  \  but  recolleding  that  want  of  fait 
was  no  fault  in  leaven,  changed  it  to  'vinrw^d.     Johhson. 

Unfalted  is  the  reading  of  both  the  quartos.  Francis  Beau- 
mont, in  his  letter  to  Speght  on  his  edition  of  Chaucer's  works, 
1602,  fays,  **  Many  of  Chaucer's  words  are  become  ^  it  were 
'•  yine^'*d  and  hoaric  with  over  long  lying,"    St  sevens. 
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•  ^her.  I  would  thou  didfl:  itch  from  head  to  foot, 
and  I  had  the  fcratching  of  thee  -,  I  would  make  thee 
the  loathfomefl:  fcab  ^  in  Greece.  Vv  hen  thou  art 
forth  in  the  incurfions,  thou  ftrikeft  as  flow  as  an- 
other. 

j^ax.  I  fay,  the  proclamation 
- .    7ber.  Thou  grumbleft  and  raileft  every  hour  on 
Achilles,  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  greatnefe, 
as  Cerberus  is  at  Proferpina's  beauty,  aye  5  that  thou 
bark'ft  at  him. 

Ajax.  Miftrefs  Therfites ! 

^her.  Thou  fhouldft  ftrike  him. 

Ajax.  Cobloaf ! 

^her.  He  would  ^  pun-  thee  into  fhivers  with  his 
fift,  as  a  failor  breaks  a  bifket. 

Jjax.  You  whorefon  cur !— —  [Beating  bim. 

^her.  Do,  do. 

Ajax.  7  Thou  ftool  for  a  witch  !  m 

Ther.  Ay,  do,  do,  thou  fodden-witted  lord !  thou 
halt  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  my  elbows ;  *  an 
affinego  may  tutor  thee.     Thou  fcurvy  valiant  afs ! 

thou 

*  ■■  ■  '  in  Greece.]  The  quarto  adds  thcfc  words,  <whem 
th$u  art  forth  in  the  incurfions^  thou'ftrikeft  asfion^  as  another. 

,  ^  Johnson. 

*  that  thou  hark* ft  at  him.]  I  read,  O  that  thouharA*t/ft 

at  him.     Johnson. 

Jye,  I  believe,  in  this  place  means  et/er.  Thou  art,  fays 
Therfites,  as  envious  of  thegreatnefs  of  Achilles  as  is  Cerberus 
of  Proferpine's  beauty,  that  thou  art  barking  at  him  fo  per- 
petually.    So  in  the  Midfummer  Night* s  Dreamy 

•'  For  aye  to  live  in  (hady  cloifter  mew*d."  Stebvens. 
^  *  — pun  thee  into  flsivers  — ]  Pun  is  in  the  midland  counties 
the  vulgar  and  colloquial  word  fi)r  pound.     Johnson. 

^  Thou  ftool  for  a  luitch  ! — ]  In  one  way  of  trying  a  luitch 
they  ufed  to  place  her  on  a  chair  or  ftool,  with  her  legs  tied 
acrofs,  that  all  the  weight  of  her  body  might  reft  upon  her 
feat ;  and  by  that  means,  after  fomc  time,  the  circulation  of  * 
the  blood  would  be  much  ftopped,  and  her  fitting  would  be  as 
painful  as  the  wooden  horfe.     Dr.  Gray. 

*  —  an  ajjinego  — ]  I  am  not  very  certain  what  the  idea 
conveyed  by  this  word  was  meant  to  be.    Afinaio  is  Italian,  fays 

HanmcT, 
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thou  art  here  put  to  thrafli  Trojans ;  and  thou  art 
bought  and  fold  among  thofc  of  any  wit,  like  a 
Barbarian  flave.  If  thou  ufe  to  beat  me,  I  will  begin 
at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what  thou  art  by  inches,  thou 
thing  of  no  bowels,  thou ! 

Ajax.  You  dog ! 

^ber.  You  fcurvy  lord ! 

Ajax.  You  cur !  [Beating  him. 

Tber.  Mars  his  ideot !  do,  rudenefs ;  do,  camel  5 
do,  do. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Pair oclus. 

Acbil.  Why,  how  now,  Ajax  ?   wherefore  do  you 
this? 
How  now,  Thcrfites  ?  what's  the  matter,  man? 

Ther.  You  fee  him  there,  do  you-? 

AchiL  Ay  j  what's  the  matter  ? 

ncr.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

Acbil.  So  1  do ;  what's  the  matter  ? 

^her.  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 

Acbil  Well,  why,  I  do  fo. 

^ber.  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him :  for 
whofocver  you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  Ajax. 

Hanmer,  for  an  a/s-driiftr :  but  in  Mirzaj  a  tragedy  by  Rob. 
Baron,  ad  3.  the  following  pafTage  occurs,  with  a  note 
annexed  to  it : 

" the  ilout  trufty  blade, 

*^  That  at  one  blow  has  cut  an  afinego 

«*  Afunder  like  a  thread." 

<^  This. (fays  the  author)  is  the  ufual  trial  of  the  Pcrfian 
^*  fhamflieers  or  ccmiters,  which  are  crooked  like  a.c^'efcent, 
^<  of  fo  good  metal  that  they  prefer  them  before  any  other,  and 
«*  fo  iharp  as  any  razor.*' 

I  hope,  for  the  credit  of  the  prince,  that  the  experiment  was 
rather  made  on  an  afs  ?han  an  afs-irinjer.  From  the  fbllowing; 
paiTage  I  (hould  fuppofe  it  to  be  merely  a  cant  term  for  a  foolilE^ 
fellow,  anideot:  "  They  apparell'd  me  as  you  fee,  made  a 
•'  fool,  or  an  afinego  of  me."  See  The  Antiquary^  a  comedy, 
by  S!  Marmion,  1641.  Again,  in  fieaumont  and  Fletcher's 
Scornful  Ladyy 

♦•  —  all  this' would  be  forfworn,  andlagainir»  afinego^ 
?•  as  your  After  left  me."    Stseyens. 

•  "  Mhil 
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JcbiL  I  know  that,  fool. 

Ther.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himfelf. 

jijax.  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

^her.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  v/hat  modicums  of  wit  he 
utters !  his  evafions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have 
bobb'd  his  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones. 
I  will  buy  nine  fparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his  pia 
mater  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part  of  afparrow.  This 
lord,  Achilles,  AJax,  who  wears  his  wit  in  his  belly 

and  his  guts  in  his  head I'll  tell  you  what  I  fay 

of  him. 

Acbil  What? 

[Ajax  offers  to  ftrike  bim^  Acbilks  interpofes. 

Tber.  I  fay,  this  Ajax  ' 

Acbil.  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

Ther.  Has  not  fo  much  wit 

Acbil  Nay,  I  muft  hold  you. 
•  Tber.  As  will  ftop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle,  for 
whom  he  comes  to  fight. 

Acbil  Peace,  fool! 

Tber.  I  would  have  peace  and  quietnefs,  but  the 
fool  win  not :  he  there :  that  he  -,  look  you  there. 

Ajax.  O  thou  damn'd  cur !  I  fhall 

Acbil  Will  you  fet  your  wit  to  a  fooPs  .? 

Tber.  No,  I  warrant  you  •,  for  a  fool's  will  (hamc  it, 

Patr.  Good  words,  Therfites. 

Acbil  What's  the  quarrel  ? 

Ajax.  I  bade  the  vile  owl  go  learn  me  the  tenour 
of  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

Tber.  I  ferve  thee  not. 

Ajax^  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Tber.  I  ferve  here  voluntary. 

Acbil  Your  laft  fervicc  was  fufFerance,  'twas  not 
voluntary  ;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntary :  Ajax  was 
here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  imprefe. 

Tber.  Even  fo?— a  great  deal  of  your  wit  too  lies 
in  your  finews,  or  clfe  there  be  liars.    Hcftor  fhall  have 

a  great 
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a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of  your  brains ; 
he  were  as  good  crack  a  fufly  nut  with  no  kemeL 

Acbil.  What,  with  nne  too,  Therfites  ? 
.  Tber.  There's  Uiyffes  and  old  9  Neftor  (whofe  wit 
was  mouldy  ere  your  grandfires  had  nails  on  their 
ft)cs)  yoke  you  like  draft  oxen,  and  make  you  plough 
up  the  war, 
Acbil.  What!  what! 
,Tber.  Yes,  goodfooth;   to,  Achilles!    to,  Ajax! 

to- 

Ajax.  I  fhall  cut  out  your  tongue. 
Tber.  'Tis  no  matter,  I  fhall  fpeak  as  much  as  thou 
afterwards. 
Patr.  No  more  words,  Therfites : — Peace. 
Tber.  I  will  hold  my  peace,  '  when  Achilles'  brach 
bids  me,  fhall  I  ? 
Jcbil  There's  for  you,  Patroclus. 
J'ber.  I  will  fee  you  hang'd,  like  clotpoles,  ere  I 
come  any  more  to  your  tents.     I  will  keep  where 
there  is  wit  flirring,  and  leave  the  fadtion  of  fools. 

{Exit. 
Pair.  A  good  riddance. 

Acbil.  Marry  this.  Sir,  is  proclaimed  through  all 
our  hofl ; 
That  Heftor,  by  the  fifth  hour  of  the  fun. 
Will,  with  a  trumpet,  'twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  morning  call  fome  knight  to  arms. 
That  hath  a  flomach ;  fuch  a  one  that  dare 
M^t^,  I  know  not  what.    *Tis  trafh  -,  farewell. 

•  —  Niftor  (-vuhtfe  *wit  nuas  mouldy  en  their  grandfires  bad 
nails  J]  This  is  one  of  thefe  editors  wife  riddles.  What !  was 
Nellor's  wit  mouldy  before  his  grandfire's  toes  had  any  nails  ? 
Prepoflerous  nonfenfe !  and  yet  Co  eafy  a  change,  as  one  poor 
pronoun  for  another,  fets  all  right  and  clear.     Theobald. 

«  nviem  Achilles*  brach  bids  me^ — "]  The  folio  and  quarto 

ready  Achilles*  brooch.  Brooch  is  an  appendant  ornament. 
The  meaning  may  be,  equivalent  to  one  of  Achilles*  hangers 
OH.    Johnson. 

Brach  I  bdieve  to  be  the  true  reading.  He  calls  Patroclus, 
in  contempt,  Achilles*  dog.    Stbbvbns, 

/Ijax. 
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jijax.  Farewell !  who  fhall  anlwer  him  ? 
Jcbil.  I  know  not,  'tis  put  to  lottery ;   othcrwifc 
He  knew  his  man. 
JJax.  O,  meanmg  you : — Pll  go  learn  more  of  it. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE        II. 

Priam^s  palace. 

Enter  Priamj  HeSlor^  ^roiluSj  Paris j  and  Heknus. 

Pri.  After  fo  many  hours,  lives,  fpeeches  fpent. 
Thus  once  again  fays  Neftor  from  the  Greeks  : 
Deliver  Helen^  and  all  damage  elfe^ 
As  honour^  lofs  of  time^  travel^  expence^ 
Wounds^  friends^  and  what  elfe  dear  that  is  confunfd 
In  hot  digeftion  of  this  cormorant  war^ 
Shall  be  Jlruck  off.    Hedtor,  what  fay  you  to*t  ? 

He£l.  Though  no  man  lefler  fears  the  Greeks  than  I, 
As  far  as  touches  my  particular,  yet,  dread  Priam, 
There  is  no  lady  of  more  fofter  bowels. 
More  fpungy  to  fuck  in  the  fenfe  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  cry  out,  fVho  knows  what  follows  ? 
Than  Heftor  is.     The  wound  of  peace  is  furety, 
Suret^  fecure ;  but  modeft  doubt  is  called 
Thy  beacon  of  the  wife,  the  tent  that  fearches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worft.     Let  Helen  go. 
Since  the  firft  fword  was  drawn  about  this  queftion. 
Every  tithe  foul  *mongft  *  many  thoufand  difines 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen ;  I  mean,  of  ours. 
If  we  have  loft  fo  many  tenths  of  ours. 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours  •,  not  worth  to  us. 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten ; 
What  merit's  in  that  reafon  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up  ? 

'  ^— /w/riyr  thoufand  di/mes']  '  Dlfme^  Fr.  is  the  tith^,    the 
tenth.     Steevens. 

Trot, 
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TroL  Fie,  fie,  my  brother ! 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  king 
So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a  fcale 
Of  common  ounces  ?  will  you  with  counters  fum 
*  The  paft-proportion  of  Ws  infinite  ? 
And  buckle  in  a  waift  moft  fathomlefsj 
With  fpans  and  inches  fo  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reafons  ?  Fie,  for  godly  (hame ! 

Hel.  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  fo  fharp  at  reafons^ 
You  are  fo  empty  of  them.     Should  not  our  father 
Bear  the  great  fway  of  his  affairs  with  reafons, 
Becaufe  your  fpeech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  fo  ? 
Trai.  You  are  for  dreams  and  flumbers,   brother 
prieft. 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reafon.     Here  are  your 

reafons* 
You  kik>w,  an  enemy  intends  you  harm ; 
You  know,  a  fword  employed  is  perilous  j 
And  reafon  flies  the  objeft  of  all  harm. 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  Iword,  if  he  do  fet 
The  Very  wings  of  reafon  to  his  heels  •, 
3  And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jov^, 

Or  like  a  ftar  dif-orb'd  ? Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reafon^ 

Let's  Ihut  our  gates,  and  fleep :  manhood  and  honour 
Should  have  hare-hearts,   would  they  but  fat  thcif 

thoughts 
With  this  cramm'd  reafon :  reafon  and  relpeft 
Make  livers  pale,  and  luftyhood  dcjeft. 

Hea.  Brotner^  fhe  is  not  worth  what  (he  doth  coft 
The  holding. 

• 

*  The  fafi'fr^oriion  if  hit  infinite  f ]  I'hUs  read  both  the 
copies.  The  meaning  is,  that  greatnc/s  /o  which  no  meafurt 
hears  mnfrwfrtion.     The  modern  editors  filently  give. 

The  'vaft  proportion —    Johnson. 

^  Anify  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jo^ve^ 

Or  like^fiardifcrl'd^-* — }  Thefc  two  lines  arc  miQ^lAced 
ia  all  the  folio  editions.    Vo?h. 
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Trot.  What  is  aught,  biit  as  'tis  valued  ? 

HeSI.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  his  eftimate  and  dignity 
As  well  wherein  *tis  precious  of  itfelf^ 
As  in  the  prizer :  'tis  mad  idolatry. 
To  make  the  fervicc  greater  than  the  god ; 

4  And  the  will  dotes  that  is  inclinable 
To  what  infeftioufly  itfelf  afFcfts, 

5  Without  ibme  image  of  the  affefted  merit. 

Troi.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  cledion 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduft  of  my  will  •, 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears. 
Two  traded  pilots  'cwixt  the  dangerous  Ihorcs 
Of  will  andjud^ent;  how  may  I  avoid. 
Although  my  will  diftafte  what  it  elefted. 
The  wife  I  chofe  ?  there  can  be  no  evafion 
To  blench  from  this,  and  to  (land  firm  by  honour. 
We  turn  not  back  the  filks  upon  the  merchant. 
When  we  have  ^  foil*d  them ;  nor  the  remainder  viands 
.We  do  not  throw  in  7  unrefpedive  fieve, 

4  Jnd  the  tvill  dotes  tiai  is  inclinable]   Old  edition,  not  fr 
welly  has  it,  attributive.     Pope. 

By  the  old  edition  Mr.  Pope  means  the  old  quarto.     The 

folio  has,  as  it  (lands,  inclinable. 1  think  the  firft  readino^ 

better ;  the  n»ill  dotes  that  attributes  or  gives  the  qualities  which 
it  offers ;  that  firii  caufes  excellence,  and  then  admires  it. 

Johnson. 
^   Without  /ome  image  of  tb*  affected  merit.']    Wc  Aould 
read, 

th'  AFFiCTEo's  merit 

L  e.  without  fome  mark  of  merit  in  the  thing  afie^ed.    Wakb. 
The  prefent  reading  is  right.     The  will  aJeSs  an  objeft  for 
fome  fuppofed  merits  which  Hedlor  fays,  is  uncenfurable,  unleft 
the  merit  fo  affeSed  be  real  ly  there.     Johnson. 

•  foird  them\ ]  So  reads  the  quarto.    The  fblia 

— fpoird  them. Johnson. 

'  -;— ^ — unrefpeafve  fieve,]  That  is,  into  a  cwMmon  nsoidir^ 
Sie^'e  is  in  the  quarto.     The  folio  reads, 

unrerpedivey«/n^ ; 

for  which  the  modern  editions  have  (ilently  printed, 
unrefpcaive  place.    joH  nson.  /' 

Becaufe 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA.         49 

Bccaufe  we  now  are  full.     It  was  tliought  meet, 
Paris  fhould  do  fome  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath,  of  full  confent  bellied  his  fails  ; 
The  fcas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce. 
And  did  him  fervice  :  he  touch'd  the  ports  defir'd. 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,  whom  t!ic  Greeks  held  captive^ 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whofe  youth  and  frcfhnels 
Wrinkles  Apollo*s,  and  makes  ^  pale  the  morning. 
Why  keep  we  her  ?  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt. 
Is  flic  worth  keeping-?  why,  (he  is  a  pearl, 
Whofe  price  hatli  launched  above  a  thoufand  fhips. 
And  turned  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 
If  you'll  avouch,  *twas  wifdom  Paris  went, 
(As  you  muft  needs,  for  you  all  cry'd,  go,  ^0) 
If  you'll  confefs  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 
(As  you  muft  needs,   for  you  all  clappM  your  hands. 
And  cry*d,  inejtimable !')  why  do  you  r^DW 
The  ifliie  of  your  proper  wifdoms  rate ; 
9  And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did. 
Beggar  diat  eftimation  which  you  priz'd 
Richer  than  fea  and  land  ?     O  theft  moft  bafc ! 
That  we  have  ftolen  what  v/e  do  fear  to  keep ! 
'  But  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  fo  ftolen  •, 
Who  in  their  country  did  them  that  difgrace. 
We  fear  to  warrant  in  our  native  place ! 
Caf.  [wHbin.].  Cry,  Trojans,  cry! 
Pri.  What  noife  ?  what  ihriek  is  this  ? 
Trot.  *Tis  our  mad  fifter,  I  do  know  her  voice. 


•  faie  the  monij'ttg.]  So  the  quarto.     The  folio  and 


modern  editors, 

■ —  flale  the  morning*     Jo  h  n  s  o  K . 

•  And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did,]  \i  I  undcrftand  this 
pailage,  the  meaning  ib,  **  Whyxioyou,  bycenfuring  the  deter- 
"  mination  of  your  own  vvifdon.s,  degrade  Helen,  whom  fortune 
"  has  not  yet  deprived  of  her  value,  or  againft  whom,  as  the 
**  wife  of  Paris,  fortune  has  net  in  this  war  fo  declared,  as  to  make 
"  us  value  her  Icfs  ? "     This  i^  very  harfh,  and  much  drained. 

Johnson. 

'  ^«//i&/<a;//,—-]  Han  ME R  reads,  ^^yl- thieves, Johns. 

Vol.  II.  D  Caf. 
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Caf.  [within,']  Cry,  Trojans  ! 
HeSln  It  is  CaiTandra. 

Enter  Cajfandraj  raving. 

Caf.  Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  lend  me  ten  thoufand  eyes. 
And  I  will  fill  them  with  prophetic  tears. 

Hell.  Peace,  fifter,  peace. 

Caf.  Virgins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkled  ciders. 
Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canft  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamours !  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mafs  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  praftife  your  eyes  with  tears  ; 
Troy  muft  not  be,  nor  goodly  Ilion  ftand ; 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  bums  us  aU. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !   a  Helen  and  a  woe ; 
Cry,  cry !  Troy  burns,  or  jelfe  let  Helen  go.     [Exit. 

He5l.  Now,   youthful  Troilus,   do  not  thefc  high 
ftfains 
Of  divination  in  our  fifter  work 
Some  touches  of  remorfe  ?     Or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot  that  no  difcourfe  of  reafon. 
Nor  fear  of  bad  fuccefs  in  a  bad  caufe. 
Can  qualify  the  fame  ? 

Troi.  Why,  brother  Heftor, 
We  may  not  think  the  juftncfs  of  each  aft 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  dejeft  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
Becaufe  Caflandra^s  mad ;  her  brain-fick  raptures 
Cannot  *  diftafte  the  goodnefs  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  feveral  honours  all  engag'd 
To  make  it  gracious.     For  my  private  part 
I  am  no  more  touched  than  all  Priam's  Ions  ; 
And  Jove  forbid  there  (hould  be  done  amongft  us 
Such  things,  as  would  ofiend  the  wcakeft  fpkcn 
To  fight  for  and  maintain  ! 

*  —  dijiafic  — ]  Corrupt ;  change  to  a  worfc  ftate.  Johns. 

Par. 
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Par.  Elfe  might  the  world  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings,  as  your  counfcls : 
But  I  atteft  the  gods,  your  full  corifent 
Gave  win^  to  my  propenfion,  and  cut  oflF 
All  fears  attending  on  fo  dire  a  projcft. 
For  what,  alas,  can  thefe  my  (ingle  arms  ? 
What  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valour. 
To  ftand  the  pufh  an4  enmity  of  thofe     j 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?     Yet,  I  proterc. 
Were  I  alone  to  pafs  the  difficulties. 
And  had  as  ample  power,  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  fliould  ne'er  retra6t  what  he  hath  done^ 
Nor  faint  in  the  purfuit. 

PH.  Paris,  you  fpeak 
Like  one  befotted  oh  your  fweet  delights  : 
You  have  the  honey  ftill,  but  thefe  me  gall ; 
So,  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praife  at  all.  • 

Par.  Sir,  I  propofe  not  merely  to  myfelf 
The  pleafures  luch  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
But  I  would  have  the  foil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip*d  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treafon  were  it  to  the  ranfack'd  queen, 
Di%race  to  your  great  worths,  and  Ihame  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  her  pofleflion  up. 
On  terms  of  bale  compulsion  ?  can  it  be. 
That  fo  degenerate  a  ftrain  as  this. 
Should  once  fet  footing  in  your  generous  bofoms  ? 
There's  not  the  mean^  fpirit  on  our  party. 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  fword  to  draw,  ^ 

When  Helen  is  defended;  nor  none  fo  noble, 
Whofe  life  were  ill  beftow'd,  or  death  unfam'd. 
Where  Helen  is  the  fubjedt.     Then,  I  fay. 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large,  fpaces  cannot  parallel. 

He£l.  Paris  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  faid  well ; 
And  on  the  caufe  and  queftion  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'd,  but  fuperficially  j  not  much 

D  2  Unlike 
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Unlike  young  men,   whom  Ariftode  thought 

Unfit  to  hear  moral  philofophy. 

The  reafons  you  allcdge  do  more  conduce 

To  the  hot  paflion  of  diftemper'd  blood 

Than  to  make  up  a  free  determination 

'Twixt  right  and  wrong ;  for  picafure  and  revenge 

Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 

Of  any  true  decifion.    Nature  craves 

All  dues  be  rendered  to  their  owners  j  now 

What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity. 

Than  wife  is  to  the  hufband  ?  .  If  this  law 

Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affeftion. 

And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgence 

To  their  3  benummed  wills,  refift  the  fame, 

♦  There  is  a  laW  in  each  well-ordered  nation 

To  curb  thofe  raging  appetites  that  are 

Moft  difobedient  and  refra&ory. 

If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king 

As  it  is  known  ftie  is        thefe  moral  laws 

Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  fpeak  aloud 

To  have  her  back  returned : — thus  to  periiil 

In  doing  wrong,  extenuates,  not  wrong. 

But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    He6lor*s  opinion 

5  Is  this  in  wav  of  truth ;  yet  ne'erthekls. 

My  fprightly  brethren,  I  propend  to  you 

In  relolution  to  keep  Helen  ftill ; 

For  'tis  a  caufe  that  hath  no  mean  dependance 

Upon  our  joint  and  feveral  dignities. 

TrcL  Why,  there  you  touched  the  life  of  our  defign : 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more  afFefted 

'  benummed  ivil/j, ]  That  is,  inflexible,  immoveable, 

no  lonc^er  ol>cdient  to  fuperior  diredion.     Johnson. 

♦  7/jn'e  is  a  lanv ]  What  the  law  docs  in  every  nation 

between  individuals,  jufticc  ought  to  d6  between  nations. 

Johnson. 

'  //  tbis  ifi  *ivay  of  truth ; ]  Though  confidering  truth  and 

jujlice  in  this  queltlon,  tbis  ii  my  opinion  ;  yet  as  a  qucdion  of 
honour,  I  think  on  it  At  yon.     Johnson. 

Than 
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Than  ^  the  performance  of  our  heaving  fpleens, 
I  would  not  wifli  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  Heftofi 
She  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown  ;  . 
A  fpur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds  y 
Whole  prefent  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes, 
And  fame,  in  dme  to  come,  canonize  us. 
For,  I  prefume,  brave  Heftor  would  not  lofc 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promised  glory, 
As  finiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this  aftion. 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

HeSf.  I  am  yours. 
You  valiant  offspring  of  great  Priamus.— — 
I  have  a  roifting  challenge  fent  amongft 
The  dull  and  faftious  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  ftrikc  amazement  to  their  drowfy  fpirits. 
I  was  advertised  their  great  general  flept, 
Whilft  7  emulation  in  the  army  crept  j 
This,  I  prefume,  will  wake  him.  [Exeunf. 

SCENE        III. 

.Acbilles*  tent. 

Enter  ^herjites. 

How  now,  Therfites  ?  what,  loft  in  the  labyrinth 
of  thy  fury  ?  Shall  the  elephant  Ajax  carry  it  thus  ? 
he  beats  me,  and  I  rail  at  him.  O  worthy  fatisfaftion ! 
•would  it  were  otherwife,  that  I  could  beat  him, 
whilft  he  rail*d  at  me.  *Sfoot,  V\\  learn  to  conjure 
and  raife  devils,  but  PU  fee  fome  iffue  of  my  fpiteful 
execrations.  Then  there's  Achilles,  a  rare  engineer. 
If  Troy  be  not  taken  till  thcfe  two  undermihe  it,  the 
walls  will  ftand  till  they  fall  of  themfelves.     O  thou 

*  tke  ferfarmanee  ofmr  bi0wug  fpleens^  The  execution 

•f  fpite  and  refentment.     Jon  n  son  • 

' €mulutioft^\  That  18,  envy, faOioos contention.  Johns. 

'  D  3  great 
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great  thunder-darter  of  Olympus,  forget  that  thou 
art  Jove  the  king  of  gods  -,  and,  Mercury,  lofe  all 
the  ierpentine  craft  of  thy  Cadyceus ;  if  thou  take 
not  that  little,  little,  lefs-than-little  wit  from  them 
that  they  have!  which  fhort-arirt^d  ignorance  itfelf 
knows  is  fo  abundant  fcarce,  it  will  not  in  circum- 
vention deliver  a  fly  from  a  Ipider,  ^  without  drawing 
the  maflfy  iron  and  cutting  the  web.  After  this,  the 
vengeance  on  the  whole  camp !  or  rather  the  ^  bone- 
ache  !  for  that,  methinks,  is  the  ciirfe  (^pendant  on 
thofe  that  war  for  a  placket.  I  have  faid  my  prayers^ 
and  devil  Envy  fay  Amen.  What  ho !  my  lord  ; 
Achilles  I 

Enter  PtUroclus. 

Patr.  Who's  there?  Therfites?  Good  Therfites, 
come  in  and  rail. 

Ther.  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt  counterfeit, 
thou  couldft  not  have  flippM  out  of  my  contempla- 
tion: but  it  is  no  matter,  Thyfelf  upon  thyfelf!  The 
common  curfe  of  mankind,  folly  and  ignorance,  be 
thine  in  great  revenue !  heaven  blefs  thee  from  a  tutor, 
and  difcipline  come  not  near  thee !  Let  thy  blood  be 
thy  direftion  'till  thy  death,  then  if  fhe,  that  lays  thee 
out,  fays — thou  art  a  fair  corfe,  Til  be  fworn  a!id 
fworn  upon*t,  (he  never  ftirowded  any  but  Lazars. 
Amen.     Where's  Achilks  ? 

Patr.  What,  art  thou  devout  ?  wafl:  tliou  in  prayer? 

^her.  Ay  i  the  heavens  hear  me  \  . 

Enter  Achilles,' 

Ackil  Who's  tliere  ? 

Patr.  Therfites,  mylord,^,f  *. 

•  nvithcut  draixjlng  the  majfy  irons — ]     That  is,  tvithcut 

Jraiving  tbfir  j'-jjords  to  cut  the  'web.     They  ufe  no  means  but 
thofe ot  violence,     Johnson.       -  a- 

»  tht  bone-acbe  /-— ^]  la  Uif  quarto,  the  Neapolitan  bone^ 

ache.     JoiiNSOK.  (- 

Acbil. 
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Acbil.  Where,  where  ?  art  thou  come  ?  Why,  my 
chccfc,  my  digcftion,  why  haft  thou  not  fcrved  thy- 
ielf  in  to  my  table  fo  many  meals  ?  Conie ;  wh^t'^ 
Agamemnon ! 

Tber.  Thy  commander,  Achilles. — Then  tell  me, 
Patroclus,  what's  Achilles  ? 

Pair.  Thy  lord,  Therfites.— Then  tell  me,  1  pray 
thee,  what's  thyfelf  ? 

Tber.  Thy  knower,  Patroclus^— —  Then  tell  me, 
Patroclus,  what  art  thou  ? 

Patr.  Thou  muft  tell  that  know'ft. 

AcbU.  O  tell,  teU 

Tber.  1*11 'decline  the  whole  queftlon.  Agamemnon 
commands  Achilles ;  Achilles  is  my  lord  *,  I  am  Pa-* 
trodus's  knower ;  and  *  Patroclus  is  a  fool. 

Patr.  Yourafcal! 

Tber.  Peace,  fool,  I  have  not  done. 

Acbil.  He  is  a  privileged  man. — Proceed,  Therfites. 

Tber.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  •,  Achilles  is  a  fool ; 
Therfites  is  a  fool ;  and  (as  aforefaid)  Patroclus  is  a 
fooL 

Acbil.  Derive  this;  come. 

Tber.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  command 
Achilles;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of 
Againemnon ;  Therfites  is  a  fool  to  ferve  fuch  a  fool ; 
and  Patroclus  is  a  fool  pofuive. 

Patrj.  Why  am  I  a  fool  ? 

Tber.  Make  that  demand  '  of  the  prover. It 

fufficcs  nie,  thou  art. 

*  '^^decJine  the  ivbole  quefiion, — ]  Deduce  the  quellion  from 
the  firft  cafe  to  the  la^.     Johnson. 

* Patroclus  is  afeoIJ]    The  four  next  fpeeches  are  not 

in  the  quarto.     Johnson. 

*  "-'^^o/ the  pro'ver. ]    So  the  quarto.    Johnson.     Thf 

frlio  i»ads,— y  tbj  creator,     St B« vs n3w 
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Enter  Agamemnon^  Ulyjfes^  Nejldr^  DiomedeSj  andAjax. 

Look  you,  who  comes  here  ?   ' 

JchiL  Patroclus,  V\\  fpeak  with  no  body. — Come 
in  with  me,  Therfites.  .  .  [£^« 

I'her.  Here  is  fuch  patchery,  fuch  juggling,  ^d 
fuch  knavery  !  All  the  argument  |s,  a  cuckpld|  apd 
a  whore :  a  good  quarrel  to  draw  emulous  faaions,  t 
and  bleed  to  death  upon,     ♦  Now  the  dry  ferpigp^on 
thefubjeft!  and  war  and  lechery  confound  all !  l$xit. 

j4^a.  Where  is  Achilles  ?      .  .:       '  ,* 

Pair.  Within  hh  tent  -,  but  111  difpos'd,  my  lor4- 

Aga.  Let  it  be  known  to  him,  tharwe  J^rejicre. ,  .1 
s  He  (hent  our  meflengers ;  arid  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainments,  vifiting  of  him : 
Let  him  be  told  fo;  left,  perchaiicc,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  queftion  of  our  place,; 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Patr.  I  fhall  lb  fay  to  him.  [£3^//. 

Uhf  We  faw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent;  . ; 
Jie  is  not  fick. 

AJtix.  Yes,  lion-fick,  fick  of  a  ptoud  heart.    You 
may  call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  man  i 

but,  by  my  head,  'tis  pride.     But  why,  why  ? let  , 

him  fhcw  us  the  caufe.     A  word,  my  lord. 

\Xo  Agamemncn. 

Neji\  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him  ? 

C/ftyi  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him. 

Ned.  Who?  Therfites.? 

Ulyf.  He. 

Neft.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  loft 
his  ar^niment.  . 


'o 


*  AVw  the  dry  J  &c  ]    This  is  added  in  the  folio. 

JOHNSON« 

»  ///SENT  our  mefengefs ; — ^]  This  nonfenie  (fioald  be  read. 
He  SHBNT  ourmeSengers;— —  i.  e.  rebuked,  rated. 

Warburtom. 
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Ufyf.  No ;  you  fee,  he  is  his  argument,  that  has 
his  argument ; — Achilles. 

Neft.  All  the  better ;  their  fraftion  is  more  our  wifh 
than  their  faftion  :  but  it  was  a  ftrong  ^  compofure,  a 
fool  coujd  difunite. 

Ufyf.  The  amity,  that  wifdom  knits  not,  folly  may 
eafily  UAtye. 

Re-enter  Patroclus. 
Here  comes  Patroclus. 

Neft.  No  Achilles  with  him, 

Ufyf.  The  elephant  hath  joints ;  '  but  none   for 
courtely ; 
His  legs  are  for  neceflity,  not  for  flexure. 

Patr.  Achilles  bids  me  fay,  he  is  much  forry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  fport  and  pleafure 
Did  move  your  greatnefs,  and  this  '^  noble  ftate. 
To  call  on  him ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
But  for  your  health  and  your  digeftion-fake. 
An  after-dinner's  breath. 

Aga.  Hear  you,  Patroclus ! 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  thefc  anfwers : 
Cut  his  evafion,  wing'd  thus  fwift  with  fcorn. 
Cannot  outfly  our  apprehenfions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath ;  and  much  the  reafon  ' 
Why  we  afcribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtues— 
Not  virtuoufly  on  his  own  part  beheld — 
Do  in  our  eyes  begin  to  lofe  their  glofs  ; 
Yea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholfome  difli. 
Are  like  to  rot  untafted.     Go  and  tell  him, 
We  come  to  fpeak  to  him :  and  you  fhall  not  fin 
If  you  do  fay— -we  think  him  over-proud, 

•  compofure y — ]  So  reads  the  quarto  very  properly ;  but 

the  folio,'  which  the  modems  have  followed,  has^  //  luas  a 
ftrong  COUNSEL.     Johnson. 

^  r-  "o^^f  ft  ate  j]    Perfon  of  high  dignity ;    fpoken  of 

Agamemnoti.     Johnson. 

Noble  ftate  rather  means  the  ftately  train  of  attending  noblet 
ytfbom  yQ%  bring  ivitb  you,     St E  By  B ^  s« 

And 
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And  under-honeft ;  in  felf-affumption  greater 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgment :    and  worthier  than 

himfelf. 
Here  tend  the  favage  ftrangenefs  he  puts  on  •, 
Difguife  the  holy  ftrength  of  their  command. 
And  '  under- write  in  an  obferving  kind 
His  humourous  predominance  •,  yea,  watch 
^  His  pettilh  lunes,  his  ebbs,  his  flows  -,  as  if 
The  paflage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  aftion 
Rode  on  his  tide.     Go  tell  him  this ;  and  add. 
That  if  he  over- hold  his  price  fo  much. 
We'll  none  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report 
*'  Bring  aftion  hither,  tKis  can't  go  to  war : 
**  A  ftirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  give 
^*  Before  ^  fleepmg  giant  -," — tell  him  fo^ 

Patr.  Ifhall,  and  bringhisanfwerprefently.   [Exit. 

Jga.  In  fecond  voice  we'll  not  be  fatisfied. 
We  come  to  fpeak  with  him. — Ulyfles,  enter  you. 

Exit  Ufyfes. 

Ajax.  What  is  he  more  than  another  ?  • 

jiga.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

Ajax.  Is  he  fo  much?      Do  you  not  think,  he 
thinks  himfelf 
A  better  man  than  I  am  ? 

Aga.  No  queftion. 

Ajax.  Will  you  fubfcribe  his  thought,  and  fay,  beisf 

Aga.  No,  noble  Ajax;  you  are  as  ftrong,  as  valiant. 
As  wife,  and  no  lefs  noble,  much  more  gentle. 
And  altogether  more  tradable, 

Ajax,  Why  ftiould  a  man  be  proud  ? 
How  doth  pride  grow  ?  I  know  not  what  it  is. 

•  —  unJcr-'wrtti       ■]  To /ubfcribe^  in  Shakefpeare,   is  to 
they,     Johnson. 

'  His  pettijh  lunes^  •     ]   This  is  Hanmer's  emendation  of 
his  petti fh  lines.     The  old  quarto  reads. 

His  cBurfi  and  time. 
This  fpecch  is  unfaithfully  printed  in  modern  editions.  Johns. 
2  Aga. 
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A^a.  Your  mind  is  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  your 
virtues 
The  fairer.     He  that's  proud  eats  up  himfelf : 
Pride  is  his  own  glafs,  his  own  trumpet,  his 
Own  chronicle  \  and  whatever  praifes  itfclf. 
But  in  the  deed,  devours  the  deed  i'  the  praiie. 

Re-enter  Ufyjfes. 

Ajax,  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  eiW 
gendering  of  toads. 

Neft,  [JJide.]  And  yet  he  loves  himfelf:    is  it  not 
ftrange? 

Ufyf,  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-mcMTOw. 

Aga.  What's  his  excufe  ? 

Ulyf.  He  doth  rely  on  none  •, 
But  carries  on  the  ftream  of  his  dilpofe. 
Without  obfervance  or  refpeft  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar,  and  in  felf-admiffion. 

j^a.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  requeft, 
Un-tcnt  his  perfon,  and  (hare  the  air  with  us  ? 

Ufyf.  Things  fmall  as  nothing,  for  requeft  fakeonly. 
He  makes  important :  poflcft  he  is  with  ^eatnefs. 
And  ipeal^s  not  to  himfelf,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels  at  felf-breath. — Imagined  worth 
Holds  in  his  blood  fuch  fwoln  and  hot  difcourfe. 
That,  'twixt  his  mental  and  his  aftive  parts, 
Kingdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages. 
And  batters  down  himfelf.     What  fhould  I  fay  ? 
He  is  fo  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death-tokens  of  it 
Cry — no  recovery. 

Aga.  I^t  Ajax  go  to  him.— — 
Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
Tis  faid,  he  holds  you  well,  and  will  be  led 
At  your  requeft  a  little  from  himfelf. 

Ufyf.  O,  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  fo ! 
Wc*U  confecrate  the  fteps  that  Ajax  makes 
Whai  they  go  frwn  Achilles,    Shall  the  proud  lord, 

That 
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That  baftes  his  arrogance  '  with  his  own  fcam. 
And  never  fufFers  matters  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts  (fave  fuch  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himfelf )  (hall  he  be  wor(hipp*d 
Of  that,  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 
No,  this  thrice-worthy  and  right  valiant  lord 
Muft  not  lb  ftale  his  palm,  nobly  acquired ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  affubjugate  his  merit. 
As  amply  titled,  as  Achilles  is. 
By  going  to  Achilles : 
That  were  to  inlard  his  fat-already  pride. 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,  when  he  burns 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 
This  lord  go  to  him !  Jupiter  forbid ; 
And  fay  in  thunder — AchiUeSj  go  to  him ! 

J^eji,  O,  this  is  well ;  he  rubs  the  vein  of  him. 

^  [Aftde. 

Bio.  And  how  his  filence  drinks  up  this  applaufel 

ijifide. 

Ajax.  If  I  go  to  him— —with  my  armed  fill 
ril  pafh  him  o'er  the  face. 

Agh.  O  ho,  you  fhall  not  go. 

AjcM.  An  he  be  proud  with  me,   Til  *  phecfe  his 
pride : 
Let  me  go  to  him, 

f7/v/  3  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  our  quarrel. 

Ajax.  A  paltry  infolent  fellow. 

'Neft.  How  he  defcribes  himfelf! 

Ajax.  — Can  he  not  be  fociable  ? 

JJlyf.  The  raven  chides  blacknefs. 

Ajax.  rU  let  his  humours  blood. 

Aga.  He  will  be  the  phyfician  that  fhould  be  the 
patient. 

'  njotth  bis  own  /tarn,]  Seam  16  grea/e,     Steevbns. 

*  fbecj'e  his  pride  f\  To  pbee/e  is  to  comb  or  curry,  Johns, 

3  Not  for  the  ivorth-^-^]  Not  for  the  value  of  all  for  >vhicli 
wfi  arc  fighting.     Johnson. 

AJax. 
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Ajax.  An  all  men  were  o'  my  mind- 

Ufyf.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fafhion. 

Ajax.  — ^He  ihould  not  bear  it  fo,  he  fhould  cat 
fwords  firft : 
Shall  pride  cany  it  ? 

Neft.  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  half. 

Ufyf.  He  would  have  ten  Ihares. 

♦  Ajax.  I  will  knead  him,  I  will  make  him  fupple-^ 

Neft.  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm :    5  force  him 
.  with  praifes : 
Pour  m,  pour  m ;  his  ambition  is  dry. 

Uhff.  My  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  diflike. 

Neft.  Our  noble  general,  do  not  do  fo. 

Dio.  You  muft  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles. 

Ufyf.  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  him  doth  him  harm. 

Here  is  a  man ^But  'tis  before  his  face  ■ 

I  will  be  filent. 

Neft.  Wherefore  fhould  you  fo  ? 
He  is  not  emulous,  as  Achilles  is. 

Ufyf.  Know  the  whole  world,  he  is  as  valiant. 

Ajax.  A  whorefon  dog !    that   Ihall  palter  thus 

with  us 

'Would  he  were  a  Trojan ! 

Neft.  What  a  vice  were  it  In  Ajax  now   , 

Ufyf.  If  he  were  proud  ? 

Bio.  Or  covetous  of  praife  ? 

Ufyf.  Ay;  or  furly  borne  ? 

Bioi  Or  ftrange,  or  felf-affedfced  ? 

♦  Ajax.  /  'will  kntad  hiniy  I  luill  make  him  fuppUy  he's  not 
yet  thorough  warm. 
Neft.  Force  him  nuith  praifes^  &c.]  The  latter  part  of 
Ajtx's  fpeech  is  certainly  got  out  of  place,  and  ought  to  be 
afli^ned  to  Neftor,  as  I  have  ventured  to  tranfpofe  it.  Ajax  is 
feeding  on  his  vanity,  and  boaftingwhathe  will  do  to  Achilles; 
he'll  paih  him  o'er  the  face,  he'll  make  him  eat  fwords,  he'll 
knead  him,  he'll  fopple  him,  &c.  Ncftor  and  Ulyfres  flily 
Itboar  to  keep  him  up  in  this  vein ;  and  to  this  end  Ncflor 
craftily  hints^  that  Ajax  is  not  warm  yet,  but  mu(l  be  crammed 
widi  mone  flattery.    I'heobald. 

^  -^ftrci  bim — ]  i.e.  ftufFhim.     Farcir,  Fr.     Steev. 
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Vlyf.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of  fwcct 
compofure ; 
Praife  him  that  got  thec^  Ihe  that  gave  thee  fuck  : 
Fam'd  be  thy  tutor  -,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrice  fam*d,  beyond,  beyond  all  erudition  : 
But  he  that  difciplin*d  thy  arms  to  fight, 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain. 
And  give  him  half:  and  for  thy  vigor. 
Bull-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yields 
To  fmewy  Ajax.     I  will  not  praife  thy  wifdom^ 
Which,  like  a  bourn,  a  pale,  a  fhore,  confines 
Thy  fpacious  and  dilated  parts  :— Here's  Neftor, 
Inftruded  by  the  antiquary  times  ; 
He  muft,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wife  :— 
But  pardon,  father  Neftor,  were  your  days 
As  green  as  Ajax,  and  your  brain  fo  tempered. 
You  ftiould  not  have  the  eminence  of  him. 
But  be  as  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Shall  I  call  you  father  ? 

^  Nefi.  Ay,  my  good  fon. 

Dio.  Be  ruFd  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Vlyf.  There  is  no  tarrying  here ;  the  hart  ^chilles 
Keeps  thicket.    Pleafe  it  our  great  general 
To  call  together  all  his  ftate  of  war  j 
Frefh  kings  are  come  to  Troy :  to-morrow 
We  muft  with  all  our  main  of  power  ftand  faft : 
And  here*s  a  lord,—  Come  knights  from  Eaft  to  Weft, 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  fhall  cope  the  beft. 

Aga.  Go  we  to  council,  let  Achilles  fleep : 
Light  boats  fail  fwift,  though  greater  hulks  draw  deep. 

\Extunt. 

^  Neft.  Ajf  my  good  fon. '\  In  the  folio  and  in  the  modern 
editions  Ajax  defires  to  give  the  title  of  father  to  Ulyfles ;  in 
the  quarto,  more  naturaDy,  to  Neftor.    Johnson. 


ACT 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA,        €3 

ACT     III.      SCENE     L 

rhe    PALACE. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Servant.  [Mujick  within. 

s 

Pandarus. 

FRIEND!   you !    Pray  you,  a  word.    Do  not 
you  follow  the  young  lord  Paris  ? 

Serv.  Ay,  Sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  the  Lord. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman :    I 
muft  needs  praife  him. 

Serv.  The  Lord  be  praifed ! 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

Serv.  Faith,  Sir,  fuperficially. 

Pan.  Friend, .  know  me   better  -,    I  am  the  lord 
Pandarus. 

Serv.  I  hope  I  (hall  know  your  honour  better. 

Pan.  I  do  defire  it- 

Serv.  You  are  in  the  ftate  of  grace  ? 

Pan.  Grace!  notfo,  friend:    honour  andlordlhip 
are  my  titles, — ^What  mufick  is  this  ? 

Serv.  I  do  but  partly  know.  Sir  i    it  is  mufick  in 
parts. 

Pan.  You  know  the  muficians  ? 

Serv.  Wholly,  Sir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to  ? 

Serv.  To  the  hearers.  Sir. 

Pan.  At  whofe  pleafure,  friend  ? 

Pan.  At  mine,  Sir,  and  tlieirs  that  love  mufick. 

Pan.  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Serv.  Who  fhall  I  con>mand.  Sir  ? 

Pan. 
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Pan.  Friend,  we  underftand  not  one  another ;  laitl 
too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning.  At  whole 
requeft  do  thefe  men  play  ? 

Serv.  That's  to't,  indeed.  Sir.  Marry,  Sir,  at  the 
requeft  of  Paris  my  lord,  ivho  is  there  in  perfon;  with 
him  the  mortal  Venus,  the  heart-blood  of  beauty, 
*  love's  invifible  foul,  .^ 

Pan.  Who,  my  coufin  Creflida  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir,  Helen.  Could  you  not  find  out 
that  by  her  attributes  ? 

Pan.  It  fhould  feem,  fellow,  that  thou  haft  not  fecfi 
the  lady  Creflida.  I  come  to  fpcak  with  Paris  from 
the  prince  Troilus :  I  will  make  a  complimental  affault 
upon  him,  for  my  bufmefs  feeths. 

Serv.  Sodden  bufmefs  !  there's  a  ftew'd  phfafe  in- 
deed ! 

Enter  Paris  and  Helena  attended. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this  fair 
company !  fair  defires  in  all  fair  meafure  fairly  guid^ 
them  !  efpecially  to  you,  fair  queen !  fair  thoughts  be 
your  fair  pillow ! 

Helen.  Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan.  You  fpeak  your  fair  pleafure,  fweet  queen.— 
Fair  prince,  here  is  gpod  broken  mufick. 

Par.  You  have  broken  it,  coufm ;  and,  by  my  life, 
you  (hall  make  it  whole  again  :  you  (hall  piece  it  out 
with  a  piece  of  your  performance. — Nell,  he  is  full 
of  harmony. 

Pan.  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Helen.  O,  Sir' 

Pan.  Rude,  in  footh ;  in  good  footh,  very  rude. 

Par.  Well  (aid,  my  lord !    well,  you  fay  fo  *  in  fits, 

'  loafers  vifible  foul,']  So  Hanmer.     The  other  editions 

have  invifihlct  which  perhaps  may  be  right,  and  may  mean  the 
foul  of  lo^ve  invifible  every  where  elfc.     Johnsok. 

*    ■■■  in  Jifs.]  i.  e.  now  and  then,  by  fi(s.    Ste evens. 

Pan. 


Pan.  I  havcbufinefs  to'my  lord,  dear  queen.  My 
lord,  will  you  vouchfafe  me  a  word  ?  > 

Helen.  Nay,  this  Ihall  not  hedge  us  out ;  we'll  hear 
you  fing,  certainly. 

Pan.  Well,   fweet  queen,   you   are  pleafant  with 

mc;  but  (marry)  thus,  my  lord. My  dear  lord, 

and  moft  efteemed  friend,  your  brother  Trcilus 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus ;   honey-fweet  lord 

Pan.  Go  to,  fweet  queen,  go  to :        ■     ■ 
Commends  himfelf  moft  affcftionately  to  you. 

Helen.  You  (hall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melody ; 
If  you.  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head  ! 

Pan.  Sweet  queen,  fweet  queen  j  that's  a  fweet 
queen,  I'faith 

Helen.  And  to  make  a  fweet  lady  fad,  is  a  four 
oficnce. 

Pan.  Nay ;  that  Ihall  not  ferve  your  turn ;  that 
Ihall  it  not  in  truth,  la.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  fuch 
words ;  no,  no.  3  And,  my  lord,  he  defircs  you, 
that  if  the  king  call  for  him  at  fuppcr,  you  will  make 
his  excufe. 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus 

Pan.  What  fays  my  fweet  queen ;  my  very,  very 
fweet  queen. 

Par.  What  exploit's  in  hand  ?  Where  fups  he  to- 
night ? 

Helen.  Nay,  but  my  lord — r— 

Pan.  What  fays  my  fweet  queen  ?  My  coufin  will 
fallout  with. you. 

Helen.  You  muft  not  know  where  he  fups. 

Par.  rU  lay  my  life,  +  with  my  difpofcr  Creflida. 

Pan. 


'  Jfii/y  my  lordy  he  dejires you, ]  Here  T  think  the  fpecch 

of  Pandarus  (hould  bep;in,   and  the  reft  of  it  fhould  be  added 
to  that  of  Helen,  but  I  have  f  dlowed  the  copies.    John'so::. 

*  lAjith  my  disposer  CreJJida.']  1  thin  I:  ilijpnh-  faould, 

w  thcfe  places,  be  read  dispouser.  ;    fhe  that  would  f?par:itc 

Helen  from  him.     Warburtcx. 

.   Vol.  IX.  E  Id» 
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Pan.  No,  no,  no  fuch  matter;  you  are  wide:  come; 
your  difpoler  is  fick. 

P'ar.  Well,  FU  make  excufe. 

Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.     Why  fhould  you  fay. 
Creflida  ?     No,  your  poor  dilpofcr*s  fick. 

Par.  I  fpy 

Pan.  You  fpy !    what  do  you  fpy  ?     Come,  ffvi 
me  an  inilrument. — Now,  fweet  queen. 

Hehi.  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan.  My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing  yo\ 
have,  fweet  queen. 

Helen.  She  (hall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not  m] 
lord  Paris. 

P^/i.  He  ?  no,  Ihe'll  none  of  him ;   they  two  ar 
twajn. 

I/ele?i.  Falling  in  after  falling  out,  may  make  then 
three. 

Pan.  Come,  come.  Til  hear  no  more  of  this.     D 
fing  you  a  fong  now. 

Ilekn.  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythee  now.     By  my  troth  ^  fwiec 
lord,  thou  haft  a  fine  fore- head. 

Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may. 

Helen,  tet  thy  fong  be  love :    this  love  will  und 
us  all.     Oh,  Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid ! 

I  do  not  undcrftand  the  word  difpcfery  nor  know  what  to  ful 
ftitute  in  its  place.    There  is  no  variation  in  the  copies.  Johki 

I  fufpcifl  that,  You  fnuft  not  knozv  i^sbere  be  fups,  fhould  \ 
added  to  th.^  fpeech  of  Pandarus  ;  and  that  the  following  or 
of  Paris  fliould  be  j^iven  to  Helen.  That  Crclfida  wanted  t 
feparate  Pari>  from  Helen,  or  that  the  beauty  of  CrefTidahadan 
power  over  Paris,  are  circumllanccs  not  evident  from  the  pla; 
The  one  is  the  opinion  of  Dr.  Warburton,  the  other  a  coi 
jcftare  offered  by  the  author  of  The  Revi/al.  By  giving,  hov 
ever,  this  line,  77/  lay  my  life,  iviih  my  difpojir  Crejftday  ' 
Helen,  and  by  changing  the  w;.rd  difpojer  into  depc/er^  fon 
meaning  may  be  obtained.  She  addrcfles  herfclf,  1  fuppofe, 
Pandarus,  and,  by  her  depcfir^  means — fhc  who  thinks  h 
beauty  (or,  whofe  beauty  you  fuppofe)  to  be  fupcrior  to  min 

SrtEVENS 

^  f-w€i't  lordt ]  In  ilie  quarto /u;<^/  LJ.     Johns 

Pc 
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PaB.  Love ! ay,  that  it  fhall,  i'faith. 

Par.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but  love. 
Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  fo  : 

LovCy  kve^  nothing  but  kve^  ftill  more  ! 

For  oh^  lovers  bow 

Shoots  buck  and  doe  : 

The  Jhaft  confounds^ 

Not  that  it  wounds^ 
But  tickles  ftill  the  fore. 

Theje  lovers  cry^-  oh!  oh !  they  die ! 

^  Tet  that  which  feems  the  wound  to  kitty 
Both  turn  oh!  oh!  to  ha!  ha!  he!' 

So  dying  love  Uves  ftill: 
Oh!  oh!  awhiky  but  ha!  ha!  ha  I 
Obi  oh!  groans  out  for  ha!  ha !  ha  ! 

Hey  ho! 

Helen.  In  love,  i'faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  nofe. 

Par.  He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love  -,  and  that 
breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot  thoughts, 
and  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  arc 
love. 

Pan.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love  ?  hot  blood,  hot 
thoughts,  and  hot  deeds  ? — Why,  they  are  vipers : 
is  love  a  generation  of  vipers  ?— Sweet  lord,  who's 
afield  to-day  ? 

^  •  Tet  thatf  'which  ferns  the  ivound  to  iill,]  To  h' II  the  ivouni 
«  no  very  intelligible  expreffion,  nor  is  the  meafure  preferved. 
Wc  might  read, 

^he/e  lo<uers  cry  9 
Oh!  oh!  they  die! 
But  that  nvhich  feems  to  kill 9 

Doth  turny  &c. 
So  dying  Io<ve  lives  ftill, 
Tct  as  the  wound  to  kill  may  mean  the  wound  that  feems  m§rtat^ 
I  alter  nothing.    Johnson.    , 


E  2 
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Per.  Heftor,  Deiphobus,  Helenus,  Antenof,  ar 
all  the  gallantry  of  Troy.  I  would  fain  have  arm 
to-day,  but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  fo.  He 
chance  my  brother  Troilus  went  not? 

Helen.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  fomethuig.  You  knc 
all,  lord  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Not  I,  honey-fweet  queen. 1  long  to  he 

how  they  fped  to-day.  You'll  remember  your  brothe 
excufe  ? 

Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan.  Farewell,  fweet  queen. 

Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan.  I  will,  fweet  queen.      [Exit.  Sound  a  retrti 

Par.  They  are  come  from  field  :  let  us  to  Prian 
hall. 
To  greet  the  warriors.     Sweet  Helen,  I  muft  woo  y< 
To  help  unarm  our  Heftor :  his  ttubborn  buckles, 
With  thefe  your  wliite  enchanting  fingers  touch'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  fteel. 
Or  force  of  Greekifh  finews ;  you  fhall  do  more 
Than  all  the  ifland  kings  -,  difarm  great  Heftor. 

Helen.  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  fervai 
Paris: 
Yea,  what  he  fhall  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have ; 
Yea,  over-fliines  ourfelves. 

Par.  Sweet.    Above  thought  I  love  thee.  {Exm 

SCENE        11. 

Pandarus"  5  garden. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Troilus^ s  Man. 

Pan.  How  now  ?  where's  thy  matter  ?  at  my  cou 
Creffida's  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir ;  he  ftays  for  you  to  conduft  h 
tliithcr. 

En 
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Enter  Troilus. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.     How  now,  how  now  ? 
fra.  Sirrah,  walk  off. 
Pan.  Have  you  feen  my  coulin  ? 
Trw.  No,  Pandarus :   I  ftalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a  ftrange  foul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftage.     O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  fwift  tranfportance  to  thofe  fields. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds 
Propos'd  for  the  deferver  !  O  gentle  Pandarus, 
From  Cupid's  fhoulder  pluck  his  pamted  wings. 
And  fly  with  me  to  Creffid ! 
Pan.  Walk  here  i'  the  orchard ;    I  will  bring  her 
ftraight.  [Exit  Pandarus. 

Trot.  I  am  giddy ;  expectation  whirls  me  round. 
The  imaginary  relifli  is  fo.  fweet 
That  it  enchants  my  fenfe  •,  what  will  it  be. 
When  that  the  watry  palate  taftes,  indeed. 
Love's  thrice-reputed  neclar  ?  death,  I  fear  me-. 
Swooning  deftruftion ;  or  fome  joy  too  fine. 
Too  fubtle-potent,  ■  tun'd  too  fharp  in  fweetnefs. 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers  : 
I  fear  it  much ;  and  I  do  fear  befides, 
That  I  fhall  lofe  diftinftion  in  my  joys  ; 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  enemy  flying. 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  She's  making  her  ready,  flie'U  come  ftraight : 
you  muft  be  witty  now.  She  does  fo  blulh,  and 
fetches  her  wind  fo  Ihort,  as  if  fhe  were  fraid  with  a 

' and  too  Jharp  in  /^Meetne/s,']    So  the  folio  and  all 

modern  editions  ;  but  the  quarto  more  accurately, 

/««V  too  Iharp  in  fweetnefs.     Johnson. 

E  3  Sprite. 
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forite.     rU  fetch  her.     It  is  the  prettieft  villain.     She 
fetches  her -breath  as  fliort  as  a  new-ta'en  fparrow. 

[ExU  Pandarus. 
Troi.  Even  fuch  a  paflion  doth  embrace  my  bofom: 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulfc ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bellowing  lofe. 
Like  vaflalage  at  unawares  encountring 
The  eye  of  majefty. 

SCENE         IIL 

Enier  Pandarus  and  Creffida. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blufh  ?  Shame's 
a  baby.  Here  (he  is  now.  Swear  the  oaths  now  to 
her,  that  you  have  fworn  to  me.  What,  are  you  gone 
again  ?  you  muft  be  watch'd  ere  you  be  made  tame, 
muft  you  ?  Come  your  ways,  come  your  ways ;  if  you 
draw  backward,  *  we'll  put  you  i'  the  files. — Why  do 
you  not  fpeak  to  her  ?  Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and 
let's  fee  your  pifture.  Alas  the  day,  how  loath  you 
are  to  offend  day-light !  an  'twere  dark  you'd  clofc 
fooner.  So,  fo-,  rqbon,  and  kifs  the  miftrefs.  How 
now,  a  kifs  in  fee-farm !  Build  there,  carpenter;  the 
air  is  fwcet.  Nay,  you  Ihall  fight  your  hearts  out, 
ere  I  part  you.  3  Xhe  faulcon  as  the  tercel,  for  all 
the  ducks  i'  the  river.     Go  to,  go  to. 

Trot.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

*  — ;—  *'Me*U  put  you  /"  the  files. ]  Alluding  to  the  cuftom 

of  putting  men  fufpeded  of  cowardice  in  the  middle  places. 

Hanmer, 
'   — -  The  faulcon  as  the  tercel,  for  all  the  ducks  P  th*  ri'ver, — ] 
Pandarus  means,  that  he'll  match  his  niece  againft  her  lover  for 
any  bett.     The  tercel  is  the  male  hawk ;    by  the  faulcon  wc 
generilly  underlhmd  the  female.     Theobald. 
I  thilik  we  (hould  rather  read, 

«*  at  the  tercel," T.  T. 

Pan. 
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fan.  Words,  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  but 
flic'Il  bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  (he  call  your 
aftivity  in  queftion.   What,  billing  again  !  Here's,  In 

.  mtntfs  whereof  the  parties  interchangeably Come  in, 

come  in ;    Til  go  get  a  fire.  {Exit  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 
Troi.  O  Creflida,  how  often  have  I  wilh'd  me  thus  ? 
Cre.  Wifh'd,  my  lord !  the  gods  grant — O  my  lord ! 
Troi.  What  (hould  they  grant  ?    what  makes  this 
pretty  abruption  ?  what  too  curious  dreg  efpies  my 
iweet  lady  in  the  fountain  of  our  love  ? 
Cre.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  have  eyes, 
Troi.  Fears  make  devils  of  chcrubins  •,   they  never 
fee  truly. 

Cre.  Blind  fear,  that  feeing  reafon  leads,  finds  fafer 
footing  than  blind  reafon  ftumbling  without  fear.  To 
fear  the  worft,  oft  cures  the  word. 

Troi.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear:  in  all 
Cupid's  pageant  there  is  prefented  no  monfter. 
Cre.  Nor  nothing  monftrous  neither  ? 
Troi.  Nothing,  but  our  imdk^rtakings -,  when  we 
vow  to  weep  feas,  live  in  fire,  e*^,Tocks,  tame  tygers; 
thinking  it  harder  for  our  miftrefs  to  devife  impolition 
enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficulty  impofed. 
This  is  the  monftruofity  in  love,  lady,  tliat  the  will  is 
infinite,  and  the  execution  confin'd ;  that  the  defire  is 
boundlefs,  and  the  aft  a  flave  to  limit. 

Cre,  They  fay,  all  lovers  fwear  more  performance 
than  they  are  able ;  and  yet  referve  an  ability,  that 
they  never  perform :  vowing  more  than  the  perfcftion 
often,  and  difcharging  lefs  than  the  tenth  part  of  one. 
They  that  have  the  voice  of  lions,  and  the  aft  of 
hares,  are  they  not  monfters  ? 

Troi.  Are  there  fuch  ?  fuch  are  not  wc.  Praifc  us 
as  we  are  tafted ;  allow  us  as  we  prove :  +  our  head  fhall 

our  lead  Jhall  go  hare^   'till  merit  crcwn  it : 1    I 

cannot  forbear  to  obferve,    that  the  cjuarto  reads  thus :  Our 

E  ^  head 
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go  bare,  *till  merit  crown  it :  no  perfeftion  in  reverfioa^ 
fliall  have  a  praife  in  prefent:  we  will  not  name 
defert  before  his  birth  -,  and,  being  born,  5  his  addition 
ftiall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fair  faith.  Troilus 
fhall  be  fuch  to  Crcflida,  as  what  envy  can  fay  worft, 
fhal!  be  a  mock  for  his  truth  ;  and  what  truth  can 
fpeak  trueft,  not  truer  than  Troilus. 
Crc. .  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  What,  blufliing  ftill }  Have  you  not  done 
talking  yet  ? 

Crc.  Wei),  uncle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedicate 
to  you. 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that;  if  my  lord  get  a  boy  \ 
of  ycu,  you'll  give  him  me.  Be  true  to  my  lord  j  ' 
if  he  flinch,  chicic  me  for  it. 

Troi.  You  know  now  your  hoftages  •,  your  uncle*5 
word,  r.nd  my  nrm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  Til  give  you  my  word  for  her  too :  our 
l:indred,  though  they  be  long  ere  they  are  woo'd,  they 
are  conlLimt,  being  won.  They  are  burrs,  I  can  teU 
you,  they'll  flick  v/hcre  they  are  thrown. 

Cre.  Eoltlncfs  comes  to  me  now,   and  brings  me 

heart : • 

Prince  Troilus,  I  liave  lov'd  you  night  and  day. 
For  many  weary  months. 

Trot.  Why  was  my  Creflid  then  fo  hard  to  win  ? 

Cre.  Hard  to  fccni  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my  lord. 

With  the  firll  glance  that  ever Pardon  me — 

If  I  confefs  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant. 

head pr.ll  go  hare,  ^ till  merit  \ovs:cT'p:in  no  afTcAion,  in  re'verjlcn^ 
^c.  H«d  there  been  no  other  copy,  how  could  this  have  been 
corredled  ?     The  true  reading  is  in  the  folio.     Johnson. 

^   his  luiditicn  JhuH  be  humble. — ]  Wc  will  give  him   no 

Jijgh  cr  pompous  titles.     Johnson, 

a  I  love 
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I  love  you  now ,  but  not,  till  now,  fo  much 

But  I  might  matter  it : in  faith,  I  lye  •,— 

My  thoughts  were,  like  unbridled  children,  grown 
Too  headftrong  for  their  mother.     See,  we  fools ! 
Why  have  I  blabb'd  ?  who  (hall  be  true  to  us, 
When  we  are  fo  unfccret  to  ourfelves  ? 
But  though  I  lov'd  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  not ; 
And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wifti'd  myfelf  a  man ; 
Or  that  we  women  had  men's  privilege, 
Of  fpeaking  firft.     Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue ; 
For,  in  this  rapture  I  fhall  furely  fpeak 
The  thing  I  Ihall  repent.     See,  fee,  your  filence 
Cunning  in  dumbnefs,  from  myweaknefs  draws 
My  very  foul  of  counfel.     Stop  my  mouth. 
Troi.  And  Ihall,  albeit  fweet  mufick  ilTues  thence. 
Pan.  Pretty,  i'faith. 

Cre.  My  lord,  I  do  befeech  you,  pardon  me ; 
*Twas  not  my  purpoie  thus  to  beg  a  kifs : 
I  am  afliam'd : — O  heavens  !  what  have  I  done  ?— ' 
For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 
Troi.  Your  leave,  fweet  Creflid  ? 
Pan.  Leave!    an  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow 
morning    » 
Cre.  Pray  you,  content  you. 
Troi.  What  offends  you,  lady  ^ 
Cre.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 
Trot.  You  cannot  fhun  yourfelf. 
Cre.  Let  me  go  and  try  : 
I  have  a  kind  of  felf  refides  with  you  ; 
But  an  unkind  felf,  that  itfelf  will  leave. 

To  be  another's  fool.     I  would  be  gone  : 

Where  is  my  wit  ?     I  fpeak,  I  know  not  what, 

Troi.  Well  know  they  what  they  fpeak,  that  fpeak 
fo  wifely. 
Cre.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  fhcw  more  craft  tlian 
love ; 
And  fell  fo  roundly  to  a  large  confcflion. 
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To  angk  for  your  thonghts :  ^  but  you  arc  wife. 
Or  elfe  you  love  nor ;  v  to  be  wife  and  love, 
Exceeds  man's  might  •,  that  dwells  with  gods  above. 

Troi.  O,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman^ 
(As,  if  it  can,  I  will  prefume  in  you) 
To  feed  for  aye  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love  •, 
To  keep  her  conftancy  in  plight  and  youth 
Out-living  beauties  outward,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  fwifter  than  blood  decays ! 
Or,  that  perfuafion  could  but  thus  convince  mc. 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
^  Might  be  affronted  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  fuch  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love  -, 
How  were  I  then  up-lifted  !  but  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  tRith's  fimplicity, 
^  And  Ampler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Cre.  In  that  I'll  war  with  you. 

5>w*.  O  virtuous  fight, 
When  right  with  right  wars  who  fhall  be  mod  right ! 

hut  you  are  ^wifey 


Or  elfe  you  lo*ve  not ;  to  he  ixjife  and  lo-ve^ 
Exceeds  man^s  might ,  &c.]  I  read, 
'  but  <ive^re  not  wife, 

Or  elfe  tvje  love  not ;  to  be  wife  and  love. 

Exceeds  man's  might ; 

Creflida,  in  return  to  the  praifc  given  by  Troilus  to  herwifdonit 

.  replies,    **  That  lovers  arc  never  wife ;    that  it  is  beyond  the 

**  power  of  man  to  bring  love  and  wifdom  to  an  union."  Johns. 

'  to  he  ^wij'e  and  lo^ue^ 

Exceeds  man*s  might ;  ]   This  is    from    Spcnfcr, 

Sh,  CaL  March. 

**  To  be  wife,  and  eke  to  love, 
*'  Is  granted  icarce  to  gods  above,"     T.  T. 
•  Might  he  affronted  ivith  the  match — ]  Iwifli  "  my  integrity 
<'  might  be  met  and  matched  with  fuch  equality  and  force  of 
<*  pure  unmin^led  love."     Johnson. 

^  And  Jimpfer  than  the  infancy  of  truth,]  This  is  fine;  and 
means,  •«  Ere  truth,  to  defend  itfelf  againft  deceit  in  the  com- 
/•  mcrce  of  the  world,  had,  out  of  neceflity,  learned  worldly 
•^  Dolicy."     Warburton. 

o  True 
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■  True  fwains  in  love  fliall  in  the  world  to  come 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhymes. 
Full  of  proteft,  of  oath,  and  big  compare. 
Want  fimilies  :  truth,  tir'd  with  iteration. 
As  true  as  fteel,  as  *  plantage  to  the  moon, 

'  Trtti  Jhvatns  in  love  Jhall  in  the  mjorld  to  come 
Apfro*ve  their  truths  by  Trcilus  :  tuhen  their  rhymes^ 
Full  of  protefiy  of  oectht  and  big  compare f 

Want  fimilies  :  truthy  tir'd  tvith  iteration^ ]  The  metre, 

AS  well  as  the  fenfey  of  the  lall  verfe  will  be  improved,  I  think, 
by  reading. 

Want  fimilies  of  truth,  tir'd  with  iteration. 
80,  a  little  lower  in  the  fame  fpcech, 

Yet  after  all  compcrifons  of  truth n     Obfervations  and  Con* 
jeduresy  l^e.  printed  at  Oxford ^   1766. 

*  -__  plantage  to  the  moon^\  I  formerly  made  a  filly  con- 
jefture,  that  rhe  tr  e  reading  was, 

■  planets  to  their  moons. 
But  I  did  not  refledl  tli.it  it  was  wrote  before  Galileo  had  diA 
covered  the  Satellites  of  Jupiter :  {0  that  plantage  to  the  moon  is 
;igJit,  and  alludes  to  the  common  opinion  of  the  influence  the 
moon  has  over  what  is  planted  or  fown,  which  was  therefore 
done  in  the  increafe. 

"  Rire  Latonae  puerum  canentes, 

**  Rite  crefcentem  face  nodilucam, 

"  Profperam  frugum"— —     Hor,  lib.  4.  od.  6. 

Warburton. 
Plantage  is  not,  I  believe,  a  general  term,  but  the  herb  which 
we  now  call  plantain,  in  Latin,  plantago^  which  was,  Ifuppofc, 
imagined  to  be  under  the  peculiar  influence  of  the  moon. 

Johnson. 
It  is  to  be  confidered,  that  Shakefpeare  might  tliink  he  had 
•  right  to  form  or  new  create  a  word  as  well  as  others  had 
done  before  him.  The  termination  of  words  in  age  was  VQiy 
common  in  the  time  of  our  poet.  In  Holland's  tranflation  of 
Pliny,  torn,  ii,  p.  12.  we  meet  with  the  word  gardenage  for  the 
herbs  of  the  garden ;  and  page  96.  he  fays,  ••  Here  an  end  of 
**  gardens  and  gardenage.'*  Shakefpeare  ufes  guardage  for 
fuardianfl?ip.  Holland  ufes  guardenage  in  the  fame  {^wi^t ;  and 
btfpitage  is  a  word  we  meet  with  in  Spenfer.     Tollet, 

Shakefpeare  fpeaks  o{ plantain  by  its  common  appellation  in 
Romeo  and  Juliet :  and  from  a  book  entitled.  The  profitable  Art 
if  Gardening,  &c.  by  Tho.  Hill,  Londoner,  the  tnird  edition, 
printed  in  15791  I  learn,  that  neither  fowing,  planting,  nor 
grafiing,  were  ever  undertaken  without  a  fcrupulous  attention 

to 
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As  fun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 

As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  •center—— 

Yet  after  all  comparifons  of  truth, 

3  As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited 

As  true  as  TroiluSj  fhall  crown  up  the  verfe. 

And  fanftify  the  numbers. 

Cre.  Prophet  may  you  be ! 
If  I  be  falfe,  or  fwerve  a  hair  from  truth, 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itfelf. 
When  water-drops  have  worn  the  ftones  of  Troy, 
And  blind  oblivion  fwallow'd  cities  up. 
And  mighty  ftates  charafterlefs  are  grated 
To  dufly  nothing ;  yet  let  memory 
From  falfe  to  falfe,  among  falfe  maids  in  love, 
Upbraid  my  falfhood !  when  they  have  faid — as  falfe 
As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  fandy  earth. 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  ftep-dame  to  her  fon  ; 
Yea,  let  them  fay,  to  flick  the  heart  of  fallhood. 
As  falfe  as  Creflid. 

PafL  Go  to,  a  bargain  made.  Seal  it,  feal  it ;  Til 
be  the  witnefs.  Here  I  hold  your  hand  •,  here,  my 
coufin's.  If  ever  you  prove  falfe  to  one  another, 
fmce  I  have  taken  fuch  pains  to  bring  you  together, 
let  all  pitiful  goers-between  be  called  to  the  world's 
end  after  my  name  •,  call  them  all  Pandars.  Let 
all  +  inconftant  men  be  Troilus's,  all  falfe  women 
Crcflicr:;,  and  all  brokers-bet  ween  Pandars  !  Say, 
Amen. 

to  the  cncrcafe  or  waning  of  the  moon. DryJcn  does  not 

appc::r  to  have  cnderllood  thenafTage,  and  has  therefore  altered 
it  tlius : 

**  A?  true  as  fon':;/r  tides  are  to  the  moon."     Steev. 

^  Js  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  citet/]  Troilus 
fliall  crczvf!  t/j  I'jrfij  as  a  man  to  be  cited  as  the  authentic  atitbor 
of  truth ;  ;»s  one  whofc  piotcflations  were  true  to  a  proverb. 

Johnson. 

♦  in:o7:/la:t  men — ]    So  ILvNMER.     In  the  copies  it  is 

£Cfij7ant,     JoiiNSON. 

TrQJ. 


\ 
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Trot.  Amen! 

Cre.  Amen! 

Pan,  Amen !  Whereupon  I  will  fhew  you  a  bed- 
chamber ;  which  bed,  becaufe  it  (hall  not  fpeak  of 
your  pretty  encounters,   prefs  it  to  death.     Away. 

And  Cupid  gi-ant  all  tongue-ty*d  maidens  here. 

Bed,  chamber,  Pandar  to  provide  this  geer  ! 

SCENE        IV. 

The  Grecian  camp. 

Enter  Agamemnon^    Ulyjfesj    Diomedy  Nejlory  AjaXj 
MenelauSy  andCalcbas. 

CaL  Now,  princes,  for  the  fervice  I  have  done  you. 
The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompence.     5  Appear  it  to  your  mind 

That, 


'  Appear  it  to  you. 


Tbatf  through  the  fight  I  bear  ifi  things  to  come^ 

I  hanje  abandoned  Troy,- ]  This   rcafoning  perplexes 

Mr.  Theobald ;  **  He  forefaw  his  country  wns  undone  ;  he  ran 
*'  over  to  the  Greeks ;  and  this  he  makes  a  merit  of  (fays  tlie 
**  editor).  I  own  (continues  he)  the  motives  of  his  cr:;tcry 
"  fccm  to  me  fomewhat  pervcrfe  and  unnatural.  Nor  do  I 
**  know  how  to  reconcile  it,  unlefs  our  poet  piii  pofcly  intended 
**  to  make  Chalcas  ad  the  part  of  a  true  pricjL  and  fo  from 
**  motives  of  felf-intereft  infinuate  the  merit  of  fer\  icr*."  The 
editor  did  not  know  how  to  reconcile  this.  Nor  1  neither. 
For  I  do  not  know  what  he  means  by  **  the  motives  of  his 
"  oratory,"  or,  "  from  motives  of  felf-intcrcfl  to  infinuate 
"  merit."  But  if  he  would  infinuate,  that  it  was  the  pt?et's 
dcfign  to  make  his  priell  felf-interclled,  and  to  rcprcJjnt 
to  the  Greeks  tkat  what  he  did  for  his  own  prefrrvatioii 
was  done  for  their  fervice,  he  is  millahcn.  Slialccfpcarc 
thought  of  nothing  fo  filly,  as  it  would  be  to  tiraw  his  priell  a 
^navt,  in  order  to  make  him  talk  like  di  fool.  Though  that 
be  the  fate  which  generally  attends  their  abudrs.  ]»iu  "shaKC- 
Jpearc  was  no  fuch;  and  confequent.ly  wanted  not  tlils  cover 
for  dulnefs.  The  per'ver/enefs  is  all  the  editor*s  own,  whi> 
interprets, 

through  the.  fight  I  have  in  things  to  come, 

I  have  abandon'd  Troy 


78         TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 

That,  ^  through  the  fight  I  bear  in  things,  to  Jove 
I  have  abandon'd  Troy,  left  my  pofleflion, 

Incurr'c 

To  fignify,  **  by  my  power  of  prcfcience  finding  my  coontr] 
«*  muft  be  ruined,  I  have  therefore  abandoned  it  to  feekrefugi 
**  with  you ;"  whereas  the  true  fenfe  is,  "  Be  it  known  unt< 
**  you,  that  on  account  of  a  gift  or  faculty  I  have  of  feein{ 
*'  things  to  come,  which  faculty  I  fuppofe  would  be  efleemec 
**  by  you  as  acceptable  and  ufefuU  I  have  abandoned  Troy  mj 
**  native  country."  That  he  could  not  mean  what  the  editoi 
fuppofes,  appears  from  thefe  confiderations,  Firft,  If  he  ha( 
reprefented  himfelf  as  running  from  a  falling  city,  he  coulc 
never  have  faid,  . 

I  have expos'd  myfelf. 

From  certain  and  poficfs'd  conveniencies, 

To  doubtful  fortunes  ; 

Secondly,  The  abfolute  knowledge  of  tlje  fall  of  Troy  was  \ 
fecret  hid  from  the  inferior  gods  themielves  ;  as  appears  fron 
the  poetical  hidory  of  that  war.  It  depended  on  many  con- 
tingences  whofe  exigence  they  did  not  forefee.  All  that  the] 
knew  was,  that  if  fuch  and  fuch  things  happened  Troy  woalc 
fall.  And  this  fecret  they  communicated  to  CafTandra  only 
but  along  with  it,  the  fate  not  to  be  believed.  Several  other. 
knew  each  a  feveral  part  of  the  fecret ;  oncy  that  Troy  coulc 
not  be  taken  unlefs  Achilles  went  to  the  war ;  another,  that  i 
could  not  fall  while  it  had  the  palladium ;  and  fo  on*  Bat  th< 
fecret,  that  it  was  abfolutely  to  fall,  was  known  to  none.— — 
The  fenfe  here  given  will  admit  of  no  difpute  amongft  thofi 
who  know  how  acceptable  a  /eer  was  amongfl  the  Greeks.  S< 
that  this  Calchas,  lih  a  true  prieft^  if  it  muft  needs  be  fo,  wen 
where  he  could  excrcife  his  profeflion  with  moft  advantage.  Foj 
it  being  much  Icfs  common  amongft  the  Greeks  than  th< 
Afiatics,  there  would  be  a  greater  demand  for  it.    Warb. 

I  am  afraid,  that  after  all  the  learned  commentator's  effort 
to  clear  the  argument  of  Calchas,  it  will  ftill  appear  liable  a 
objeftion ;  nor  do  I  difcover  more  to  be  urged  in  his  defence, 
than  that  though  his  (kill  in  divination  determined  him  to  leavi 
Troy,  yet  that  he  joined  himfelf  to  Agamemnon  and  his  arm] 
by  unconftrained  good-will ;  and  though  became  as  a  fugitive 
^reaping  from  dellruftion,  yet  his  fervices  after  his  reception, 
being  voluntary  and  important,  deferved  reward.  This  arga< 
mcnt  is  not  regularly  and  diftinftly  deduced,  but  this  is,  J 
think,  the  heft  explication  that  it  will  yet  admit.  Johnson. 

*  through  the  fight  I  hear  in  things^    to  Jo^e'\    Thii 

paftage  in  all  the  modern  editions  is  iilently  depraved,  anc 
printed  thus : 

■      through  the  fight  I  bear  in  things  to  come. 

The 
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Incurr'd  a  traitor's  name  -,  exposed  myfelf. 

From  certain  and  poffcft  convenicncies. 

To  doubtful  fortunes ;  fequeftring  from  me  all 

That  time,  acquaintance,  cuftom,  and  condition. 

Made  tame  and  moft  familiar  to  my  nature  •, 

And  here,  to  do  you  fervice,  am  become 

As  new  into  the  world,  ftrange,  unacquainted, 

I  do  bei^ch  you,  as  in  way  of  tafte. 

To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit, 

Oiit  of  thofe  many  regiftred  in  promife. 

Which,  you  fay,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

Aga.  What  wouldft  thou  of  us,   Trojan  ?   make 
demand. 

CaL  You  have  a  Trojan  prifoner,  calPd  Antenor, 
Yefterday  took :  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore) 
Dcfir*d  my  Creflid  in  right  great  exchange. 
Whom  Troy  hath  ftill  den/d  :  but  this  Antenor, 
I  know,  is  luch  a  wreft  in  their  affairs. 
That  their  negotiations  all  muft  flack. 
Wanting  his  manage  •,  and  they  will  almoft 
Give  us  a  prince  o*  the  blood,  a  fon  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him.     Let  him  be  fcnt,  great  princes. 
An  J  he  fliall  buy  my  daughter ;  and  her  prefcnce 
Shall  quite  ftrike  off  all  fervice  I  have  done, 
7  In  moft  accepted  pain. 

Aga.  Let  Diomedes  bear  him. 
And  bring  us  Creflid  hither ;  Calchas  fliall  liave 


The  word  ia  fo  printed  that  nothing  but  the  fcnfc  can  determine 
whether  it  be  tcve  or  Jo*ve.  I  believe  that  the  editors  read  il 
u-icvtt  and  therefore  made  the  alteration  to  obtain  fome 
meaning.     Johnson. 

'  In  moft  accepted  pain, "l    Sir  T.  Hanmer,    and  Dr.  War- 
BURTON  after  him,  read. 

In  moil  accepted  pay. 
They  do  not  feem  to  underftand  the  conftrudlion  of  the  prifTnge. 
Her  pre/enccj  fays  Calchas,  Jhall  ftrike  ofy    or  recompcncc  the 
ftmfict  I  hame  done^   even  in  thefe  labours  which  were  mvft 
Accepted.    Johnson. 

lYhat 
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What  he  requefts  of  us.     Good  Diomed, 
Furnifli  you  fairly  for  this  enterchange  : 
Withal,  bring  word,  if  Heftor  will  to-morrow 
Be  anfwer*d  in  his  challenge :— Ajax  is  ready. 

Diom.  This  fhall  I  undertake,  and  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.  [ExU  Diomed  and  CalcbaSm 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patroclus^  before  their  tent. 

Ulyf.  Achilles  Hands  i'  the  entrance  of  his  tent, 
Pleaie  it  our  general  to  pafs  ftrangely  by  him. 
As  if  he  were  forgot ;  and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loofe  regard  upon  him  : 
I  will  come  laft  -,  'tis  like  he'll  queftion  me. 
Why  fuch  unplaufive  eyes  are  bent,  why  turn'd  on 

him: 
If  fo,  I  have  ^  derifion  med'cinable 
To  ufe  between  your  ftrangenefs  and  his  pride. 
Which  his  own  will  fliall  have  defire  to  drink  ; 
It  may  do  good  :  pride  hath  no  other  glafs 
To  fliew  itfelf,  but  pride  •,  for  fupple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

Aga.  We'll  execute  your  purpofe,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  ftrangenefs  as  we  pals  along ; 
So  do  each  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  elle  difdainfully,  which  fhall  fhake  him  more 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.     I  will  lead  the  way. 

Achil.  What,  comes  the  general  to  fpeak  with  me? 
You  know  my  mind,  PU  fight  no  more  'gainft  Troy. 

Aga,  What  fays  Achilles  ?  Would  he  aught  with  us  ? 

Neji.  Would  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  the  general? 

AclAL  No. 

Neft.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Aga.  The  better. 

*  dcr:fion  mc£ cinahk'\    All  the  modem  editions  have 

decif.on.  The  old  copies  are  apparently  right.  The  folio  in 
thib  pl.icc  agrees  with  the  quarto,  fo  that  the  corruption  wai 
at  liril  merely  accidental.     Johnson, 

Acbil, 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA.         8i 

^chil  Good  day,  good  day. 

J\den.  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  ? 

^cbil  What,  does  the  cuckold  fcorn  me  ? 

^ax.  How  now,  Patroclus  ? 

^chil.  Good-morrow,  Ajax. 

u^cx.  Ha  ? 

^chil  Good-morrow. 

jijax.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too.  [Exeunt. 

AcbiL  What  mean  thcfe  fellows  ?    Know  they  not 
Achilles .? 

Tatr.  They  pafs  by  ftrangely.     They  were  us'd  to 
bend. 
To  fend  their  fmiles  before  them  to  Achilles  •, 
To  come  as  humbly  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

AcbiL  Wliat,  am  I  poor  of  late  ? 
Tis  certain,  greatnefs,  once  fallen  out  v»ith  fortune, 
Muft  fall  out  with  men  tco :  what  the  declin'd  is 
He  fliall  as  ibon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others. 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  liivC  butterflies. 
Shew  not  their  mealy  wings,  but  to  the  fummer ; 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  fimply  man. 
Hath  any  honour ;  but's  honour'd  for  thofe  honours 
That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour. 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Which,  when  they  fall  (as  being  flippery  ftanders) 
The  love  that  leaned  on  them.,  as  flippery  too. 
Doth  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.     But  *tis  not  fo  with  me  : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends ;  I  do  emoy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  poflTels, 
Save  thefe  men's  looks  -,  who  do,  methinks,  find  out 
Something  in  me  not  worth  that  rich  beholding. 
As  they  have  often  given.     Here  is  .Ulyifes  : 
rU  interrupt  his  reading. How  now,  Ulyfles  ? 

VJyJf.  Now,  great  Thetis*  fon ! 

Achil  What  are  you  reading  ? 
Vol.  IX,  F  Ulfjf. 
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Ulylf.  A  ftrange  fellow  here 
Writes  me,  that  man,  ^  how  dearly  ever  parted. 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in, 
Cannot  make  boaft  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  refleftion  •, 
As  when  his  virtues  fhining  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  firft  giver. 

Achil.  This  is  not  ftrange,  Ulyfles. 
The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itfelf 
'  To  others'  eyes  :  nor  doth  the  eye  itfelf, 
(That  moft  pure  fpirit  of  fenfe)  behold  itfelf 
Not  going  from  itfelf;  but  eye  to  eye  opposed. 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form* 
For  fpeculation  turns  not  to  itfelf. 
Till  it  hath  travell'd,  and  is  marry'd  there 
Where  it  may  fee  its  felf.     This  is  not  ftrange  at  alL 

Ulyjf,  I  do  not  ftrain  at  the  pofition. 
It  is  familiar,  but  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  *  in  his  circumftance,  exprefsly  proves 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
(Tho*  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  confifting) 
Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others  : 
Nor  doth  he  of  himfclf  know  them  for  aught 

*  — —  hoiv  dearly  e*ver  parted t]  i.  e.  how  cxquifitelyfbcvcr 
his  virtues  be  divided  and  balanced  iu  him.  So  in  Romeo  and 
Juliet f  •'  StulPci,  as  they  fay,  with  h'' nourable/flrr/j, /ro/cr/Zwrri/ 
•*  as  one's  thoughts  would  wilh  a  man."     Warburton. 

I  do  not  thiiik  that  in  the  word  parted  is  included  any  idea 
o£ di'vijicn  ;  it  means,  hoiveruer  excellently  endo-wedj  with  however 
dear  or  precious  parts  enriched  or  adorned.     Johnson 

*  I'd  others^  eyes^  6cc, 

{Tl'at  iiioft  pure  fpirit ^  hz,'\  Thefe  two  lines  are  totally 
omitted  in  all  the  editions  but  the  firft  quarto.     Pope. 

*  —  in  his  circumftance^ — ]  In  the  detail  or  circumdudion 
#f  his  argument.     Johnson. 

Triu 
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Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  the  applaufe 
Where  they  are  extended;  which,   hke  an  arch,  re- 
verberates 
The  voice  again ;  or,  like  a  gate  of  fteel 
Fronting  the  fun,  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat.     I  was  much  wrapt  in  this ; 
And  apprehended  here  immediately 
3  The  unknown  Ajax. 

Heavens !  what  a  man  is  there !  a  very  horfe, 
That  has  he  knows  not  what.     Nature,  what  things 

there  are, 
Moft  abjeft  in  regard,  and  dear  in  ufe  ! 
What  things  again  moft  dear  in  the  eftecm, 
And  poor  m  worth  !     Now  Ihall  we  fee  to-morrow 
An  aft,  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Ajax  renown'd  !  Oh  heavens,  what  fome  men  do. 
While  fome  men  leave  to  do  ! 
*How  fome  men  creep  in  (kittifti  Fortune's  hall. 
While  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes  ! 
How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pride, 
WhDe  pride  is  5  feafting  in  his  wantonnefs  ! 
To  fee  thefe  Grecian  lords !  why  even  already 
They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  fhoulder  •, 
As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Heftor's  breafl. 
And  great  Troy  fhrinkinc 

Acbil.  I  do  believe  it ; 
For  they  pafs*d  by  me,  as  mifers  do  by  beggars. 
Neither  gave  to  me  good  word,  nor  good  look. 
What !  are  my  deeds  forgot  ? 

'  Tbt  unknonun  jfjax.]  Ajax,  who  has  abilities  which  were 
wver  brought  into  view  or  ufe.     Johnson. 

*  Hew  fome  men  creep  in  Jkittijh  Fortune's  hall,']  To  creep  is 
^kap  out  of  fight  from  whatever  motive.  .  Some  men  keep  out 
rf  notice  in  the  hall  of  Fortune^  while  others,  thoucrh  they  but 
fliy  the  idiot t  arc  always  in  her  eye^  in  the  way  of  diftinftion. 

Johnson. 

'  ^^feajling ]  Folio.     The  quarto  has /<j^/>f.     Either 

void  may  bear  a  good  fenfe.     Johnson. 

F  2  Ulyjf, 


ig- 
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Ulyjf,  ^  Time  hath,  nijr  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back, 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  oblivion, 
A  great  fiz'd  monfter  of  ingratitudes. 
I'hofe  fcraps  are  good  deeds  paft ;  which  arc  dcvour*c 
As  faft  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  foon 
As  done :  7  pcrfeverance,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  to  have  done,  is  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  falhion,  like  a  rufty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.     Take  the  inftant  way. 
For  honour  travels  in  a  ftreight  fo  narrow. 
Where  one  but  goes  abreaft  :  keep  then  the  path ; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thoufand  fons, 
That  one  by  one  purfue ;  if  you  give  way. 
Or  hedge  afide  from  the  direft  forth-right, 
Like  to  an  entred  tide,  they  all  rulh  by. 
And  leave  you  hindmoft  ^  : 
Or  like  a  gallant  horfe  fallen  in  firft  rank. 
Lie  there  for  pavement  9  to  the  abjeft  rear, 
■  0*er  run  and  trampled  on :    then  what  they  do  ir 
prefent, 

•  Time  bath,  my  lord^  a  ivallet  at  his  hacki\  This  fpeech  i 
printed  in  all  the  modern  editions  with  fuch  deviations  fron 
the  old  copy,  as  exceed  the  lawful  power  of  an  editor.  Johns 

^  ferje'verancei  dear  my  lord. 

Keeps  kcHGur  bright  :  to  have  done^  is  to  hang 
^ite  out  of  fajhion^  like  a  rujly  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.     Take  the  inflant  way. 
For  honour^    &'C.]    Thus  the   old  copy.      Dr.  Jchnfon* 
former  edition  reads, 

pcrfcverarcc  keeps  honour  bright : 

To  have  done,  is  to  hang  quite  out  ot  faihion. 
Like  rufty /r/z// in  monumental  mockery.     Stkfvbns. 

•  —  and  there  you  lie ;]  Thcfe  words  are  not  in  the  fo!.  John. 
Nor  in  any  other  copy  that  I  have  feen.     I  have  given  th< 

pafTage  as  I  found  it  in  the  foiio.     Steevens. 

^  to  the  ahjed  vtAT,']  So  Hanmkr.     All  the  editor 

before  him  read, 

'  to  the  abjodl,  jiear,     Johnson. 

'  O^er-run,  &c.]  The  quaito  wholly  omits  the  fimlle  of  thi 
horfe,  and  re:;ds  thus  : 

And  leave  you  hindmoft,  then  what  they  do  in  prefent. 
The  folio  fcems  to  have  fomc  omiffion,  for  theiimile  begins, 
C^  like  a  gallant  horfe  ■  JoiiNSON. 

2  Tho 
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Tho'  lefs  than  yours  in  paft,  muft  o'er-top  yours. 

For  time  is  like  a  falhionable  hoft. 

That  flighdy  fhakes  his  parting  gueft  by  the  hand^ 

But  with  his  arms  out-ftretch'd,  as  he  would  fly, 

Grafps  in  the  comer.     Welcome  ever  finiles. 

And  farewell  goes  out  fighing.     O,  let  not  virtue  feek 

Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  wasj  *  for  beauty,  wit. 

High  birth,  vigour  of  b-jne,  defert  in  fervice. 

Love,  friendfhip,  charity,  are  lubjefts  all 

To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin-— 

That  all,  with  one  confent,  praife  new-born  gav/ds, 

Tho'  they  are  made  ajid  moulded  of  things  paft  ; 

3  And  fhew  to  duft,  that  is  a  little  gilt, 

More  laud  than  gilt  o'er-dufted. 

The  prefent  eye  praifes  the  prefent  objeft : 

Then  nmrvel  not,  thou  great  and  complete  man, 

That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worfhip  Ajax  -, 

Since  things  in  motion  fooner  catch  the  eye, 

*  The  modern  editors  read, 

For  beauty,  wit,  high  birth,  defert  in  fcrvice,  &c. 
I  do  not  deny  but  the  changes  produce  a  more  eafy  lapfe  of 
Bumbers,  but  they  do  not  exhibit  the  work  of  Shakefpcare. 

Johnson. 
'  Jtui  go  to  iiufti   that  is  a  little  gilt ^ 
More  laud  than  gilt  o^er'duftedJ\  In  this  mangled  condition 
^owcfind  this  truly  fine  obfervation  tranfmittcd  in   the  old 
/»//w.    Mr.  Pope  faw  it  was  corrupt,  and  therefore,   as  1  pre- 
^Qmc,  threw  it  out  of  the  text ;    becauf?  he  would  not  indulge 
hit  private  fenfe  in  attempting  to  make  fcnfe  of  it.      I  owe 
the  foundation  of  the  amendment,  which  I  have  given  to  tlie 
^f^t  to  the  fag;icity  of  the  ingenious  Dr.  Thijlby.     I  read. 
And  gi've  to  duft,  that  is  a  little  gilt, 
More  laud  than  they  luill  give  to  gold  o'er-dufted . 

Theobald. 
Thb  emendation  has  been  received  by  the  fucceeding  editors, 
bot  recedes  too  far  from  the  copy.  There  is  no  other  corruption 
tlian  fuch  as  Shakefpeare's  incorrednefs  often  refemblt  s.  He 
^is  omitted  the  article  to  in  the  fecond  line  :  he  ihould  have 
vritten, 

Merf  laud  than  to  gilt  o'er-dufted,     Johnson. 

F  2  Than 
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Than  what  not  ftirs.     The  cry  went  once  on  thee. 

And  ftill  it  might,  and  yet  it  may  again. 

If  thou  wouldft  not  entomb  thyfelf  alive, 

And  cafe  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent  •, 

Whofe  glorious  deeds,  but  in  thefe  fields  of  late, 

+  Made  emulous  miflions  *mongft  the  gods  themfelvcs» 

And  drave  great  Mars  to  faftion. 

Jdil.  Oi  this  my  privacy 
I  have  ft\ong  rcafons. 

Ufyjf.  'Gainll  your  privacy 
The  reafons  are  more  potent  and  heroical. 
'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
"With  one  of  Pririm's  daughters. 

Jckil.  Ha!   known! 

Ulyjf.  Is  that  a  wonder  ? 
The  providence,  that's  in  a  watchful  ftate, 
5  Knows  almoft  eveiy  grain  of  Pluto's  gold ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehenfive  deeps ; 
^  Keeps  place  with  thought-,  and  almoft,  like  the  gods, 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles. 
There  is  a  myftery  (7  with  which  relation 
Durft  never  meddle)  in  the  foul  of  ftate ; 

*  Mat/e  emulous  miflions  ]  MiJJtofts^  for  di*viJionsy  i.  C. 
goings  out,  on  one  fide  and  the  other.     Waiburton. 

The  meaning  of  mijjton  feems  to  be  difpatcha  of  the  gods 
from  heaven  about  mortal  bufinefs,  fuch  as  often  happened  at 
the  fie^e  of  Troy.     Johnson. 

^  K::gi':s  alrr.'-jU  ^c.]  For  this  elegant  line  the  i]uarto  has  only, 

Xnovvs  almoft  every  thing.     Johnson. 
I  think  we  Ihould  read,  of  Plutus*  gold.      So  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher's  P/'///z/?rr,  ad  4. 

**  'Tis  not  the  wealth  of  Plutus,  nor  the  gold 

**  Locked  in  the  heart  of  earth" — ■ Steevfns. 

*  Kerf's  place  ^mth  thought ; ]  i.  e.  there  is  in  the  provi- 
dence ct  a  ilatc,  as  in  the  providence  of  the  univerfe,  a  kind 
of  ubi^aiiy.  The  exprcffion  is  cxquifitely  fine :  yet  the  Oxford 
fdiicr  alters  it  to  kee/i  face^  and  fo  deftroys  all  its  beauty. 

Warburton. 

^  Cnvith  ik'hich  relation 

Durft  ne<ver  meddle) ]  There  is  a  fecret  adminiflratioa 

of  aiiaiis,  wiuch  no  hiftory  was  ever  able  to  difcover.    Johns, 

Which 
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Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine. 

Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  cxpreffiire  to. 

All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Troy 

As  perfeftly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord  ; 

And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 

To  throw  down  Heftor,  than  Polyxcna. 

But  it  muft  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home. 

When  fame  fhall  in  our  iflands  found  her  trump ; 

And  all  the  Greekifh  girls  (hall  tripping  fing. 

Gnat  He£lor*s  Jijler  did  Achilles  win ; 

But  our  great  Ajax  bravely  beat  down  him. 

Farewell,  my  lord.     I,  as  your  lover,  Ipeak ; 

The  fool  Aides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  fliould  break. 

{Exit. 

Patr.  To  this  efFeft,  Achilles,  have  I  mov'd  you: 
A  woman,  impudent  and  mannifh  grown, 
Is  not  more  loath*d  than  an  efieminate  man 

In  time  of  aftion 1  ftand  condemned  for  this ; 

They  think  my  little  ftomach  to  the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  reftrains  you  thus. 
Sweet,  roufe  yourfelf ;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloofe  his  amorous  fold. 
And,  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane. 
Be  flioojc  *  to  air. 

Acbil.  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Heftor  ? 

Patr.  Ay,  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour  by 
him. 

Abil.  I  fee  my  reputation  is  at  ftake  •, 
My  fame  is  fhrewdly  gor'd. 

Patr.  O  then  beware ; 
Thofe  wounds  heal  ill  that  men  do  give  themfelvcs. 
^  Omiffion  to  do  what  is  neceffary 


to  air.]  So  the  quarto.     The  folio, 
to  airy  air.     Johnson. 


•  OmiJRon  to  doy  &c.]  By  negUaing  our  duty  we  commijjion  or 
enable  that  danger  of  difhonour,  which  could  not  reach  u^ 
before,  to  lay  hold  upon  us.     Johnson. 

F  4  Seals 
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Seals  a  commifiion  to  a  blank  of  danger  -, 
And  danger,  like  an  ague,  lubtly  taints 
Even  then,  when  we  fit  idly  in  the  fun. 

Achil  Go  call  Therfites  hither,  fweet  Patroclus : 
rU  fend  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  defire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords,  after  the  combat. 
To  fee  us  here  unarmed.     I  have  a  woman's  lon^ng. 
An  appetite  that  I  am  fick  withal. 
To  fee  great  Heftor  in  the  weeds  of  peace  j 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  vifage. 

Enter  Therjltes. 

Even  to  my  flill  of  view.         A  labour  fav'd  ! 

^her.  A  wonder ! 

Achil.  What? 

Ther.  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  afking 
for  himfelf 

Achil  How  fo  ? 

Ther.  He  muft  fight  fingly  to-morrow  with  Heftor, 
and  is  fo  prophetically  proud  of  an  heroical  cudgelling, 
that  he  raves  ip  faying  nothing. 

AchiL  How  can  that  be  ? 

Ther.  Why,  he  ftalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock, 
a  ftride,  and  a  ftand :  ruminates  like  an  hoftefs  that 
hath  no  arithmetic  but  her  brain  to  fet  down  her 
reckoning :  bites  his  lip  '  with  a  politic  regard,  as 
who  Ihould  fay,  there  were  wit  in  his  head,  an 'twould 
out ;  and  fo  there  is,  but  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him  as 
fire  in  a  flint,  which  will  not  fhew  without  knocking. 
The  man's  undone  for  ever :  for  if  Heftor  break  not 
his  neck  i'  the  combat,  he'll  break  it  himfelf  in  vain- 
glor}\  He  knows  not  me :  I  faid,  Good-morrow, 
Ajax  \  and  he  replies.  Thanks,  Agamemnon.  What 
think  you  of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the  general  ? 
He's  grown  a  very  land-fifh,  language-lcfs,  a  monfler. 

'  -'—  'with  m  foliiic  regard^  -^— ]  Widi  ^Jly  loJc.     Jqii  k  s. 

A  plague 
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A  plague  of  opinion  !    a  man  may  wear  it  on  both 
fides,  like  a  leather  jerkin. 

Achii  Thou  mull  be  my  embaflador  to  him, 
Theriites. 

Ther.  Who,  I  ?— why,  he'll  anfwer  no  body  ;  he 
profefles  not  anfwering;  fpeaking  is  for  beggars. 
He  wears  his  tongue  in  his  arms.  I  will  put  on  his 
prefence ;  let  Patroclus  make  his  demands  to  me,  you 
fliall  fee  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 

AchiL  To  him,  Patroclus.  Tell  him,  I  humbly 
defire  the  valiant  Ajax  to  invite  the  moft  valorous 
Hcftor  to  come  unarm'd  to  my  tent ;  and  to  procure 
fafe  conduft  for  his  perfon  or  the:  magnanimous  and 
moft  illuftrious,  fix-or-feven-times-honour'd,  captain- 
general,  of  the  Grecian  army,  Agamemnon,  &c. 
Do  this. 

Patr.  Jove  blefe  great  Ajax  ! 

Ther.  Hum! 

Patr,  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles. 

Ther.  Ha! 

Pair.  Who  moft  humbly  defires  you  to  invite 
Heftor  to  his  tent. 

Ther.  Hum! 

Patr.  And  to  procure  fafe  conduft  from  Aga- 
memnon. 

Tber.  Agamemnon ! 

Patr.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Tber:  Ha! 

Patr.  What  fay  you  to't  ? 

Ther.  God  be  wi*  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Patr.  Your  anfwer.  Sir. 

Ther.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o'clock 
it  will  go  one  way  or  other ;  howfoever,  he  ftiall  pay 
for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Patr.  Your  anfwer.  Sir. 

Ther.  Fare  ye  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

jlchil.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he  ? 

fher.  No,  but  he's  out  o'tune  thus.    What  mufick 

wiU 
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will  be  in  him,  when  Heftor  has  knock'd  out  his 
brains,  I  know  not :  but,  I  am  furc,  none  •,  unle£ 
the  fidler  Apollo  get  his  finews  to  make  catlings  on. 

Achil  Come,  thou  fhalt  bear  a  letter  to  him  ftraight 

7her.  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horfe  •,  for  that*! 
the  more  capable  creature. 

Acbil.  My  mind  is  troubled  like  a  fountain  ftirr'd 
And  I  myfelf  fee  not  the  bottom  of  it.  [Exit 

Tber.  'Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were  clea: 
again,  that  I  might  water  an  afs  at  it !  I  had  rather  b< 
a  tick  m  a  fheep,  than  fuch  a  valiant  ignorance. 

[Exeunt 


A  C  T     IV.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

A  Jireet  in  Troy. 

Enter  at  one  door  Mneas  and  Servant  with  a  torch ;  a^ 
another^  Paris^  Beiphobus^  Antenor^  andDiomedy  6fc 
with  torches. 

Paris. 

SEE,  ho !  who  is  that  there ? 
Bei.  It  is  the  lord  Mntzs. 
jEne.  Is  the  prince  there  in  perfon  ? 
Had  I  fo  ^ood  occafion  to  lie  lon^. 
As  you,  prince  Paris,  nought  but  heavenly  buflnefs 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 

Bio.  That's  my  mind  too. Good  morrow,  Ion 

-Slneas. 
Par.  A  valiant  Greek,  ^neas ;  take  his  hand. 
Witnefs  the  procefs  of  your  fpeech,  wherein 
You  told,  how  Diomed  a  whole  week,  by  days. 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field, 

jEm 
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JRne.  Health  to  you,  valiant  Sir, 
'During  all  queition  of  the  gentle  truce : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Pio.  The  one  and  the  other,  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  fo  long,  health : 
But  when  contention  andiKcafion  meet. 
By  Jove,  TU  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life. 
With  all  my  lorce,  purfuit,  and  policy. 

Mne.  *  And  thou  fhalt  hunt  a  lion  that  will  fly 
With  his  face  backward.     In  humane  gentleneis, 
Wekome  to  Troy !     Now,  by  Anchifes'  life. 
Welcome,  indeea  !     3  By  Venus'  hand  I  fwear. 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  fuch  a  fort. 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

'  During  all  queftion  of  the  gentle  truce :]  I  once  thought 
to  read, 

During  all  quiet  of  the  gentle  truce. 
Bat  I  think  queftion  means  intercour fe,  interchange  of  conver- 
6tion.    Johnson. 

*  Jttd  thou  Jhalt  hunt  a  lion  that  nuill  fly 
With  bis  face  back  in  bumane  gentlenefs.]  Thus  Mr.  Pope  in 
Us  jgreat  fagacity  pointed  this  paflage  in  his  iirft  edition,  not 
deviating  from  the  error  of  the  old  copies.  What  conception 
iie  had  to  himfelf  of  a  lion  flying  in  bumane  gentUnefsy  I  will 
not  pretend  to  ainrm  :  I  fuppofe  he  had  the  idea  of  as  gently  at 
a  Iambi  or,  as  what  our  vulgar  call  an  E/Tex  lion,  a  calf.  If 
any  other  lion  fly  with  his  face  turned  backward,  it  is  fighting 
all  the  way  as  he  retreats :  and  in  this  manner  it  is  iEneas 
profeflcs  that  he  fhall  fly  when  he's  hunted.  But  where  then 
are  the  fymptoms  of  bumane  gentlenefs  ?  My  correftion  of  the 
pointing  reilores  good  fenfe,  and  a  proper  behaviour  in  iEneas. 
As  (bon  as  ever  he  has  returned  Diomedes's  brave,  he  flops 
ihort,  and  corrects  himfelf  for  exjjreffing  fo  much  fury  in  a 
time  of  truce ;  from  the  fierce  foldier  becomes  the  courtier  at 
once ;  and,  remembring  his  enemy  to  be  a  guefl  and  an  am- 
bafFador,  welcomes  him  as  fuch  to  the  Trojan  camp.   Th£Ob. 

5  By  Venus'  band  I  fivear^]  This  oath  was  ufed  to 

inlinuatc  his  refentmcnt  for  Diomedes  wounding  his  mother  in 
the  hand.     Warburton. 

I  believe  Shakefpeare  had  no  fuch  allufion  in  his  thoughts. 
He  wouHd  hardly  have  made  ^neas  civil  and  uncivil  in  the 
fame  breath.    St££vens. 

Dio. 
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Dio.  We  fympathize. Jove,  let  Mntzs  live 

If  to  my  fword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thoufand  complete  courfes  of  the  fun! 
But,  in  mine  emulous  honour  let  liim  die. 
With  every  joint  a  wound  ;  and  that  to-morrow  ! 

^^.ne.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dio,  We  do;  and  long  to  know  each  other  worfe. 

Par.  This  is  the  moft  defpighrfui,  gentle  greeting. 
The  nobleft  hateful  love,  that  e'er  I  heard  of.— — 
What  bufmefs,  lord,  fo  early  ? 

jEne.  I  was  fent  for  to  the  king;  but  why,  I  know 
not. 

Par,  +  His  purpofe  meets  you  -,  *twas  to  bring  this 
Greek 
To  Calchas*  houfe ;  and  there  to  render  him 
For  the  enfrecd  Antenor,  the  fair  CrcfTid. 
Let's  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  pleafe, 
Hafte  there  before  us.     I  conftantly  do  think, 
(Or  rather  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge) 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night : 
Roufe  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach, 
With  the  whole  quality  wherefore : — I  fear, 
We  (hall  be  much  unwelcome. 

jEne.  That  I  afllire  you  : 
Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Creflid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par.  There  is  no  help ; 
The  bitter  difoofition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  \o.     On,  lord,  we'll  follow  you. 

JEne.  Good  morrow,  all.  [£av/. 

Par.  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed,  tell  me  true. 
Even  in  the  foul  of  good  found  fellowfliip. 
Who  in  your  thoughts  merits  fair  Helen  moft ; 
Myfelf,  or  Menelaus  } 

Dio.  Both  alike, 

♦  His  furpcfe  njeefs  you ; ]  I  bring  you  his  meaning  and 

his  orders.     John5  0n. 

He 
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He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  feek  her, 

(Not  making  any  fcruple  of  her  foiiure) 

With  fiich  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge ; 

And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her, 

(Not  palating  the  tafte  of  her  difiionour) 

With  fuch  a  coftly  lofs  of  wealth  and  friends. 

He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 

The  lees  and  dregs  of  ^  a  flat  tamed  piece ; 

You,  like  a  letcher,  out  of  whorilh  loins 

Are  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors. 

^Both  merits  pois*d,  each  weighs  no  lefs  nor  more, 

But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore. 

Par.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  country  woman. 

Dio.  She's  bitter  to  her  country.    Hear  me,  Paris— 
For  every  falfe  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Grecian's  life  hath  funk  •,  for  every  fcruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trojan  hath  been  flain.     Since  (he  could  Ipeak, 
She  hath  not  given  fo  many  good  words  breath, 
As,  for  her,  Greeks  and  Trojans  fufFer'd  death. 

P/:r.  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do, 
Difpraife  the  thing  that  you  dcfire  to  buy  : 

'  a  fiat  tViVtC A  piece  ;]  i.  e.  a  piece  of  wine  out  of 

wEich  the  fpirit  is  all  flown.     W'arburton. 
*  Both  merits  pcis^d^  each  ^weighs  no  lefs  ncr  mcre^ 
But  he  as  he,  ^uohich  heavier  for  a  luhore.']  I  read, 
But  he  as  he,  ei:ch  heavier  for  a  whore. 
Heavy  is  taken  both  for -weighty,  and  fox  fad  oi  mifcrahle.    The 
quarto  reads. 

But  he  as  he,    the  heavier  for  a  whore, 
I  know  not  whether  the  thought  is  not  that  of  a  wager.     It 
muft  then  be  read  thus  : 

But  he  as  h?.     Which  heavier  for  a  whore  ? 
That  is,  for  a  --Mljore  ilakcd  down,  ^wbicb  is  the  hea'vier, 

Johnson. 
As  the  quarto  reads, 

■     the  heavier  for  a  whore, 
I  think  all  new  pointing  or  alteration  unncceflar}'.     The  fcnfc 
appears  to  be  this :    the  merits  of  either  are  funk  in  value, 
.  tecaufc  the  conteft  between  them  is  only  for  a  itruir.pet.  St  e  e  v. 

But 


94 


TROILUS  AND  cressida; 


But  we  in  filence  hold  this  virtue  well ;— — 
7  We'll  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  fell. 
Here  Ues  oUr  way.  [iExwKwf^ 

SCENE        11. 

Pandarus's  boufe. 

Enter  Troilus  and  Creffida. 

T'rof.  Dear,  trouble  notyourfelf ;  the  mom  is  coM. 

Cre.  Then,  fweet  my  lord,  Til  call  my  uncle  down  j 
He  (hall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Trot.  Trouble  him  not : 
To  bed,  to  bed.     '  Sleep  kill  thofe  pretty  eyes. 
And  give  as  foft  attachment  to  thy  lenfes, 
As  infants  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Cre.  Good-morrow  then. 

Trot.  I  pr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Cre.  Are  you  a  weary  of  me  ? 

Trot.  O  Creffida !  but  that  the  bufy  day, 
Wak*d  by  the  lark,  has  rouz'd  the  ribald  crows,* 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cre.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Trot.  Befhrew  the  witch !    with  venomous  wights 
fhe  (lays, 
a  As  tedioufly  as  hell  j  but  flies  the  grafps  of  love, 

'  TFe*II  not  commend  tvhat  tue  htteml  to  fell,']  I  believe  the 
Imeaning  is  only  this :  though  you  pradife  the  buyer's  art,  wc 
^vill  not  praftifc  the  feller's.  We  intend  to  fell  Helen  dear, 
yet  will  not  commend  her.     Johnson. 

Dr.  Warburton  would  read,  not  fell.     St  sevens. 

The  fenfe,  I  think,  requires  we  fhould  read  condemn.    T.  T< 

*  Sleep  kill  — ]    So  the  old  copies.     The  modems  kave, 

-  Sleep  feal    ■  Johnson. 

*  As  tedioufly ]  The  folio  has. 

As  hideouily  eu  bell.    Johnson. 

With 
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With  wings  more  inomentary-fwift  than  thought. 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curfc  me. 
Cre.  Pr*ythee,  tarry you  men  will  never  tarry. 

0  Fdolifh  Creflida !  I  might  have  ftill  held  ofF, 

And  then  you  would  have  tarried.     Hark  !    there's 
one  up. 
Tan.  [within.]  What's  all  the  doors  open  here  ? 
Trri.  It  is  your  untie. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

,  Cri.  A  peftilence  on  him!  now  will  he  be  mocking. 

1  fliall  have  fuch  a  life— 

Pah.  How  now,  how  now  ?  How  go  maiden-heads  ? 
Hear  you  !  maid !  Where's  my  coufin  Creflida  ? 
.  Cre.  Go  hang  yourfelf,  you  naughty  mocking  uncle ! 
You  bring  me  to  do,  ana  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what  ?  to  do  what  ?  Let  her  fay  what. 
Mat  have  I  brought  you  to  do  ? 

Cre.  Come,  come,  beftirew  your  heart!  you'll  never 
be  good,  nor  fufFer  others. 

Pan.  Ha !  ha !  alas,  poor  wretch !  3  a  poor  Ca- 
pocchia  t — haft  not  flept  to-night  ?  y^ould  he  not,  a 
naughty  man  let  it  fleep  ?    a  bugbear  take  him  ! 

[One  kmcks. 

Cre.  Did  not  I  tell  you  ? — 'would  he  were  knock'd 
o'  the  head ! 
Who's  that  at  door  ? — Good  uncle,  go  and  fee. 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber. 
You  fmile  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 

'  —  a  poor  Cb!pochia  ! ]  This  word,  I  am  afraid,  ha* 

fuflfered  under  the  ignorance  of  the  editors ;  for  it  is  a  word  in 
no  living  language  that  I  can  find.  Pandarus  fays  it  to  his 
niece,  in  a  jeering  fort  of  tendernefs.     He  would  fay,  I  think, 

in  Englifh Poor  innocent  I  Poor  fool  1  haft  not  ftept  to-nigbt  ? 

Thcfc  appellations  are  very  well  anfwered  by  the  Italian  word 
tapocchio :  for  capocchio  fignifies  the  thick  head  of  a  club ;  and 
thence  metaphorically,  a  head  of  not  much  brain^  a  fct,  dullard, 
heavy  gull.    Theobald. 

Troi. 
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Trot.  Ha,  ha^ 


Gre.  Come,   you  are  deceivM,  I  think  of  no  fuch 
thing.- 

How  earneftly  they  knock !— -Pray  you,  come  in  \ 

[Knock. 

I  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  feen  here.  \Exeunt. 

Pan.  Who's  there  ?    what's  the  matter  ?   will  you 

beat  down  the  door  ?   how  now  ?   what's  the  matter  ? 

Enter  jEneas. 

Mm.  Good-morrow,  lord,  good-morrow. 

Pan.  Who's  there  ?  my  lord  -ffineas  ?  By  my  troth 
I  knew  you  not ;  what  news  with  you  fo  early  ? 

Mne.  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here  ? 

Pan.  Here !  what  fhould  he  do  here  ? 

Mne.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  him, 
.  It  doth  import  him  much  to  fpealc  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  fay  you  ?  'tis  more  than  I  know» 
rU  be  fworn.  For  my  own  part,  1  came  in  late. 
What  Ihould  he  do  here  ? 

yline.  Who  ! — '- — nay,  then 
Come,  come,  you'll  do  him  wrong  ere  you  arc  aware: 
You'll  be  fo  true  to  him,  to  be  falfe  to  him. 
Do  not  you  know  of  him,  but  yet  fetch  him  hither ; 
Go. 

As  Pandarus  is  going  outj  enter  Troilus. 

Trci.  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

jEne.  My  Lord,  I  fcarce  have  leifure  to  falutc  you. 
My  +  matter  is  lb  rafh.     There  is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
5  Dclivcr'd  to  us ;  and  for  him  forthwith, 

♦  —  matter  is  fo  raJJj, ]  My  bufinefs  is  fo  haftj  and  (• 

abrupt.     Johnson. 

5  Diliver\i  to  us.  Sec,']  So  the  folio.     The  quarto  thus. 
Delivered  to  hiiB,  and  forthwith.    Johkson. 

Ere 
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Ere  the  firft  facrifice,  within  this  hour, 
Wc  muft  give  up  to  Diomedes*  hand 
The  lady  Creflida. 

Trot.  Is  it  concluded  fo  ? 

jEne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  ftate  of  Troy. 
They  arc  at  hand,  and  ready  to  efFeft  it. 

Tm.  How  my  atchicvements  mock  me ! 
I  will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  lord  iEneas, 
We  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

jEne.  Good,    good,    my  lordj    ^  the  fecrets  of 
neighbour  Pandar 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Crejftda^ 

Pan.  Is'tpoffible?  nofoonergot,  but  loft?  The 
devil  take  Antenor  !  the  young  Prince  will  go  mad. 
A  plague  upon  Antenor  !  I  would  they  had  broke's 
neck! 

Cre.  How  now  ?  what  is  the  matter  ?  Who  was 
here? 

Pan.  Ah,  ah! 

Cre.  Why  figh  you  fo  profoundly?  where's  my 
lord  ?  gone  ?  Tell  me,  fweet  uncle,  what's  the 
matter? 

•  ■  the  fecrets  of  nature. 

Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturmty,']  This  is  the  reading  of 
both  the  cider  follows  :  but  the  firft  verfe  manifeftly  halts,  and 
betrays  its  being  defeftive.     Mr.  Pope  fubftitutes 

—  tne  fecrets  of  neighbour  Pandar. 
If  this  be  a  reading  ex  fde  codicum    (as  he  profeflcs   all  his 
various  readings   to  be)  it  is  founded  on  the  credit  of  fuch 
copies,  as  it  has  not  been  my  fortune  to  meet  with.     I  have 
ventored  to  make  out  the  verfe  thus : 

The  fecret*ft  things  of  nature,  &c. 
I.  e.  the  arcana  nature,    the  myfteries   of  nature,   of  occult 
pbilofophy,  or  of  religious  ceremonies.     Our  poet  has  allufions 
of  this  fort  in  feveral  other  paffages.     Theobald. 

Mr.  Pope's  reading  is  in  the  old  quarto.     So  great  is  the 
neceffity  of  collation.     Johnson. 

Vol.  IX.  G  Pan. 
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Pan.  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earthy  as  I 

am  above ! 

Cre,  O  the  gods !  what's  the  matter  ?       \ 

Pan.  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  in  ;  'would  thou  hadft  ne'er 

been  born !      I  knew  thou  wouldft  be   his  death, 

0  poor  gentleman !  a  plague  upon  Antenor ! 
Cre.  Good  uncle,  I  befeech  you,  on  my  knees 

'Bcfeech  you,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  Thou  muft  be  gone,  wench ;  thou  mull  be 
gone ;  thou  art  changed  for  Antenor  :  thou  muft  go 
to  thy  father,  and  be  gone  from  Troilus.  'Twill  be 
his  death;  'twill  be  his  bane;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

Cre.  O  you  immortal  gods  !  I  will  not  go. 

Pan.  Thou  muft. 

Cre.  I  will  not,  uncle.     I  have  forgot  my  father, 

1  know  no  touch  of  confanguinity; 

No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  foul  fo  near  me. 
As  the  fweet  Troilus.     O  you  gods  divine ! 
Make  Creflid's  name  the  very  crown  of  fallhood. 
If  ever  Ihe  leave  Troilus  !     Time,  force,  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
But  the  ftrong  bafe  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  center  of  the  earth, 
Drawing  all  things  to  it, — PU  go  in  and  weep. 

Pan.  Do,  do. 

Cre-  Tear  my  bright  hair,    and  fcratch  my  praifed 
cheeks ; 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  fobs,  and  break  my  heart 
With  founding  Troilus.     I  will  not  go  from  Troy. 

[^Exeunu 

SCENE        IIL 

Pandarus^s  houfe. 

Enter  Paris^  Troilus^  ^ncaSy  Diomedes^  6f  r. 

Par.  It  is  great  morning ;  and  the  hour  prefixed 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 

2  Comes 
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Comes  faft  upon :  good  my  brother  Troilus, 
Tell  you  the  lady  what  fhe  is  to  do. 
And  hafte  her  to  the  purpofe. 

Trot.  Walk  into  her  houfe  : 
Pll  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  prefently : 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her. 
Think  it  an  altar ;  and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A  pricft,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart. 

Par.  I  know  what  'tis  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  fhall  pity,  I  could  help ! 
— Pleafe  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [Exeunl. 

S    C    E    N     E    .    IV. 

jh  apartment  in  Pandanis^s  houfe^ 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Crejftda. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Cre.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
*  The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfeft  that  I  tafte, 
And  violenteth  in  a  fenfe  as  ftrong 
As  that  which  caufeth  it.     How  can  I  moderate  it  f 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  afffeftion. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate, 

'  Tbe^ief^  &c.]  The  folio  reads. 

The  grief  is  fine,  full  perfeft,  that  I  tafte. 
And  no^  lefs  in  a  fenfe  as  ftrong  J 

As  that  which  caufeth  it. 
The  quarto  otherwife. 

The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfeft,  that  I  tafte, 
And  violentetb  in  a  fenfe  as  ftrong 

As  that  which  caufeth  it. — 

yhUnteth  is  a  word  with  which  I  am  not  acquainted,  yet  perhaps 
it  may  be  right.     Tlie  reading  of  the  text  i:*  without  authority. 

Johnson. 
I  have  followed  the  q^uarto.      The  modern  reading  was. 
And  in  its  fenfe  is  no  Icfs  ftrong,  than  that 
Which  caufeth  it. St e evens. 
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The  like  allay  ment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  qualii^'ing  drofs  •, 

Enter  Troilus. 

No  more  my  grief,  in  fuch  a  precious  lofs. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes ! — ah  fwect  ducks 

Cre.  OTroilus!  Troilus! 

Pan.  What  a  pair  of  fpeftacles  is  here !    let  m 
embrace  too : 
Ob  heart !  (as  the  goodly  faying  is) 
0  heart !  O  heavy  heart ! 
IFhy  figVft  thou  without  breaking  ? 
j-rjiere  he  anfwers  again; 

Becaufe  thou  can'fi  not  eafe  thy  fmart^ 
By  friendjhip^  ncr  by  /peaking. 
There  was  never  a  truer  rhyme.     Let  us  caft  awa 
nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  fuch  a  verfi 
We  fee  it,  we  fee  it.     How  now,  lambs  ? 

Trot.  Creflid,  I  love  thee  in  fo  *  ftrain'd  a  purity, 
That  the  bleft  gods — as  angry  with  my  fancy. 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities — take  thee  from  mc. 

Cre.  Have  the  gods  envy  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  ay ;  ay,  ay,  it  is  too  plain  a  cafe. 

Cre.  And  is  it  true  that  I  muft  go  from  Troy  ? 

Trot.  A  hateful  truth. 

Cre.  What,  and  from  Troilus  too  ? 

Troi.  From  Troy,  and  Troilus. 

Cre.  Is  it  pofTible  ? 

Troi.  And  fuddenly  ;  where  injury  of  chance 
Puts  back  leave-taking,  juftles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  paufe,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  rejoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Oiir  lock'd  embrafures,  ftrangles  our  dear  vows, 
Even  in  the  birtli  of  our  own  labouring  breath. 

*  —  y?rfl/«V ]  So  the  quarto.    The  folio  ^d  all  th 

moderns  ^wtjirange.    John  son. 
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We  two,  that  with  fo  many  thoufand  fighs 

Did  buy  each  other,  muft  poorly  fell  ourfelves 

With  the  rude  brevity  and  difcharge  of  one. 

Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  hafte. 

Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how. 

As  many  farewells  as  be  ftars  in  heaven. 

With  diftindt  breath  and  confign'd  kiffcs  to  them. 

He  fumbles,  up  into  a  loofe  adieu ; 

And  fcants  us  with  a  fmele  famifli*d  kils, 

Diftafted  with  the  fait  or  broken  tears. 

Mneas  within.']  My  lord !  is  the  lady  ready  ? 

frw*.  Hark !  you  are  call'd.     Some  fay  the  genius  fo 
Cries,  come !  to  him  that  inftantly  mufl  die. 
Bid  them  have  patience  j  flie  fhall  come  anon. 

Pan.  Where  are  my  tears  ?  rain,  to  lay  this  wind. 
Or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root.   [Exit  Pan. 

Cre.  I  muft  then  to  the  Grecians  ? 

TrGi,  No  remedy. 

Cre.  A  woeful  Creflid  *mongft  the  merry  Greeks ! — 
Whci)  (hall  we  fee  again  ? 

Tm.  Hear  me,  my  love ^Be  thou  but  true  of 

heart 

Cre.  I  true!  how  now?   what  wicked  deem  is  this  ? 

Troi.  Nay,  we  muft  ufe  expoftulation  kindly. 

For  it  is  parting  from  us : 

I  fpeak  not,  ie  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee ; 
'  For  I  will  throw  my  glove  to  death  hinifelf. 
That  there's  no  maculation  in  thy  heart  j 
But,  be  thou  true,  fay  I,  to  fafliion  in 
My  fcquent  proteftation  :  be  thou  true, 
And  I  will  fee  thee. 

Cre.  O,  you  (hall  be  exposed,  my  lord,  to  dangers 
As  infinite,  as  imminent !     But,  I'll  be  true. 

Troi.  And  Fll  grow  friend  with  danger.     Wear 
this  fleeve, 

'  For  I  ivill  thriTM  my  gU^i  to  death ^]    That  is,  I  will 

f^flifcf^r death  himfelf  in  defence  of  thy  fidelity.     Johnson, 
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Crc.  And  you  this  glove.     When  ftiall  I  fee  you  ? 

"Tret.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  centinels 
To  give  thee  nightly  vifitation. 
But  yet,  be  trye. 

Cre.  O  heavens ! — be  true  again  ? 

^roi.  Hear  why  I  fpeak  it,  love. 
The  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  quality,  » 

They  are  loving,  well  composed,  with  gifts  of  nature 
Flowing,  and  Iwelling  o*er  with  arts  and  exercife  -, 
How  novelties  may  move,  and  parts  ^  with  perfon, 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealoufy, 
(Which,  I  befeech  you,  call  a  virtuous  fin) 
Makes  me  afFeard. 

Cre.  O  heavens,  you  love  me  not ! 

Trot,  Die  I  a  villain  then  ! 
In  this,  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  queftion 
So  mainly  as  my  merit.     I  cannot  fing. 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt,  nor  fweeten  talk. 
Nor  play  -at  fubtle  games ;  fair  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  mod  prompt  and  pregnaiif; 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  thefe 
There  lurks  a  ftill  and  dumb-difcourfive  devil. 
That  tempts  mod  cunningly.     But  be  not  tempted, 

Cre.  Do  you  think  I  will  ? 

Trot.  No. 
But  fomething  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not : 
And  fometimcs  we  are  devils  to  ourfelves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers, 
Prefuming  on.^ their  changeful  potency. 

/Eneas  mlbin.]  Nay,  good  my  lord  ! r? 

Troi.  Come,  kifs,  and  let  us  part. 

Paris  izithifi,']  Brother  Troilus  ! 

Troi.  Good  brother,'  come  you  hither  ; 
And  bring  TEneas,  and  the  Grecian,  with  you. 

Cre.  My  lord,  will  you  be  true  ? 


*  'with  per/ptty]  Thus  the  folio.    The  quarto  reads, 

wth  foriion,     Steevsks. 

Trot, 
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froi.  Who  I  ?  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault ; 
While  others  fifh,  with  craft,  for  great  opinion, 
I,  with  great  truth,  s  catch  mere  fimplicity. 
While  fome  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  crowns. 
With  truth  and  plainnefs  I  do  wear  mine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  trutn ;  ^  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is,  plain  and  true^  there's  all  the  reach  of  it. 

Enter  JEneas^  Paris ^  and  Biotned. 

Welcome,  Sir  Diomed !  here  is  the  lady. 
Whom  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you: 
At  the  port,  lord,  I'll  give  her  to  thy  hand. 
And  by  the  way  7  poffefs  thee  what  fhe  is. 
Entreat  her  fair ;  and  by  my  foul,  fair  Greek, 
If  e'er  thou  Hand  at  mercy  of  my  fword. 
Name  Crcffid,  and  thy  life  fhall  be  as  fafc 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion. 

Bio.  Fair  lady  Creffid, 
So  pleafe  you,  fave  the  thanks  this  prince  expefts  : 
The  luftre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek. 
Pleads  your  fair  ufage ;  and  to  Diomed 
You  Ihall  be  miftreS,  and  command  him  wholly. 

Troi.  Grecian,  thou  doft  not  ufe  me  courteoufly, 
*  To  (hamc  the  zeal  of  my  petition  to  thee. 
Id  praifing  her.     I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 

She 

'  "  catch  mere  fimplicity. '\  The  meaning,  I  think,  is, 

'*«hiU  ethers^  by  their  art,  gain  high  eltimation,  I,  by  ho  nelly, 
obtain  a  plain  fimple  approbation.     Johnson. 

• ^  the  moral  of  my  ^wit 

Is,  plain  and  true, ]  That  is,  xht  governing  principle  of 

«y  underftanding ;  but  I  rather  think  we  Ihould  read, 

the  motto  of  my  wit 

Is,  plain  and  true, Johnson. 

'  poj/efs  thee  muhat pe  /V.]    t  will  make  thee  fully  under ^ 

M^*    This  fenfe  of  the  word  pojfcfs  is  frequent  in  our  autlior. 

Johnson. 
*  To  Jhame  the  seal  of  my  petition  to<ivards  thee. 

By  praifing  her. ]  To  fijame  the  feal  of  a  petition  is 

nonfcnfe.     Shakefpeare  wrote. 

To  ftiamc  the  zeal 
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She  is  as  far  high-foaring  o'er  thy  praifes. 
As  thou  unworthy  to  be  call'd  her  fervant. 
I  charge  thee,  ufe  her  well,  even  for  my  charge : 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  doft  not, 
Tho*  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
rU  cut  thy  throat. 

Dio.  Oh,  be  not  mov'd,  prince  Troilus. 
Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  place  and  mefTage, 
To  be  a  fpcaker  tree  \  when  I  am  hence, 
PU  anfwer  to  ^  my  lift ;  and  know,  my  lord, 
ril  nothing  do  on  charge  :  to  her  own  worth 
She  fhall  be  prized  j  but  that  you  fay,  be't  fo ; 
I'll  fpeak  it  in  my  fpirit  and  honour — no. 

Troi.  Come — To  the  port. — I'll  tell  thee,  Diomed^ 
This  brave  Ihall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head. 

Lady,  give  me  your  hand ; and,  as  we  walk. 

To  our  own  felves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[Exeunt.     Sound  trumpet^ 

Par.  Hark  !  Heftor's  trumpet ! 

jEne.  How  have  we  fpent  this  morning  ? 
The  prince  muft  think  me  tardy  and  remifs. 
That  fwore  to  ride  before  him  m  the  field.     - 

Par.  'Tis  Troilus'  fault.     Come,  come,  to  field 
with  him. 

Dio,  Let  us  make  ready  ftrait, 

'°  ALne.  Yea,  with  a  bridegroom's  frefh  alacrity 
Let  us  addrcfs  to  tend  on  Heftor's  heels : 
The  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  lie 
On  his  fair  worth,  and  fingle  chivalry.  [Exeunt. 

and  thefenfe  is  this :  Grecian,  yoa  ufe  mc  difcourteoufly  ;  you 
fee,  I  am  a  pajjlonate  lever,  by  my  petition  to  you  ;  and  there- 
fore you  (hcmid  not  (hame  the  %cal  of  it,  by  promifing  to  do 
what  I  require  of  you,  for  the  fake  of  her  beauty :  when,  if 
you  hnd  go.".cJ  manners,  or  a  fenfe  of  a  Icver*^  delicacy,  you 
would  have  promifeJ  to  do  it,  in  companion  to  his  pangs  and 
fufferir.gs,     Warburton. 

^  my  ItJ}'^-^ — ]  This,  I  think,   is  right;  though  both  the 

jpld  copi  es  read  hift.     Johnson. 

'^  iEneas.]  Thefe  four  lines  arc  not  in  the  quarto,  being 
probably  added  at  the  re vifion .Johnson. 

S  C  E  N  ^ 
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^be  Grecian  camp. 

Enter  Jjax  armedy  Agamemnon^  Achilles^  Patrocksy 
MenelauSy  Ufyjfesy  Nejlory  6fr. 

Aga.  Here  art  thou  in  appointment  frefh  and  fair. 
Anticipating  time  with  ftarting  courage. 
Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadrul  Ajax ;  that  the  appalled  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant. 
And  hale  him  hither. 

^ax.  Thou  trumpet,  there's  my  purfe. 
Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  fplit  thy  brazen  pipe  2 
Blow,  villain,  till  thy  fphered  '  bias  cheek 
Out-fwell  the  cholic  of  puff'd  Aquilon  : 
Come,  ftretch  thy  cheft,  and  let  thy  eyes  fpout  blood: 
Thou  blow'ft  for  Heftor. 

Ufyff.  No  trumpet  anfwers. 

4cbil.  *Tis  but  early  day. 

4ga.  Is  not  yond*  Diomed,  with  Calchas*  daughter  ? 

Vlf^.  'Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait  j 
He  rifes  on  his  toe ;  that  fpirit  of  his 
In  afpiration  liftis  him  froni  the  earth. 

Enter  Diomed^  with  Crejftda. 

Aga.  Is  this  the  lady  Creflida  ? 

hio.  Even  Ihe. 

Aga.  Moft  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks,   fweet 

lady. 
Nefi.  Our  general  doth  falute  you  with  a  kils. 
Vl^Jf.  Yet  IS  the  kindnefs  but  particular; 
Twere  better  Ihe  were  kils*d  in  general. 

•'  rr?r  bias  chetk]  Swelling  out  like  the  bias  of  a  bowl. 

Johnson. 

Nefi, 
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Nejl,  And  very  courtly  counfel.     Til  begin. 
So  much  for  Neftor. 

Adil.  ril  take  that  winter  from  your  lips,  fair  lady: 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome. 

Men.  I  had  good  argument  for  kifling  once. 

Patr.  But  that's  no  argument  for  kifling  now : 
For  thus  popped  Paris  in  his  hardiment. 
And  parted,  thus,  you  and  your  argument. 

Ulyjf.  O  deadly  gall,  and  theme  of  all  our  fcoms. 
For  which  we  lole  our  heads  to  gild  his  horns ! 

Patr.  The  firft  was  Menelaus  kifs ; ^this  mine — 

Patroclus  kifles  you. 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim  ! 

Patr.  Paris,  and  I,  kifs  evermore  for  him. 

Aien.  rU   have  my  kifs.    Sir. Lady,   by  your 

leave 

Cre.  In  kifling  do  you  render  or  receive  ? 

Pair.  *  Both  take  and  give. 

Cre.  3  I'll  make  my  match  to  live. 
The  kils  you  take  is  better  than  you  give ; 
Therefore  no  kifs.— — 

Men.  rU  give  you  boot,  I'll  give  you  three  for  one. 

Cre.  You  are  an  odd  man ;  give  even,  or  give  none. 

Men.  An  odd  man,  lady  ?   every  man  is  odd. 

Cre.  No,  Paris  is  not ;  for  you  know,  'tis  true, 
That  you  are  odd,   and  he  is  even  with  you. 

Men.  You  fillip  me  o'  the  head. 

Cre.  No,  I'll  be  fworn. 

Ulyjf.  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  againfl:  his  horn.— 
May  I,  fweet  lady,  beg  a  kifs  of  you  ? 

Cre.  You  may. 

UlyJf.  I  do  defire  it. 

*  Both  take  and  gi'V0.'\  This  fpeech  fhould  rather  be  given  to 
Menelaus.     T.  T. 

'  77/  make  my  ?natch  to  li've.']  I  will  make  fuch  bargains  as  I 
may  live  by,  fuch  as  may  bring  me  profit ^  therefore  will  not  take 
a  worfe  kils  than  I  give.     Johnson. 

Cre. 
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Cre.  ♦Why,  beg  then. 

Ufyjf.  Why  then,  for  Venus'  fake,  give  me  a  kifs. 
When  Helen  is  a  maid  again,  and  his 

Cre.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due. 

Ufyjf.  5  Never's  my  day,  and  then  a  kifs  of  you. 

Dio.  Lady,  a  word : — I'll  bring  you  to  your  father. 

[Dioftted  leads  out  CreJ/ida. 

Neji.  A  woman  of  quick  fenfe ! 

Uffjf,  Fie,  fie,  upon  her ! 
There's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip : 
Nay,  her  foot  fpeaks  ;  her  wanton  fpirits  look  out 
At  every  joint,  and  ^  motive  of  her  body. 
Oh,  thefe  encounterers,  lb  glib  of  tongue. 
They  give  7  a  coafting  welcome  ere  it  comes. 
And  wide  unclafp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
To  every  ticklifli  reader !  {ct  them  down 
For  *  fluttifh  fpoils  of  opportunity. 
And  daughters  of  the  game.  [Trumpet  within. 

Enter  HeSloTy  Mneas^  Troilus^  ^c.  and  attendants. 

M.  The  Trojans'  trumpet ! 
ji^a.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

*  Whyy  beg  then.]  For  the  fake  of  rhimc  wc  fhould  read. 

Why  beg  t^o. 
If  you  thinic  kiflesj  worth  begging,  beg  more  than  one.    Johns. 
'  Never^s  my  day,  and  then  a  kifs  of  you.]  I  once  gave  both 
thefe  lines  to  Creflida.     She  bids  Ulyffes  beg  a  kifs ;  he  afks 
Aat  he  may  have  it, 

-When  Helen  is  a  maid  again 

She  tells  him  that  then  he  (hall  have  it : 

When  Helen  is  a  maid  ajrain 

Cre.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due ; 
Never's  my  day,  and  then  a  kifs /or  you. 
But  I  rather  think  that  Ulyfles  means  to  flight  her,   and  that 
the  prefent  reading  is  right.     Johnson. 

®  —  moti've  of  her  body.]   Mot  I've  for  part  that  contributes 
td  motion.     Johnson. 

'  —  a  coaling — ]  An  amorous  addrcfs ;  courtfhip.  Johns. 

•  futtijh  fpoils  of  opportunity,]  Corrupt  wenches,  of 

lyhofe  chafiity  every  opportunity  may  make  a  prey.  Johnson. 

j£ne. 
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jEne.  Hail,  all  the  (bte  of  Greece!     What  fliall 
be  done 
To  him  that  viftory  commands  ?  Or  do  you  purpofe, 
A  viftor  ftiall  be  known  ?  will  you  the  knights 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Purfue  each  other  -,  or  fliall  be  divided 
By  any  voice,  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
Heftor  bade  aflc. 

Jga.  Which  way  would  Heftor  have  it  ? 

j€ne.  He  cares  not ;  he'll  obey  conditions. 

Aga.  9  'Tis  done  like  Heftor,  but  fccurely  done» 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  mifprizing 
The  knight  oppos'd. 

jEne.  If  not  Achilles,  Sir, 
What  is  your  name  ? 

Jchil  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 

jEne.  Therefore,  Achilles :  but  whatever,  know  this  j 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little 
'  Valour  and  pride  excel  themfelvcs  in  Hedor  ; 
The  one  almoft  as  infinite  as  all, 
The  other  blank  as  notliing.     Weigh  hun  well ; 

^  '7/V  done  like  HeSlor^  hut  fecurely  done^  In  the  fenfe  of  the 
Latin,  fccurus^-^/ccurus  admodum  de  hello ,  animi  Jecuri  hcm9* 
A  negligent  fecurity  a^i^^'^g  fro»n  a  contempt  of  the  objed 
oppofcd.     War  BUR  TON. 

Aga.  ^Tis  done  like  lleSlor^  and  fecurely  done^  It  Teems  abfurd 
tome,  that  Agamemnon  fhould  make  a  remark  to  the  difparage- 
ment  of  Hedlor  for  pride,  and  that  iEneas  (hould  immediately 
iz.'^y  If  not  Achilles^  Sivy  *what  is  your  name  ?  I'o  Achilles  I 
have  ventured  toplaceit;  and  confulting Mr. Dryden's  alteration 
of  this  play,  I  was  not  a  little  pleafed  to  find,  that  I  had  but 
fecondcd  the  opinion  of  that  great  man  in  this  point.    Thbob. 

As  the  old  copies  agree,  I  nave  made  no  change.     Johns* 

"  Valour  and  f  ride  excel  themf:l*ves  in  He^lor ;]  Shake- 
fpeare's  thought  is  not  exadly  deduced.  Nicety  of  expreffion 
is  not  his  charader.  The  meaning  is  plain,  "  Valour  (fays 
*'  i£neas)  is  in  Heftor  greater  than  valour  in  other  men,  and 
•*  pride  in  Hc61or  is  lefs  than  pride  in  other  men.  So  that 
**  Heclor  is  diftinguiflied  by  the  excellence  of  having  pride  lefs 
**  than  other  pride,  and  valour  more  than  other  valour." 

Johnson. 

And 
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And  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  is  courtefy. 
This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  He6lor*s  blood  ; 
In  love  whereof,  half  Hector  ftays  at  home ; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Heftor,  come  to  feek 
This  blended  knight,  half  Trojan  and  half  Greek. 
Acbil  A  maiden-battle  then  ? — O,  I  perceive  you.  • 

Re-enter  Diomed. 

A^a.  Here  is  Sir  Diomed.     Go,  gentle  knight. 
Stand  by  our  Ajax :  as  you  and  lord  -^neas 
Confcnt  upon  the  order  of  their  fight. 
So  be  it  -,  either  to  the  uttermoft. 
Or  clfe  a  breath.     The  combatants  being  kin 
Half  flints  their  ftrife  before  their  flrokes  begin. 

Ufyjf.  They  are  opposed  already. 

j^a.  What  Trojan  is  that  fame  that  looks  fo  heavy  ? 

Ufyjf.  The  youngeft  fon  of  Priam,  a  true  knight ; 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchlefs ;  firm  of  word  -, 
SpeaKing  in  deeds,  and  deedlefs  in  his  tongue  ;• 
Not  foon  provoked,  nor,  being  provok'd,  fooncaJm'd; 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 
For  what  he  has,  he  gives ;  what  thinks,  he  fhews ; 
Yet  pves  he  not  till  judgment  guide  his  bounty ; 
Nor  dignifies  •  an  impair  thought  with  breath  : 
Manly  as  Heftor,  but  more  dangerous ; 
ForHcftor  in  his  blaze  of  wrafh  ^  fubfcribes 
To  tender  objedts ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  adion. 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love. 
They  call  him  Troilus  -,  and  on  him  ereft 
A  fecond  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  Heftor. 
Thus  (ays  iEneas  j  one  that  knows  the  youth 

*  ^  «»  impair  thourrht — ]  A  thought  fuitablc  to  the  dignity 
*f  his  charafter.  This  word  I  fhould  have  changed  to  impure^ 
^^^  I  not  over-powered  by  the  unanimity  of  the  editors,  and 
incurrence  of  the  old  copies.     Johnson. 

'  -  HeQor -fubfcrihes 

7*  Under  oiJe^Ji'^^]  That  is,  yieUs,  gives  way.  Johns. 

Even 
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Even  to  his  inches ;  and  with  private  foul. 
Did  in  great  Ilion  ♦  thus  tranflate  him  to  me* 

.  [Alarm.     HeSor  and  Jjax  Jigbt. 

Aga.  They  are  in  aftion. 

Neji.  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own ! 

Trot.  Heftor,  thou  fleep*ft,  awake  thee ! 

Aga.  His  blows  are  well  difpos'd. — There,  Ajax! 

[Trumpels  ceafe. 

Dio.  You  muft  no  more. 

jEne.  Princes,  enough,  fo  pleafe  you. 

Ajax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

Dio.  As  Heftor  pleafes. 

He^.  Why  then,  will  I  no  more :— — 
Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father*s  filler's  fon, 
A  coufin-gcrman  to  great  Priam's  feed : 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation  'twixt  us  twain. 
Were  thy  commixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  fo. 
That  thou  could  fay,  This  hand  is  Grecian  ally 
And  this  is  Trojan  •,  the  finews  of  this  leg 
All  Greeky  and  this  all  Troy ;  my  mother* s  blood 
Runs  on  the  dexter  cheeky  and  this  ftnijier 
Bonnds'in  my  father^ s  -,  by  Jove  multipotent, 
.  Thou  fiiouldft  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekifh  member 
Wherein  my  fword  had  not  impreflTure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud :  but  the  juft  gods  gainfay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow'ft  from  thy  mother. 
My  facred  aunt,  ihould  by  my  mortal  fword 
Be  drain'd  !     Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax : 
By  him  that  thunders,  thou  haft  lufly  arms ; 
Heftor  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus.' 
Coufin,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

Ajax.  I  thank  thee,  Heftor : 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man : 

4.  ^^^j  ti-anjlate  him  to  mf.]    Thus  explain  hit 

rhara^er,     Johnson. 

I  came 
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I  came  to  kill  thee,  coufin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  earned  ia  thy  death. 

HeEl.  5  Not  Neoptolemus  fo  mirable, 
(On  whofc  bright  creft.  Fame,  with  her  loud'ft  O  yes. 
Cries,  this  is  he)  could  promife  to  himfelf 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Heftor. 

yEne. 

*    Not  Neoptolemus  so  mirable, 

(On  wbo/e  bright  crcfty  FafiUj  nvith  her  louttft  0  yes. 

Cries,  this  is  he;  J  could  promife  to  himfelfj  &c.]  That  is  to 

iay,  «*  You,  an  old  veteran  warrior,  threaten  to  kill  me,  when 

•*  not  the  young  fon  of  Achilles  (who  is  yet  to  ferve  his  appren- 

•    •'  tifage  in  war,  binder  the  Grecian  generals,    and  on  that 

•*  account  called  Nfo^loM/x®-)  dare  himfelf  entertain  fuch  a 

•*  thought."     But  Shakefpeare  meant  another  fort  of  man,  as 

is  evident  from. 

On  whofe  bright  creft,  &c. 
Which  charafterifes  one  who  goes  foremoft  and  alone :  and  can 
therefore  fuit  only  one^  which  one  was  Achilles ;  as  Shakefpeare 
Umfelf  has  drawn  him. 

The  great  Achilles,  whom  opinion  crowns 
The  fimw  and  ^t  forehand  of  our  hofl. 
And  again  9 

Whofe  glorious  deeds  but  in  thefe  fields  of  late 
Made  emulous  miffions  'mongft  the  gods  thcmfelvcs. 
And  drove  great  Mars  to  faftion. 
And  indeed  the  fenfe  and  fpirit  of  Hedor's  fpeech  requires  that 
the  moft  celebrated  of  his  adverfaries  ftiould  be  picked  out  to 
be  defied ;  and  this  was  Achilles,  with  whom  He6lor  had  his 
final  affair.    We  muft  conclude  then  that  Shakefpeare  wrote. 
Not  Neoptolemus's  sire  irascible. 

On  whofe  bright  creft 

Irafcihle  is  an  old  fchool  term,  and  is  an  epithet  fuiting  his 
charader,  and  the  circumftances  he  was  then  in : 
*•  Impiger,  iracundus,  inexorabilis,  acer." 
But  our  editor  Mr.  Theobald,  by  his  obfcure  diligence,  had 
found  out  that  Wynken  de  Wordc,  in  the  old  chn^ucle  of  The 
three  Deftr unions  rf  Troy,  introduces  one  Neoptolemus  into  the 
ten  years  quarrel,  a  pcrfon  diftinft  from  the  fon  of  Achilles  ; 
and  therefore  will  have  it,  that  Shakefpeare  here  means  no 
other  than  the  Neoptolemus  of  this  worthy  chronicler.  He  was 
told,  to  no  purpofe,  that  this  fancy  was  abfurd.  For  firit, 
Wynkcn's  Neoptolemus  is  a  common-rate  warrior,  and  fo  de- 
scribed as  not  to  fit  the  chara^cr  here  given.     Secondly,  it  is 

not 
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jEne.  There  is  cxpeftance  here  from  both  the  fida, 
What  further  you  will  do. 

He£l.  «  We'll  anfwer  it. 
The  iffue  is  embracement. Ajax,  farewell. 

Ajax.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  fuccefs, 
(As  feld  I  have  the  chance)  I  would  defire 
My  famous  coufm  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

not  to  be  imagined  that  the  poet  (hould  on  this  occaiion  make 
Hedlor  refer  to  a  chara£ler  not  in  the  play,  and  never  fo  much 
as  mentioned  on  any  other  occafion.  Thirdly,  Wynken'i 
Neoptolemus  is  a  warrior  on  the  Trojan  fide,  and  uain  by 
Achilles.  But  HeAor  muft  needs  mean  by  one  "  who  could 
'<  promife  a  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  him,'*  a 
warrior  amongfthis  enemies  on  the  Grecian  (ide.WARBURTOir. 
After  all  this  contention  it  is  difficult  to  imagine  that  the 
critic  believes  mirahle  to  have  been  changed  to  irafcihh.  I 
ihould  fooner  read. 

Not  Neoptolemus  th*  admirable ; 
as  I  know  not\yhether  mirabU  can  be  found  in  any  other  place. 
The  corre«5lion  which  the  learned  commentator  gave  to  Hanmer« 

Not  Neoptolemus*  Jire  fo  mirable, 
as  it  was  modcflerthan  this,  was  preferable  to  it.  But  nothing 
is  more  remote  from  juAnefs  of  fentiment,  than  for  Hedor  to 
charadterife  Achilles  as  the  father  of  Neoptolemus,  a  youth  that 
had  not  yet  appeared  in  arms,  and  whofe  name  was  therefore 
much  lefs  known  than  his  father's.  My  opinion  is,  that  by 
Neoptolemus  the  author  meant  Achilles  himfelf ;  and  remem- 
bering that  the  fon  was  Pyrrhus  Neoptolemus,  confidered  Neop- 
tolemus as  the  nomen  gentilitium,  and  thought  the  father  was 
likewifc  Achilles  Neoptolemus.     Johnson. 

Shakefpeare  certainly  ufes  Neoptolemus  for  Achilles.  Wil- 
fride  Holme,  the  author  of  a  poem  called  The  Fall  and  evil 
Succefe  of  Rebellion t  &c.  1537,  had  made  the  fame  miftake 
before  him,  as  the  following  llanza  will  (hew : 

•'  Alfo  the  triumphant  Troyans  victorious, 

**  By  Anthenor  and  uEneas  falfc  confedcracie, 
**  Sending  Polidamus  to  Neoptolemus ^ 

*^  Who  was  vanquiihed  and  fubdued  by  their  conipirade. 
**  O  dolorous  fortune,  and  fatal  miferie! 

"  For  multitude  of  people  was  there  mortificate 
**  With  condigne  Priamus,  and  all  his  progenie, 

"  And  flagrant  Polixenc,  that  lady  delicate."    Steev. 
^  We'll  an/vjcr  it,]  That  is,  anfwer  the  ^A-/r^a»cr#  Johns. 

Dio. 
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Dio.  *Tis  Agamemnon's  wifh ;  and  great  Achilles 
Doth  long  to  fee  unarmed  the  valiant  Heftor. 

Heil.  -^neas,  call  my  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  fignify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expeftors  of  our  I'mjan  part ; 
Defire  them  home. — Give  me  thy  hand,  my  coufm ; 
I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  fee  v  your  knights. 

Ajax.  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  micet  us  here. 

He3.  The  worthieftof  them  tell  me,  name  byname; 
But  for  Achilles,  mine  own  fearching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  fize. 

A^a,  ^  Worthy  of  arms  !  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  fuch  an  enemy ; 
But  that's  no  welcome :  undcrftand  more  clear 
What's  paft  and  what's  to  come  is  ftrew'd  with  hufks 
And  formlefs  ruin  of  oblivion. 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Str^'d  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing. 
Bids  thee,  with  moft  divine  integrit)% 
From  heart  of  very  heart,  great  Hedlor,  welcome. 

Heff.  I  thank  thee,  moft  imperious  Agamemnon. 

A^a.  My  well-fam'd  lord  of  Troy,  no  lefs  to  you. 

[To  Troilus* 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother's  greeting : 
You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

.  ' your  knights,']  The  word /f;;/^/'/  as  often  as  it  occurs 

>«  fore  to  bring  whh  it  the  idea  of  chivalry,  and  revives  the 
memory  of  Amadis  and  his  followers,  rather  than  that  of  the 
'^ght)' confederates  who  fought  on  cither  fide  in  the  Trojan 
*ar.    Some  apology  may  be  found  indct'd  for  the  v.ord  hnighti 
kwwhcnMr.  Pope,  in  his  tranflation  of  the  IVaJ,  fays, 
**  All  bright  in  heavenly  nrms  above  \i\^  f quire 
"  Achilles  mounts,  and  fcts  the  field  on  rire:'* 
And  again, 

"  All  mount  thcfr  chariot?,  combatants  and  /quires  :" 
I  own  I  cannot  reconcile  myfelf  to  the  expreflion.     SrEr.vtNS. 

^Worthy  of   arms! ]    Folio.      Worthy   all  arms! 

Qnarto.  The  quarto  has  only  the  two  firft  and  the  lall  line  of 
^15  falutation ;  the  intermediate  vcrfes  fcem  added  on  a  re- 
^ifion.    Johnson. 

Vol.  IX.  II  lUa, 
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Heel.  Whom  muft  we  anfwer  ? 

Mne,  The  noble"  Menclaus. 

Hc£l.  O — you,  my  lord  ? — by  Mars  his  gaur 
thanks ! 
'  Mock  not  that  I  affcft  the  untraded  oath , 
Your  quondam  wife  fwears  ftill  by  Venus*  glove  : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  yo 

Men.  Name  her  not  now.  Sir  j  fhe's  a  deadly  th* 

He£l.  O,  pardon. 1  offend. 

Nefi,  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  feen  thee  o 
Labouring  for  deftiny,  make  cruel  way  , 

Through  ranks  of  Greekifh  youth:  and  I  have  feen  l 
As  hot  as  Perfeus,  fpur  thy  Phrygian  fteed, 
'  And  I'een  thee  fcorning  forfeits  and  fubduements. 
When  thou  haft  hung  thy  advanced  fword  i'  the  k 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declined  •, 
That  I  have  faid  unto  my  ftanders-by, 
Lo,  Jupiter  is  yonder,  dealing  life ! 
And  I  have  feen  thee  paufe,  and  take  thy  bread 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm*d  thcc 
Like  an  Olympian  wreftling.     This  have  I  feen : 
But'  this  thy  countenance,  ftill  locked  in  ftcel, 
I  never  faw  till  now.     I  knew  thy  grandfire. 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  foldier  goo 
But,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  all. 
Never  like  thee.     Let  an  old  man  embrace  thcc ; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

j¥.ne..  'Tis  die  old  Neftor. 

He^.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicl 
That  haft  fo  long  walked  hand  in  hand  with  time. 
Moft  reverend  Neftor,  I  am  glad  to  clafp  thcc. 

Nefi.  I  would  my  arms  could  match  thee  in  ( 
tcntion, 
»  As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtefy. 

*  Mock  not^  &c.]  The  quarto  has  here  a  ft  range  corrupt 
Mock  not  thy  affc^^  the  untraded  earth.     Johnsoi 

■  Aud  Jien  thic  Jcorning  forfeits ^]  Folio.    The  quarto 

■  defpifing  many  forfeits Johnson. 

■  Js  thejf  cQnUnd^'^  This  hoe  is  not  in  the  quarto.  ]o\ 

/ 
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HeS.  I  would  they  could. 

Neft.  Ha !  by  this  white  beard,  Pd  fight  with  thee 
to-morrow. 
Well,  welcome,  welcome !  I  have  feen  the  time— — 

UJyff.  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  ftands. 
When  we  have  here  the  bafe  and  pillar  by  us. 

HeB.  I  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulyffes,  well. 
Ah,  Sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead^ 
Since  firil  I  faw  yourfelf  and  Diomed 
In  Ilion,  on  your  Greekifh  embafiy. 

Ulyff.  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would  cnfue : 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town. 
Yon  towers,  whofe  wanton  tops  do  buls  the  clouds, 
Muft  kifs  ijieir  own  feet. 

Hell.  I  muft  not  believe  you : 
There  they  ftand  yet ;  and,  modeftly  I  think. 
The  fall  of  every  Phrygian  ftone  will  coft 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood  :  the  end  crowns  all  j 
And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  Time, 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

Uljjf.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
Moft  gentle,  and  moft  valiant  Heftor,  welcome : 
After  the  general,  I  befeech  you  next 
To  feaft  with  me,  and  fee  me  at  my  tent. 

Acbtl.  3 1  fhall  foreftal  thee,  lord  Ulyfies—Thou!  — 
*Now,  Heftor,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee; 
I  have  with  exact  view  perus'd  thee,  Heftor, 
And  quoted  joint  by  joint. 

Hea.  Is  this  Achilles  ? 

AchiL  I  am  Achilles. 

"^  1  Jhall  foreftal  thee,    lord  Vlyfes rbou!—'\    Should  we 

not  read — though?  Notwithftanding  you  have  invited  Hector 
to  your  tent,  I  fuall  draw  him  firft  into  mine.     T.  T. 

*  Uvuj,  Hedory  I  have  fid  mine  eyes  on  thee  ;]  The  hint  for 
this  fcens  of  altercation  between  Achilles  and  He^or  is  takea 
^mLidg^Ce«     Seep^igc  178.     Steevbns. 

H  2  He£l. 
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He£f.  Stand  fair,  I  pr'ythee.    Let  me  look  on  thee. 

Jchil.  Behold  thy  fill. 

Ilcii,  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

Jchil.  Thou  art  too  brief.     I  will  the  fecond  time. 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  'view  thee,  limb  by  limb. 

He^.  O,  like  a  book  of  fport  thou'lt  read  me  o'er : 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  underftand'ft, 
Why  doft  I  ho  J  fo  opprcfs  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

j^dil.  Tell  mc,  you  heavens,  in  which  part  of  his 
body 
Shall  I  deftroy  him  ?  v/hether  there,  or  there  ? 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name  •, 
And  make  diftindl  the  very  breach,  whereout 
Hcftor's  great  fpirit  flew.     Anfwer  me,  heavens ! 

He.^L  It  would  difcrcdit  the  bleft  gods,  proud  man. 
To  anfv.xT  l\ich  a  queftion.     Stand  again  : 
Think'il  thou  to  catch  my  life  fo  pleafantly. 
As  to  prcncminate,  in  nice  conjefturc. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  mc  dead  ? 

j^cbil.  I  tell  thee,  yea. 

Heff.  Wert  thou  tlie  oracle  to  tell  me  fo, 
I'd  not  believe  thee.     Henceforth  guard  theewell; 
For  ril  not  kill  thtc  there,  nor  tliere,  nor  there ; 
But,  by  the  forge  that  ftithied  Mars  his  helm, 
rU  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er. 
You  wifcft  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag, 
His  infolence  draws  folly  from  my  lij-^  : 
But  rJl  endeavour  deeds  to  match  thefe  words. 
Or  mzy  I  never 

Jjax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  coufin : 

And  you,  Achilles,  let  thefe  threats  alone. 
Till  accident  or  purpofe  bring  you  to't. 
Tou  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hedlor, 
If  you  have  ftomach.     Ilie  general  (tate,  I  fear, 
Can  fcarce  intreat  yo\i  to  be  odd  with  liim. 

Heif.  I  pray  you,  let  us  fee  you  in  the  fields : 
We  have  had  pelting  wars  fince  you  refus'd 
The  Grecians'  caufe, 

2  JcUL 
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Acbil  Doft  thou  intreat  me,  Hcclor  ? 
To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death; 
To-night,  all  friends. 

Ilea.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Aga,  Firft,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my  tent ; 
There  in  the  full  convive  we :  afterwards. 
As  Heftor's  leifure  and  your  bounties  fhall 
Concur  together,  feverally  intreat  him. 
5  Beat  loud  the  tabourincs  -,  let  the  trumpets  blow  -, 
That  this  great  foldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

[ExeuriL 

Manent  Troilus  and  UlyJJes. 

Trot.  My  lord  Ulyfles,  tell  me,  I  befeech  you, 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  ? 

Vhjf.  At  Mcnelaus*  tent,  moft  princely  lYoilus : 
There  Diomed  doth  feaft  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  on  heaven,  nor  on  the  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  CrefTid. 

Trot.  Shall  I,  fweet  lord,  be  bound  to  thee  fo  much. 
After  you  part  from  Agamemnon's  tent. 
To  bring  me  thither  ? 

Vhjf.  You  ftiall  command  me.  Sir. 

But,  gentle,  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 

This  Creffida  in  Troy  ?     Had  Ihe  no  lover  tliere 

That  wails  her  abfence  ? 

Troi.  O,  Sir,  to  fuch  as  boafting  fhew  their  fears, 
A  mock  is  due.     Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord  i 
She  was  bclov'd,  fhe  lov'd  -,  fhe  is,  and  doth : 
But,  ftill,  fweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

[Exeunt. 

'  Beat  loud  the  tabourhies ;  ■  ■      ]  For  this  the  quarto  and  the 
l^r  editions  have. 

To  tafte  your  bounties. 

Tk  reading  which  I  have  given  from  the  folio  fcems  chofen  at 
w  revifion,  to  avoid  the  repetition  of  the  word  bounties. 

Johnson. 
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Achilles* s  tent. 
Enter  Achilles  and  Patroclus, 

ACH  I  L  LE  s. 

I'LL  heat  his  blood  with  Greekilh  wine  to-night, 
Whicli  with  my  icimitar  Til  cool  to-morrow. 
Patroclus,  let  us  fcaft  him  to  the  height. 
Patr.  Here  comes  Therfites. 

Enter  Therfites. 

Achil  How  now^  thou  core  of  envy  ? 
•  Thou  crufty  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  fiCws  ? 

Ther.  Why,  thou  pifture  of  what  thou  fecm'ft,  and 
idol  of  idiot- worlhippers,  here's  a  letter  for  thee, 

Achil.  From  whence,  fragment  ? 

Ther.  Why,  thou  full  dilh  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Patr.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

Ther.  *  The  furgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Patr.  Well  faid,  adverfity !    and  what  need  thcfc 
tricks  ? 

ner.  Pr'ythee  be  filent,  boy,  I  profit  not  by  thy 
talk.     Thou  art  thought  to  be  Achilles*s  male-varlct. 

*  Thcu  crufiy  hatch  of  nature^ "  ]  Batci^  is  changed  bf 
Theobald  to  hfch,  and  the  change  is  juflified  by  a  pompous 
note,  which  difcovers  that  he  did  not  know  the  word  Satcb, 
What  is  more  ftrangc,  Hanmcr  has  followed  him.  Batch  is  any 
thin g  luueJ.     Johnson. 

hatch  dues  not  fignify  any  thing  baked,  hut  all  th;tt  is  baked 
at  one  time,  without  heating  the  oven  afreih.  So  Ben  Jonfoa 
in  his  Cataline : 

«<  £xcept  he  were  of  the  fame  meal  and  hatch.** 

*  The  furgeon^s  iox, — ]  In  this  anfwer  Therfites  only  qaibblet 
upon  the  word  tgnt.    H  a  n  m  £  r  . 
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Patr.  3  Male-varlet,  you  rogiie  !  what's  that  ? 

ffer.  Why,  his  mafculinc  whore.  Now  the  rotten 
difcafcs  of  the  fonth,  the  guts-griping,  ruptures, 
catarrhs,  loads  o*  gravel  i'  the  back,  lethargies,  +  cold 
palfies,  raw  eyes,  dirt-rotten  livers,  wheezing  lungs, 
bladders  full  of  iirjpofthume,  fciatica's,  lime-kilns 
i'  die  palm,  incurable  bone-ach,  and  the  riveird  fce- 
limple  of  the  tetter,  take  and  take  again  fuch  pre- 
pofterous  dilcoveries ! 

Patr.  Why,  tliou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meancft  thou  to  curfe  thus  ?  • 

Jher.  Do  I  curfe  thee  ? 

Patr.  Why,  no,  5  you  ruinous  butt  -,  you  whorefon 
indiftinguilhable  cur,  no. 

ner.  No  ?  why  art  thou  then  exafperate,  ^  thou 
idle  immaterial  fkeyn  of  (ley'd  (ilk,  thou  green  farcenet 
flap  for  a  fore  eye,  thou  taflel  of  a  prociigal's  purfe, 
thou  ?  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  peftcr'd  with  fuch 
water  flies ;  diminutives  of  nature  ! 

Patr.  ^  Out,  gall ! 

^  Male-ofarlet, ]  Han mer  reads /wfl/^f-i&Wc/,  plaufibly 

•nough,  except  that  it  feems  too  plain  to  require  the  explanation 
which  Patroclus  demands.     Johnson. 

*  — coldpulfies^ ]  This  catalogue  ofloathfome  maladies 

fn<b  in  the  folio  at  cald  palfia.  This  palfage,  as  it  ftands,  is 
m  the  quarto:  the  retrenchment  was  in  my  opinion  judicious. 
It  fflav  be  remarked,  though  it  proves  nothing,  that,  of  the 
ftw  alterations  made  by  Milton  in  the  fecond  edition  of  his 
•'oaderfiil  poem,  one  was,  an  enlargement  of  the  enumeration 
^difcafes.     Johnson. 

/ you  ruinous^  A:c.]    Patroclus  reproaches  Therates 

''^ith  deformity,  with  having  one  part  crowded  into  another. 

Johnson. 

* ibouMle  immaterial  Jkmn  of  f^y*d  filk^ ]    All  the 

terms  ufed  by  Therfites  of  Patroclus,  are  emblematically  cx- 
prcffiyc  of  flexibility,  compliance,  and  mean  ofHcioufnefs. 

Johnson. 
'  0»/,  gall!]  Hanmbr  rezds  nu/ -gall f  which  anfvvers  well 
«nongh  XxTfincb-egg  \  it  has  already  appeared,  th.it  our  authoV 
thought  the  nut-gall  the  bitter  gall.  He  is  called  »«/,  from 
^  conglobation  of  his  form ;  but  both  the  copies  read,  Oa/, 
/«ff/    Johnson.  * 

H  4  "Tbtu 
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Ther.  ^  Finch  egg !  • 

AcLiL  My  fwcct  Patroclus,  I  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpofe  in  to-morrow's  battle. 
Here  is  a  letter  from  queen  Hecuba  -, 
9  A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love. 
Both  taxing  mL%  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oatii  that  I  have  I'wcrn.     I  will  not  break  it : 
Fall  Greeks;  failfamx;  honour,  or  go,  or  flay. 
My  major  vov/  lies  lierc,  tills  V\\  obey. 
Come,  come,  ThurLtts,  iivip  lo  trim  m.y  tent. 
This  niv^.lit  in  banqueicing  muil  all  be  Ipent. 
Away,  Patroclus.  [^Exeunt. 

Tbcr,  Vvitii  too  m.uch  blood,  and  too  little  brain, 
thefe  two  may  run  mad ;  but  if  with  too  much  brain, 
and  too  little  bloo J,  they  do,  I'll  b;i  a  curcr  of  mad- 
men. Here's  Ajjamemnon,  an  honeft  tellow  enough, 
and  one  tliat  loves  quails  •,  but  he  h.uh  not  fo  much 
brain  as  ear-wax :  *  and  tlie  goodly  tr.jisformation  of 
Jupiter  there,  his  brother,  the  bull, — tlic  primitive 
ftatue,  and  oblique  memorial  of  cuclvolds  •,  a  thrifty 

Ihooing- 

*  F/Kcheg(r/]  Of  this  reproach  I  do  not  know  the  cxaft 
meaning.  I  luppo/c  he  means  to  call  him  Jinging  bhd^  as  im- 
plying en  ufelefs  favourite,  and  yet  more,  fomething  more 
worthier"",  a  finoing  hiid  in  the  egg,  or  generally,  a  llight 
fhing  eafily  crufned.     JniiNsox.        » 

A  finch's  cjrg  ib  rcmarlcribJy  gaudy  ;  but  of  terms  of  reproach 
It  is  difricult  alwiiys  to  pronounce  the  exact  meaning.      Steev. 

*  A  t(h::i  /rem  hir  tlcughier^  &c.]  This  is  a  circiimftance 
taken  frcin  the  llory  book  cf  the  three  dcftruftions  of  Troy. 

Hanmer. 

*  Oudihe  gcerfJy  transfcrmaticn  of  Jupiter  there ^  his  brother^ 

the  bullf  the  primiiive  flutucy  end  oblique  memcrzal  of  cuckolds ;] 
He  calls  LI:?icJ/rjs  the  travsfcrmation  of  Jupiter^  that  is,  as 
hirjif  If  explains  it,  the  hlU  on  account  of  his  J crnn^  which 
Jichad  as  a  cuckold.  Thif.  cuckold  he  cr.Iis  the  primitive  ftvtus 
§f  cuckolds  ;  i.  e.  his  llory  had  made  him  fo  f::n.ous,  that  he 
^ood  as  the  great  archctyrc  of  his  charaficr.  Kat  how  was  he 
an  oUit^iic  mcmzrial  cf  cuckclds?  caH  any  thing  be  a  more  direct 
ineni'jrial  of  ciukoMs,  than  a  cuckold.^  and  fo  the  foregoing 
f  haraftcr  of  his  being  the  primiti%*e  Jlatue  of  diem  plainly  im- 

J)lic5» 
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fliooing-horn  in  a  cliain,  hanging  at  his  brother's  leg ; 
to  what  form,  but  that  he  is,  ftiould  wit  larded  with 
malice,  and  malice  *  forced  with  wit,  turn  him  ?  To 
an  afs  were  nothing,  he  is  both  afs  and  ox.  To  an 
ox  were  nothing,  he  is  both  ox  and  afs.  To  be  a  dog, 
a  mule,  a  cat,  a-fitchew,  a  toad,  a  lizzard,  an  owl,  a 
puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not  care: 

but  to  be  a*  Menelaus 1  would   confpire  againfl: 

deftiny.  Alk  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I  were  not 
Therfites  -,   for  I  care  not,  to  be  the  loufe  of  a  h-ar, 

fo  I  were  not  Menelaus. Hey-day,    3  fpirits 

and  fires ! 

plies.  To  reconcile  thefe  two  contradidlory  epithets  therefore 
wc  Ihould  read, 

— —  an  OBELiSQUE  memorial  of  cuckolds. 
He  is  rcprefented  as  one  who  would  remain  an  eternal  mono* 
mcnt  of  his  wife's  infidelity.  And  liow  could  this  be  better 
done  than  by  calling;  him  an  chelifque  mencrial?  of  all  human 
edifices  the  moil  durable.  And  the  fcntence  riils  gradually, 
and  properly  from  -xfiatue  to  an  ohelifqus,  To  this  the  edi^tor  Mr. 
Theobald  replies,  that /^r  bull  is  ai!h\^  the  primiti'vi  ftatue: 
by  which  he  only  givcih  us  to  undcn'rinJ,  that  he  knowethnot 
the  difference  between  the  Enollfli  r.rticKs  a  and  tht:.  But  hf 
the  hull  is  meant  Men-j!  us ;    which  title  Therfites  ^ives  him 

igain  afterwards -T/jj  cuckoU  an  J  the  cuckold  maker  are  at  it. 

— THE   BULL  has  the  gjime But  the  Oxford  editor  makes 

qcicker  work  with  the  term  ohliquey  and  alters  it  Xq  antique ^  and 
w  all  the  difficulty's  evaded.     W'arrurton. 

The  author  o^The Re^vi/al  oblerves  (:T- cr  havinji^  controverted 
every  other  part  of  Dr.  Warburton's  noLe,  and  julHftcd  Theobald) 
that  '*  the  memorial  is  calleU  oblique^  became  it  was  only  in- 
"  diredlly  fuch,  upon  the  common  fuppofition  that  both  bulls 
•*  and  cuckolds  were  furniilied  with  horns."     Ste evens. 

* forced  -vith  ^L'it J ]  St u fled  with  wir.     A  term  of 

cookery. In  this  fpecch  I  do  not  well  underfland  what  is 

meant  by  lo'ving  quails .     Johnson. 

By  loving  quails  the  pret  may  mean  loving-  the  company  of 
harlots.  A  quail  is  a  bird  remarkr.bly  falacious.  Mr.  Upton 
fays  that  Xencphon,  in  his  memoirs  of  Socrates,  has  taken 
notice  of  this  quality  in  the  bird.     Ste  evens. 

3  fpirits  and  fires  l\  This  Therfites  fpeaks  upon  the  firft 

/ight  of  (he  diHant  lights.     Johnson. 

Enter 
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Enter  HeSor^   Troilus^    JjaXj  Agamemnon^  Uh/Jfes^ 
Nejlor^  and  Diomed^  with  lights. 

Aga.  Wc  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 
Ajax.  No,  yonder  'tis  •,    there,  where  we  fee  the 
light. 

HeS.  I  trouble  you. 
Ajax.  No,  not  a  whit. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Ulyjf.  Here  comes  himfelf  to  guide  you. 

Achil  Welcome,  brave  Heftor.    Welcome,  princes 
all. 

Aga.  So,  now  fair  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good  night. 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

He£i.  Thanks,    and  good  night,    to  the  Greeks* 
general. 

Men.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

He£l.  Good  night,  fweet  lord  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Sweet  drought.  Sweet,  quoth  a.  Sweet  (ink! 
Sweet  fewer ! 

Achil  Good  night,  and  welcome,    both  at  once» 
to  thofe 
That  go  or  tarry. 

Aga.  Good  night. 

AchiL  Old  Neftor  tarries,  and  you  too,  Diomced; 
Keep  Heftor  company  an  hour  or  X\so. 

Dio.  I  cannot,  lord  -,  I  have  important  bufinefs. 
The  tide  whereof  is  now.     Good  night,  great  Heftor. 

Heil.  Give  me  your  hand. 

UlyJf.  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes  to  Calchas'  tent. 
rU  keep  you  company.  [To  Troilus. 

Troi.  Sweet  Sir,  you  honour  me. 

Heil.  And  fo,  good  night. 

Achil  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent.  [Exeunt. 

Ther.  That  fame  Diomed^s  a  falfe-hearted  rogue,  a 
moft  unjuft  knave.    I  will  no  more  truft  hina  when 

he 
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he  kers,  than  I  will  a  fcrpent  when  he  hifles.  ♦  He 
vill  fpend  his  mouth  and  promife,  like  Brabler  the 
hound ;  but  when  he  performs,  aftronomers  foretel 
it ;  it  is  prodigious,  there  will  come  fome  change : 
the  fun  borrows  of  the  moon,  when  Diomed  keeps 
.his  word.  I  will  rather  leave  to  fee  Heftor,  than  not 
dog  him :  ^  they  fay  he  keeps  a  Trojan  drab,  and 
ufes  the  traitor  Calchas  his  tent.  I'll  after— Nothing 
but  ktchery !   all  incontinent  varlets !  [Exeuntm 

SCENE        IL 

Calchas^ s  tent. 

Enter  Diomed. 

Dio.  What  are  you  up  here,  ho  ?  Ipeak. 
Cal.  Who  calls  i 

Bio.  Diomed. Calchas,  I  think.   Where  is  your 

daughter  ? 
CaL  She  comes  to  you. 

Enter  Troilus   and  Ulyffes  (undifcovered  hy  Diomed)  ^ 
after  them  Therjites  '(unfeen  by  Troilus  and  Ulyjfes). 

Ulyff.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  difcover  us. 

Enter  Crejfida. 

Troi.  Creflid,   come  forth  to  him ! 
Dio.  How  now,  my  charge  ? 
Cre.  Now,   my  fweet  guardian !     Hark,   a  word 
with  you.  [fFhifpers.- 

Troi.  Yea,  fo  familiar ! 
Ufyjf.  She  will  fing  any  man  at  firft  fight. 

*  — — ^<r  nvill  fpend  his  mouth  and  fromiftf  like  Brabler  thi 
h9imdi  ■'  ]  ^f  a  hound  j'/<i;^i  hit  mouth,  and  is  not  upon  the 
iceiic  of  the  game,  he  is  by  {portfmen  called  a  hahler  or  brahler. 
The  proverb  fays,  Brabling  curs  ne^uer  tuant  fore  ears.     Anon. 

*  they  fay,  be  keeps  a  Trojan  drab,^—^]  This  charader 

of  Diomed  ii  Ukewife  taken  from  Lidgate«    Stebybhs. 
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^her.  And  any  man  may  fing  her,    if  he  can  take* 
«  her  cliff.     She's  noted. 

Dio.  Will  you  remember  ? 

Cre.  Remember?  yes. 

Dio.  Nay,  but  do  then  : 
And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 

^rci.  What  fhould  fhe  remember  ? 

Ulyf  Lift! 

Cre.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more  to  folly. 

J'her.  Roguery ! 

Bio.  Nay,  then 

Cre.  rU  tell  you  what. 

Bio.  Pho !  pho !     Come.     Tell  a  pin.     You  arc 
forfworn. ^ 

Cre.  In  faith,    I  cannot.     What  would  you  have 
me  do  ? 

Ther.  A  juggling  trick,  to  be  fecretly  open. 

Bio.  What  did  you  fwear  you  would  beftow  on  me  i 

Cre.  I  pr'ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath  j 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  fweet  Greek. 

Bio.  Good  night. 

^roi.  Hold!  patience! 

Ulyjf.  How  now,  Trojan? 

Cre.  Diomed 

Dio.  Noy  no,  good  night:    I'll  be  your  fool  no 
onore. 

Troi.  Thy  better  muft. 

Cre.  Hark,  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Troi.  O  plague,  and  madnefs  ! 

Ulyf-  You  are  mov'd,  prince.     Let  us  depart,  I 
pray  you. 
Left  your  difpleafure  ftiould  enlarge  itfclf 
To  wrathful  terms.     This  place  is  dangerous ; 
The  time  right  deadly.     I  befeech  you,  go- 

Troi.  Behold,  I  pray  you ! 

•    — her  cliff.]  That  is,  Yitviey.     Clef,  French.   Johnson. 
See  The  Cbances^  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  where  Antonio^ 
employing  mufical  terms,  fays, 

♦*  —Will none  butmy  C,c//^ferveyour  turn."  Stebv. 
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Uhfjf.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  go  oflT. 
?  You  flow  to  great  diilradtion.     Come,  my  lord. 

froi,  I  pr*ythee,  ftay. 

Ulyjf.  You  have  not  patience. — Come ! 

froi.     I  pray  you,  ftay.     By  hell,  and  by  hell*s 
torments, 
I  will  not  fpeak  a  word. 

Bio.  And  fo,  good  night. 

Cre.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger  ? 

TroL  Doth  that  grieve  thee  ?  O  withered  truth ! 

Ufyjf.  Why,  how  now,  lord  ? 

Troi.  By  Jove,  I  will  be  patient. 

Cre.  Guardian  !■= — Why,  Greek ! 

Bio.  Pho,  pho,  adieu  !   You  palter. 

Cre.  In  faith,  I  do  not.     Come  hither  once  again. 

Uhjf.  You  fhake,   my  lord,    at  fomething.     Will 
you  go? 
You  will  break  out. 

froi.  She  ftrokes  his  cheek  ! 

'Vhijf.  Come,  come. 

froi.  Nay,  ftay.    By  Jove,  I  will  not  fpeak  a  word. 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A  guard  of  patience : — ftay  a  little  while. 

fber.  How  the  devil  luxury  with  his  fat  rump  and 
potatoe  finger  tickles  thefe  together !     Fry,  letchery, 

Bio.  But  will  you  then  ? 

Cre.  In  faith  I  will  la ;  never  truft  me  elfe. 

*  You  JU-w  to  great  diJlraHion, ]  So  the  moderns.     The 

folio  has. 

You  Jlowj  to  great  diJlraSlion. 

The  quarto, 

You  fioiu  to  great  deftru^lion. 
^  read, 

You  Jho^Aj  too  great  diftraQion.— -     Johnson. 

I  would  adhere  to  the   old  reading.       You  fto-w  to  great 

iiflruQion^  or  tiiJiraSion,  means,  the  tide  of  your  imagination 

will  hurry  you  cither  to  nobie  death  from  the  hand  of  Diomed, 

^^  to  the  height  of  madneft  from  the  predominance  of  your  own 

WSOIU.      6tE  EVENS. 

Dio. 
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Dio.  Give  me  fomc  token  for  the  furcty  of  it. 

Ore.  Pil  fetch  you  one.  [^Exr 

Ufyjf.  You  have  fworn  patience* 

^roi.  Fear  me  not,  my  lord. 
I  will  not  be  myfelf,  nor  have  cognition 
Of  what  I  feel :  I  am  all  patience. 

Re-enter  Crejfida. 

^ber.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now ! 

Cre.  Here,  Diomed,  3  keep  this  flceve. 

^roi.  O  beauty  !  where's  thy  faith  ? 

Uhfjf.  My  lord— 

Trot.  I  will  be  patient : — outwardly,  I  will. 

Cre.  You  look  upon  that  flecve :  behold  it  weU.^ 
He  lov*d  me. — O  ndfe  wench ! — Give  it  me  agaiiu 

Dio.  Whofe  was*t  ? 

Cre.  It  is  no  matter,  now  I  have't  again. 
I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night : 
I  pr*ythee,  Diomed,  rifit  me  no  more. 

^her.  Now  fhe  fharpens. — Wellfaid,  whetftonc. 

Dio.  I  fhall  have  it. 

Cre.  What,  this? 

Dio.  Ay,  that. 

Cre.  O,  all  ye  gods! — O pretty,  pretty  pledge! 
Thy  mailer  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee,  and  me  •,  and  fighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kilfcs  to  it, 

♦  As  I  kifs  thee. [Diomed  fnalcbes  the  Jlecoe. 

Nay,  do  not  fnatch  it  from  me  ; 

He  that  takes  that,  muft  take  my  heart  withal. 


'  • •  keep  this  Jlee-ve,^  The  cuftom  of  wearing  a  lad^^i 

^ee've  for  a  favour,  is  mentioned  in  HalTs  Chronick^  fol.  12.— 
**  One  ware  on  his  head-piece  his  X^dy^s  Jleeve^  and  another 
*'  bare  on  his  helme  the  glove  of  his  deareling.*'     Stebvbks* 
♦  In  old  editions, 

As  I  kifs  thee. 

Dio.  Nay,  do  not  fnatch  it  from  me. 
Cti.  He  that  takes  that,  mull  take  my  heart  withal. 
Dr.  Thirlby  thinks  this  fhould  be  all  placed  to  CrefTida.     She 
had  the  fleeve,  and  was  killing  it  rapturottfly :   and  Diomed 
faatffhes  it  back  from  her.    Thsobalo. 

D/V. 
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I>^^.  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it 
5V-^/.  I  did  fwear  patience. 
O-^.  You  fhall  not  have  it,  Diomed  j  'faith  you 
fhall  not, 
I'll  give  you  fomething  elfe. 
L>io.  I  will  have  this.     Whofe  was  it  ? 
Cre.  'Tis  no  matter. 
Dio.  Come,  tell  me  whofe  it  was  ? 
Cre.  *Twas  one's  that  lov'd  me  better  than  you  wilt 
But,  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 
Dia.  Whofe  was  it  ? 

Cre.  ^  By  all  Diana's  waiting- women  yonder. 
And  by  hcrfelf,  I  will  not  tell  you  whole. 

Dia.  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm. 
And  grieve  his  fpirit,  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 
Troi.  Wcr't  tnou  the  devil,  and  wor'ft  it  on  thy 
horn, 
It  ftiould  be  challenged. 

Cre.  Well,  well,  'tis  done^  'tis  paft ;  and  yet  it 
is  not; 
I  ^vill  not  keep  my  word. 

Z)io.  Why  then,  farewell. 
1"Hou  never  ftialt  mock  Diomed  again. 

Cre.  You  fhall  not  go. — One  cannot  ipeak  a  word, 
fivit  it  ftraight  ftarts  you. 

JDio.  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 
^ber.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto :  but  Sat  that  likes  not  you, 
'^leafes  me  bcft. 

J)io.  What,  (hall  T  come  ?  The  hour  ? 

Cre.  Ay,  come : ^O  Jove  !— — Do.     Come.— 

I  fliall  be  plagu'd. 
Dso.  Farewell  'till  then.  [Exit. 

Cre.  Good  night.     I  pr^ythee,  come. 

'  Bj  all  Diana^s  'waiting-'womea  joiuftr,]  i.  c.  the  ftars  whick 
^c  pointi  to.     Warburton. 

•  TroUu^ 
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•  Troilus,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
7  But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  fee. 
Ah !  poor  our  fex !  this  fault  in  us  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye  diredls  our  mind. 
What  error  leads,  muft  err  •,  O  then  conclude, 
Minds,  fwa/d  by  eyes,  are  full  of  turpitude.    [Exit. 

Tber.  ^  A  proof  of  ftrength  flie  could  not  publifh 
more, 
Unlefs  fhe  fay,  my  mind  is  now  turn'd  whore. 

Ulyf.  All's  done,  my  lord. 

Troi.  It  is. 

Uhf.  Why  flay  we  then  ? 

Troi.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  foul 
Of  every  fyllable  that  here  was  fpoke. 
But  if  I  tell  how  thefe  two  did  co-aft. 
Shall  I  not  lye  in  publifliing  a  truth  ? 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart. 
An  cfpcrance  fo  obftinately  ftrong, 
9  Tliat  doth  invert  the  -attcft  of  eyes  and  ears ; 

As 

*  The  charadlers  of  Creflida  and  Pandarus  arc  more  im- 
mediately formed  from  Chaucer  than  from  Lidgate  ;  for  though 
the  latter  mentions  them  both  charafteriftically,  he  does  not 
/utHcrently  dwell  on  theinfamy  of  the  latter,  to  have  furnilhcd 
Shakefpcare  with  many  circumllances  to  be  found  in  this  tragedy. 
LiDCATE,  fpcakin^  of  Creflida,  fays  only, 

**  She  gave  her  heart  and  love  to  Diomcde, 
**  To  fhew  what  truft  there  is  in  woman  kind; 

*'  For  (he  of  her  new  love  no  focner  fpcd, 
**  But  Troilus  was  clean  out  of  her  mind, 

*'  As  if  llie  never  had  him  never  known  or  feen, 
"  Wherein  I  cannot  guefs  what  flic  did  mean." 

Steeveks. 
^  But  fv.uih  my  heart,  &:c.]  I  think  it  fhould  be  read  thus. 
But  tny  heart  luith  the  other  eye  doth  fee.     Johnson. 
Perhaps  rather, 

But  v\ith  the  other  eye  my  heart  doth  fee.      T.  T. 

•  A  procf  of  Jirefigth  Jhe  could  not  puhlijh  more,]  She  conid 
not  publifh  a  llronger  prt:of.     Johnson. 

'  That  tkih  insert  that  tell  of  ryes  and  cars',]  What  feftT 
Troilus  had  been  particularizing  none  in  his  foregoing  words, 

lo 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA.       129 

As  if  thofe  organs  had  deceptious  funftions. 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 
"Was  Creflid  here  ? 

Ulyjf.  '  I  cannot  conjure,  Trojan. 

Trw.  She  was  nor,  lure  ?  '       • 

Uh/Jf,  Moft  fuire  flie  was. 

3Vw.  Why,  my  negation  hath  no  tafte  of  madnefs. 

Ulyjf.  Nor  mine,  my  lord.     Creflid  was  here  but 
now. 

Troi,  Let  it  not  be  belicv'd  for  woman-hood ! 
Think  we  had  mothers  •,  do  not  give  advantage 
To  ftubborn  critics— apt,  without  a  theme 
For  depravation — to  fquare  the  general  fex 
By  Creflid's  rule :  rather  think  this  not  Creflid. 

Ulyjf,  What  hath  flie  done,  prince,   that  can  foil 
our  mothers? 

7>w.  Nothing  at  all,  unlefs  that  this  were  Ihc.' 

fkr.  Will  he  fwagger  himfelf  out  of  his  own  eyes  ? 
'    ?rw.  This  flie  ?  no,  this  is  Didmed's  Creflida, 
If  beauty  have  a  foul,  this  is  not  flie  : 
If  fouls  guide  vows,  if  vows  be  fanftimony. 
If  fanftimony  be  the  Gods'  delight, 
*  If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itfelf. 
This  is  not  flie.     O  madnefs  of  difcourfe ! 

That 

to  govern  or  require  the  relati<ve  here.     I  rather  think,  the 
worts  arc  to  be  thus  fplit ; 

That  doth  invert  the  attcft  of  eyes  and  cars. 
^  c.  That  turns    the  very  teflimony  of  feeing  and    hearing 
*gainft  themfelves.     Theobald. 

This  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto.     Johnson. 

'  I  cannot  conjure,  Trcjan,']  That  is,  I  cannot  raife  fpirits  in 
"ic  form  of  Creflida.     Johnson. 

*  If  there  he  rule  in  unity  if/cl/j']    I  do  not  well  under  ft  and 
^kt  is  meant  by  rule  in  unity,     Ey  rule  our  author,  in  this 
place  as  in  others,  intends  *virtucus  rejiraint,  regularity  cfmannersj^ 
^*tnmantl  of  fajjions  and  appetites.     In  Machcthy 
He  cannot  buckle  his  diftempcr'd  caufc 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

Vol.  IX.  ^   I  But 

if 
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That  caufe  fets  up  with  and  againft  kfelf ! 
3  Bi-fold  authority !   +  where  reafon  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  lofs  affume  all  reafon 
Without  revolt  -,  this  is,  and  is  not  Creffid ! 
Within  my  foul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  ftrange  nature,  that  a  thing  infeparatc 
Divides  far  wider  than  the  (ky  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  fpacious  breadth  of  this  divifioit 
Admits  no  orifice  for  a  pointy  as  fubtlc 
^  As  Arachne*s  broken  woof  to  enter. 

But  I  know  not  bow  to  apply  the  word  in  tids  fenfc  to  muij* 
1  read, 

If  there  be  rule  in  purity  itielf, 
Or,       If  there  be  rule  in  verity  itfelfl 

Such  alterations  would  iiot  offend  the  reader^  wKofaw  theibtc 
of  the  old  editions,  in  which,  for  inftance,  a  few  lines  lower, 
the  almighty  fun  is  called  the  mlmighty  /f«w.— -Vet  the  words 
may  at  lad  mean.  If  there  be  certainty  in  unity j  if  it  be  a  ruU 
that  one  is  one,     Johnsok. 

'  Bi'fold  authority  I ]  This  is  the  reading  of  the 

quarto.     The  folio  gives  us. 

By  foul  authority ! 
There  is  madne/i  in  that  di/quiJitioH  in  which  a  man  reafbns  at 
once  for  and  againft  himfelf  upon  autljority  which  he  knows  tni 
to  he  'valid.     The  quarto  is  right.     Johnson. 

*  ■  luhere  reafon  atn  re-volt 

Without  perdition^  and  lofs  affume  all  reafon 

Without  re'volt ; ]  The  words  lofs  and  perdition  are 

ufed  in  their  common  fenfe,  but  they  mean  the  lofs  or  firdititm 

of  reafon,     Jo  H  N  son  . 

*  Js  Arachne's  broken  woof  to  enter.]  The  fy liable  wanting^ 
in  this  verfe  the  modern  editors  have  hitherto  fuppHed.  I  hope 
the  miilake  v/sa  not  originally  the  poet's  own  ;  but  one  of  the 
quarto's  reads  with  the  folio,  Jriachna*s  broken  woof,  and  the 
other  Jriathaa's.  It  is  not  impoflible  that  Shakefpeare  might 
have  written  Ariadne*s  broken  woof,  having  confounded  the 
two«namcs  or  the  ilories,  in  his  imagination  ;  or  alluding  to 
the  clue  of  thread,  by  the  affiftance  of  which  Thefeus  e(caped 
from  the  Cretan  labyrinth.  I  do  not  remember  that  Ariadm^t 
loom  is  mentioned  by  any  of  the  Greek  or  Roman  po^ts,  thoogb 
l£jid  an  allufion  to  it  in  Humour  out  of  Breathy  a  comedy^  1607^ 

«*  ■  inftead  of  thefe  poor  weeds,  in  robes 

*'  Richer  than  that  which  Ariadne  wrought, 

«*  Or  Cythcrca's  airy-moving  vcft."    Stbbvbks.         • 

%  Inlbuice^ 
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Inftance,  O  inftance !  ftrong  as  Pluto's  gates  ! 

Creffid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  lieaven  -, 

Inftance,  O  inftance!  ftrong  as  heaven  itfelf ! 

The  bonds  of  heaven  are  flipp'd,  diflblv'd,  and  loos'd : 

And  with  another  ^  knot  five-finger- tied. 

The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 

The  fragments,  fcraps,  the  bits,  and  greafy  reliques 

Of  her  7  o'er-caten  faith,  are  given  to  Diomed. 

Uhfjf.  ^  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attached 
With  that  which  here  his  pafTion  doth  cxprefs ! 

Trot.  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  (hall  be  divulged  wcU 
In  charafters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Mam'd  with  Venus.     Never  did  young  man  fancy 
With  fo  eternal,  and  fo  fix*d  a  foul. 
Hark,  Greek ;  as  much  as  I  do  Creffid  love. 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed. 
That  flceve  is  mine  that  he'll  bear  in  his  helm ; 
Were  it  a  cafk  composed  by  Vulcan's  Ikill, 
My  fword  fliould  bite  it :  not  the  dreadful  fpout^ 
Which  fliip-men  do  the  hurricano  call, 
Conftring'd  in  mafs  by  the  almighty  fun. 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  defcent,  than  ftiall  my  prompted  fword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Tber.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy. 

Tm.  O  Creffid !  O  falfe  Creffid  !  falfe,  falfe,  falfc? 
Let  all  untruths  ftand  by  thy  ftained  name. 
And  they'll  fcem  glorious. 

Uh/ff.  O,  contain  yourfelf ; 
Your  paffion  draws  ears  hither. 

•  ■     '        knot  fiw-finger 'tied y"]    A  knot  tied  by  giving  her 
kiftd  to  Diomed.     Johnson. 

'  —  o^er-eaten  faith, ]  Vows  which  flie  has  already 

twllowcd  once  over.     We  ftill  fay  of  a  faiihlefs  man,  that  he 
'^M iMten  J^i  fworJj.     Johnson. 

*  May  wortfy  Troilus ]    Can  Troilus  really  feel  on 

this  occtfioii  half  of  what  he  utters  ?     A  queftion  fuitable  to 
the  calm  Ulyffcs.    Johnson. 

I  2  '  £nfff 
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Enter  ALneas, 

jEne.  I  have  been  feeking  you  this  hour,  my  loi 
Heftor,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy. 
Ajax,  your  guard,  Hays  to  conduft  you  home. 

2lfT/.  Have  with  you,  prince.     My  courteous  lo 
adieu. 
Farewell,  revolted  fair !     And,  Diomed, 
Stand  faft,  9  and  wear  a  caftle  on  thy  head  ! 

Ulyff,  rU  bring  you  to  the  gates. 

^rci.  Accept  diftradted  thanks. 

[Exeunt  TroiluSj  jEneas^  and  Ufyi 

7bey.  'Would  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomec 
would  croak  like  a  raven  -,  I  would  bode,  I  wo 
bode,  Patroclus  v/culd  give  me  any  thing  for  the 
tciligencc  of  this  whore  :  the  parrot  will  do  no  m 
for  an  almond,  than  he  for  a  commodious  dr 
Letchery,  letchery ;  (till  wars  and  letchery ;  noth 
elfe  holds  faftiion  :    a  burning  devil  take  them  ! 

[E 

SCENE        III. 

Tbe  palace  of  I'roy. 

Enter  HeSlor  and  Andromache. 

And.  When  was  my  lord  fo  much  ungently  temp 
To  ftop  his  ears  againft  admonifhment  ? 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-day. 

•  — -  and  <ivear  a  caftle  on  thy  bead  /]  i.  e.  defend  thy  1: 
with  armour  cf  more  than  common  proof.  The  fame  thoi 
occurs  in  Henry  IV.  page  i. 

*'  We  Ileal  as  in  a  caftle  cock-fure.'* 
Agair,  in  The  little  French  Lazvycr  of  Beaumont  and  Flctc 

«<  ; but  ufe 

**  That  noble  courage  I  have  fecn,  and  we 

«  Shall  fight  as  in  a  caftle.''", Stbevens. 
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Hc5l,  You  train  me  to  offend  you :  get  you  in. 
By  all  the  everlafting  gods,  Fll  go ! 

*  And.  '  My  dreams  will,  lure,  prove  ominous  to-day. 
Hc£l,  No  more,  I. fay. 

.    '      Enter  Cajfandra. 

Caf.  Where  is  my  brother  Heftor  ? 

And.  Here,  filter  •,  arm'd,  and  bloody  in  intent. 
Confort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition  -, 
Purfue  we  him  on  knees  -,  for  I  have  dreamt 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  been  but  Ihapes  and  forms  of  (laughter. 

Caf.  O,  it  is  true. 

HeS.  Ho !  bid  my  trumpet  found! 

Caf.  No  notes  of  fally,   for  the  heavens,    fweet 
brother. 

HiSl.  Be  gone,  I  fay :  the  gods  have  heard  me  fwcar. 

Caf.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevifh  vows ; 
They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  al^orr'd 
Than  fpotted  livers  in  the  facrifice. 

And.  O !  be  perfuaded :  do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurt  by  being  juft :  it  were  as  lawful 
*For  us  to  count  we  give  what's  gain'd  by  thefts. 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  cliarity. 

Caf.  3  It  is  the  purpofe  that  makes  ftrong  the  vow-. 
But  vows  to  every  purpofe  muft  not  hold. 
Unarm,  fweet  Heftor. 

The  hint  for  this  dream  of  Andromache,  is  taken  from 
l^dgate.     St  E  EVENS. 

*  Fcr  us  to  count ]  This  is  fo  ndJly  confufcd  in  the  folio, 

wat  I  tranfcribe  it  as  a  fpccimen  of  incorrc^^neli : 

do  net  com.t  it  holy, 

To  hurt  by  bcini^  jull ;  it  were  as  lav/ful 

Fcr  *ivf  njuould  ccuiit  ^i've  tvich  to  as  *z::olcrt  thcfis^ 

And  rob  in  the  belialf  '*f  cli:irity.      Joiivson. 

^  //  is  the  purpofe ]  The  mad  prophctel's  Tpcdcs  herewith 

^n  tlie  coolnefs  and  judgment  of  a  ficilful   cafuilr.      **  The 

*  cffence  of  a  lawful  vow,  is  a  lawful  purpofe,  and  the  vow  of 

*  which  the  end  is  wrong  niull  not  be  regarded  as  coorent." 

JuHNsnv. 

I  3  Heif. 


X34       TROILUS  and  CRESSIDA; 

HeB.  Hold  you  ftill,  I  fay. 
Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate : 
Life  every  man  holds  dear ;  but  the  ^  dear  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious  dear  than  life. 

Enter  Troilus. 

How  now,  young  man  ?    meari'ft  thou  to  fight  to- 
day ? 

And.  Caflandra,  call  my  father  to  perfuade. 

[£y//  Cajfandran 

He£l.  No,  'faith,  young  Troilus ;  doff  thy  harnds, 
youth ; 
1  am  to-day  i'  the  vein  of  chivalry. 
Let  grow  thy  finews  till  their  knots  be  ftrong. 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brufties  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go  ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
ril  ftand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

Troi.  Brotjier,  you  have  a  vice  6f  mercy  in  you, 
5  Which  better  fits  a  lion,  than  a  man. 
'     Hc£i,  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus?  chide  mc 
for  it. 

Trot.  When  many  tinges  the  captive  Grecians  fkll. 
Even  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  fword. 
You  bid  them  rife,  and  live. 

Hea.  O,  'tis  fair  play. 

Trcu  Fool's  play,  by  heaven,  Heftor. 

fle£f.  How  now  ?  how  how  ? 

Trci.  For  love  of  all  the  gods. 
Let's  leave  the  hermit  Pity  with  our  mother : 

^  -—  dear  man]  ValuahU  man.     The  modern  editions  read, 
— —  hra'vt  man. 
The  repetition  of  the  word  is  in  onr  aathor's  manner.    Jorks. 

'   Which  better  Jits  a  Udtiy ]  The  traditions  and  ftories  of 

the  darker  ages  abounded  with  examples  of  the  lion's  generofity. 
Upon  the  fuppofition  that  thefe  adts  of  clemency  were  tmci 
Troilus  reafons  not  impropcrly»  that  to  fpare  againft  reafon, 
by  mere  inflind^  of  pity,  became  rather  a  generous  bead  than  a 
wife  xnai^.    Johnsoxc. 

And 
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And  when  we  have  our  armour  buckled  on. 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  fwords ; 
Spur  them  to  ruefial  work,  rein  them  from  ruth. 

HeSf.  Fie,  favage,  fie! 

Trou  Heftor,  thus  'tis  in  wars, 

HeSf.  Troilus,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to-day, 

Trci.  Who  ihould  with-hold  me  ? 
Not  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire ;  / 
Not  Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knees. 
Their  eyes  o'er-galled  ^  with  recourfe  of  tears ; 
Nor  you,  my  brother,  with  your  true  fword  drawn 
Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  fhould  ftop  my  way, 
But  by  my  ruin. 

Re-enter  Cajfandra  artd  Priam. 

Caf.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priam,  hold  him  fall  c 
He  is  thy  crutch ;  now  if  thou  lofe  thy  (lay. 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee. 
Fall  all  together. 

Priam.  Come,  Heftor,  come,  go  back : 
Thy  wife  hath  dreamt,  thy  mother  hath  had  vifions ; 
Caffandra  doth  forefee ;  and  I  myfelf 
Am,  like  a  prophet,  fuddcnly  enrapt 
To  tell  thee,  that  this  day  is  ominous : 
Therefore  come  back. 

HeS.  -Sneas  is  a-field; 
And  I  do  (land  engaged  to  many  Greeks, 
Even  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

Priam.  But  thou  (halt  not  go. 

HeSf.  I  muft  not  break  my  faith. 
Tx)u  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  Sir, 
Let  me  not  ihame  refpeft ;  but  give  me  leave 

•  ■    nuith  recourfe  of  tears ;]  i.  e.  tears  that  continue  to 

coarfe  one  another  down  the  face.    W a  k. b  u  r t o  n  • 

I  4  To 
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To  take  that  courfe  by  your  confent  and  voice. 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  mc,  royal  Priam. 

Caf,  O,  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

He£l.  y\ndromache,  I  am  offended  with  you: 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  ^et  you  in. 

[£x/V  Andromache* 

Troi,  This-foolifli,  dreaming,  fuperftitious  girl 
Makes  all  thefe  bodcments. 

Caf.  7  O  farewell,  dear  Ileftor ! 
Look,  how  thou  dy'ft !  look,  how  thy  eye  turns  pale! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents  ! 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars !  how  Hecuba  cries  out ! 
How  poor  Andromache  flirills  her  dolours  forth ! 
Behold  diftraftion,  frenzy,  and  amazement, 
Like  witlefs  anticks,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry,— Heftor !   Heftor's  dead  !  O  Hcftor ! 

Trci.  A\yay! Av/r.y  ! 

Caf.  Farewell.  Yet,  fort.-  Heftor,  I  take  myleave: 
Thou  doft  thyfelf  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.       [£.v//. 

He^.  You  are  amaz'd,  my  liege,  at  her  exclaim: 
Go  in  and  cheer  the  tov;n  :  we'll  forth  and  fight  •, 
Do  deeds  worth  praife,  and  tell  you  them  at  night. 

Priam,    Farewell.      The  gods  with  fufety  (land 
about  thee!  \^Alarfn. 

Trci.  They  are  at  it;  hark !  Proud  Diomed,  believe, 
I  come  to  lofc  my  arm,  or  win  my  fleeve  ^. 

Enter 

^  O/rrcurll,  a^car  HfJIcr  f]  The  intcrpofition  and  clamoroas 
forrow  of  CafTandra  was  copied  by  the  author  from  Lidgate. 

Steevens. 

*  According  to  the.old  editions,  this  fcene  is  fuccccded  by 
the  fv.liowing  one  between  Pandarus  and  Troilus,  which  the 
poet  ccrf.iijily  meant  to  have  been  infertcd  at  the  end  of  the 
play,  as  the  two  C(::cludiiig  lines  of  it  arc  repeated  in  the  copies 
already  mtntioncJ.  There  can  be  no  doubt  but  that  the  players 
(huflicd  the  parts  backward  and  forward,  ati  iilitum  ;  for  the 
poet  would  hardly  have  ^ivv?n  us  an  unncce/l*!ry  repetition  pf 
t^c  fam^  words,  nor  have  difmilTed  Pandarus  twice  in  the  fame 

manne7t 
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Enter  Pandarus. 

J?an.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord  ?  do  you  hear  ? 
2r(7/.  What  now  ? 

J^an.  Here's  a  letter  come  from  yon'  poor  girl. 
'^roi.  Let  me  read. 
Pan.  A  whorefon  phthific,  a  whorefon  rafcally 
pl:^thific  lb  troubles  me,  and  the  foolilh  fortune  of  this 
^ii-1;  and  what  one  thing  and  what  another,  that  I 
1K3II  leave  you  one  o'  thefe  days :  and  I  have  a  rheum 
iri  mine  eyes  too,  and  fuch  an  ach  in  my  bones  that 
unlels  a  man  were  curft,  I  cannot  tell  what  to  think 
On't.     What  fays  fhe,  there  ? 

Troi.  Words,  words,  m.cre  words !  no  matter  from 
*    the  heart.  [Tearing  tbe.letter. 

The  efFeft  doth  operate  another  way. 
Go,  wind  10  wind  •,  there  turn  and  change  together.' 
^y  love  with  words  and  errors  ftill  (he  feed3  •, 
But  ediries  another  with  her  deeds. 

Pan.  Wliy,  but  hear  you 

Troi.  9 1  l.jnce,  broker  lacquey !  ignominy  and  fliame 
Purfue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name !  [Exeunt. 


wanner.  The  conclufion  of  the  play  will  fully  juftify  the 
liberty  which  any  future  commentator  may  take  in  omitting 
the  fcene  here  and  placing  it  at  the  end,  where  atprefent  only 
the  two  lines  already  mentioned,  are  to  be  found.    St e evens. 

^  Hcnce^  brothcU  Irxqucy  ! ]  For  hrothel,  the   folio  reads 

hother,  erroneoufly  for  broker ,  as  it  ftands  at  the  end  of  the 
play  where  the  lines  are  repeated.  Of  brother  the  followiug 
alitor^  made  brothel.     J o  h  jf  s  o  n  , 
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SCENE         IV. 

Between  Troy  and  the  camp. 

[Alarm.']  Enter  Therjltes. 

Tber.  Now  they  are  clapper-clawing  one  another; 
ril  go  look  on.  That  diflembling  abominable  varlet, 
Diomed,  has  got  that  fame  fcurvy,  doating,  foolUh 
young  knave's  lleeve  of  Troy,  there,  in  his  helm  :  I 
would  fain  fee  them  meet;  that,  that  fame  young 
Trojan  afs,  that  loves  the  whore  there,  might  fend 
that  Greeki{h  whore-mafterly  villain  with  the  fleeve 
back  to  the  diflembling  luxurious  drab  on  a  fleevelefs 
errand.  '  O*  the  other  fide,  the  policy  of  thofe  crafty 
fwearing  rafcals,  that  ftale  old  moufe-eaten  dry  checte 
Neftor ;  and  that  fame  dog-fox  UlyfTes,  is  notprov'd 

worth  a  black-berry : they  fet  me  up  in  policy 

that  mungril  cur  Ajax,  againit  that  dog  of  as  oad  a 
kind,  Acnilles.  And  now  is  the  cur  Ajax  prouder 
than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will  not  arm  to-day; 
whereupon  the  Grecians  begin  *  to  proclaim  barbarifin, 
and  policy  grows  mto  an  ffi  opbion. 

Enter  Diomed  and  Troilus. 

Soft  !— — here  <;omes  fleeve,  and  t'other. 

X  Trci.  Fly  not;  for  fhouldft  thou  take  the  river  Styx, 

I  would  fwini  after. 

»  O'  the  other  fiie^  the  polity  of  thoft  crafty  fveearing  rm/cmls^ 
&c.]  But  in  what  fenfe  are  Neftor  and  Ulyifes  accufed  of  being 
/wearing  rafcals  ?  What,  or  to  whom,  did  they  fwear  ?  I  am 
pofitive  that  Jneering  is  the  true  reading.  They  had  colloipied 
with  Ajax,  and  trimmed  him  ap  with  infincere  praiies,  only  in 
order  to  have  ftirrcd  Achilles's  emnlation.  In  this,  they  were 
the  true  fneerers  ;  betraying  thefirft,  to  gain  their  ends  on  the 
latter  by  that  artifice.     Theobald. 

*  -^ to  proclaim  barharifm^ ^  To  fct  up  the  authority 

of  ignorance  to  declare  that  they  will  be  governed  by  policy 
po  longer.    Johnson. 
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Dio.  Thou  doft  mifcall  retire : 

I  do  not  fly ;  but  advantageous  care 

Withdrew  nne  from  the  odds  of  multitude. 

Have  at  thee  !  [5^^<y  go  off,  fighting. 

Then  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian !  Now  tor  thy 
whore,  Trojan !     Now  the  flecvc,  now  the  flccvc  1 

Enter  HeSor. 

He£f.  What  art  thou,  Greek  ?  art.  thou  for  Hedor^s 
match  ? 
'  Art  thou  of  blood  and  honour  ? 

^er.  No,  no : — I  am  a  rafcal ;  a  fcurvy  railing 
knave  j  a  very  filthy  rogue. 

Heff.  I  do  believe  thee : — Live.  [Exit. 

.  Tber.  Qod  a' mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me;  but 
a  plague  break  thy  neck  for  frighting  me !  What's 
become  of  the  >^enching  rogues  ?  I  think  they  have 
fwallowed  one  another :  I  would  laugh  at  that  miracle. 
Tct,  in  a  fort,  letchery  eats  itfelf.     Til  feek  them. 

SCENE         V. 

The  fame. 

Enter  Diomed  and  Servant. 

J)i0.  Go,  go,  myfervant,  take  thou  Troilus' hori^ 
Prcfent  the  fair  fteed  to  my  lady  Creffid : 
Fdlow,  commend  my  fervice  to  her  beauty : 
TcU  her,  I  have  chaftis'd  the  amorous  Trojan, 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof, 

Serv,  I  go,  my  lord. 

>  Art  thou  of  thod  and  hoMur  f'\  This  Is  an  idea  taken  from 
the  ancient  books  of  romantic  chiTaliy«  as  is  the  following  one 
)A  the  fpeech  of  Diomed : 

And  am  her  knight  by  proof.    Stbbvens. 

l^nt^ 
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Enter  Agamemncn. 

Aga.  Renew,  renew !     The  fierce  Polydamas 
Hath  beat  down  Menon ;    '  baftard  Margarelon 
Hath  Doreus  prifoner; 
And  ftands  Coloflus-wife,  waving  his  beam 
Upon  the  pafhed  coarfes  of  the  kings, 
Epiftrophus  and  Cedus.     Polyxenus  is  flain  ; 
Amphimachus  and  Thoas  deadly  hurt  -, 
Patroclus  ta'en  or  flain  ;  and  Palamedes 
Sore  hurt  and  bruis*d :  *  the  dreadful  fagittary 
Appals  our  numbers :  hafte  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perifli  all. 

Enter  Nejior. 

Neft.  Go,  bear  Patroclus*  body  to  Achilles ; 
And  bid  the  fnail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for  fliame.— — • 
There  are  a  thoufand  Heftors  in  the  field : 

'  haftarii  Margarelon^  The  introdu6lion  of  a  baftard  fon 

of  Priam,  under  the  name  of  Margarelon,  is  one  of  the  circum- 
A an  CCS  taken  from  the  ftory  book  of  The  Three  Deftrudions  of 
Troy.     Theobald. 

The  circumftance  was  taken  from  Lidgate,  page  194. 
'*  Which  when  the  valiant  knight,  Margarelon, 
•*  One  of  king  Priam's  baltard  children,*'  ^-c. 

Steevens, 
*  ■    the  dreadful  fagittary 

Appals  our  numbers: ]    *«  Beyonde  the  royalnic  of 

**  Amalbnne  came  an  auncyent  kynge,  wyfe  and  dyfcrcete, 
*«  named  Epyftrophus,  and  brought  a  M.  knyghtes,  and  a 
**  merv'aylloufe  bcfte  that  was  tailed  sagittarye,  that  bc- 
*'  hynde  the  myddes  was  an  horfc,  and  to  fore,  a  man  :  this 
•*  befle  was  heery  lyke  an  horfe,  and  had  his  eyen  rede  as  a 
*'  cole,  and  fliotte  wellwith  a  bowe  :  this  hefle  made  the  Grckcs 
**  fore  aferde^  and  few  e  many  cf  them  ivith  his  hoive.'*  The 
Three  DcfrutSions  of  Troy^  primed  hy  Caxton,     Theobald. 

the  dreadful  fagittary^     A  very  circumllanti-il  account 

of  this  fagittary  is  likewife  to  be  found  in  Lidgatey  page  174. 

Steevens. 


\ 


Now, 
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Now,  here  he  fights  3  on  Galathe  his  horfe. 
And  there  lacks  work  -,  anon,  he's  there  a-foot. 
And  there  they  fly  or  die,  like  ♦  fcated  fculls 
Before  the  belching  whales ;  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  s  the  ftrawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  fwath  : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he  leaves  and  takes  ; 
Dexterity  fo  obeying  appetite 
That  what  he  will,   he  .does  -,  and  does  fo  much. 
That  proof  is  call'd  impoflibility. 

Enter  Ulyjfes. 

Ufyjf.  Oh,  courage,  courage,  princes!  great  Achilles 
Is  arming,  weeping,  curfing,  vowing  vengeance : 
I^atroclus'  wounds  have  rouz'd  his  drowfy  blood, 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
That  nofelefe,  handlefs,  hackt  and  chipt,  come  to  him. 
Crying  on  Heftor.     Ajax  hath  loft  a  friend. 
And  roams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd  and  at  it. 
Roaring  for  Troilus,  who. hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantaftic  execution  -, 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himfelf. 
With  fuch  a  carelefs  force,  and  fopcelefs  care. 
As  if  that  luck  in  very  fpite  of  cunning 
Bade  him  win  all. 


2  ©zr,Galathe  lis  hor/e,']  From  The  Three  Deftruaioni  of 

Troy  is  taken  this  name  given  to  He6lor*s  horfe.     Theobald. 
**  Card  Galathe  (the  which  is  faid  to  h.//e  been 
**  The  goodlicft  horfe,"  &c.     Lidgate^  page  142. 
Agab,  page  175. 

*•  And  fought,  by  all  the  means  he  could,  to  take 
"  Galathe,  He£lor's  horfe,"  &c.     Steevens. 

.    ♦  fcaled  fcidli\   Sculls   are  great  numbers  of  fiflies 

fwimming  together.  The  modern  editors  not  being  acquainted 
with  the  term,  changed  it  into  Jhoals,  My  knowledge  of  this 
word  is  derived  from  a  little  book  called  The  EngUJh  Expofiior^ 
London,  printed  by  John  Legatt,   1616.     Steeviins. 

*  the  ftrawy  Greeks y ]  In  the  folio  it  is, 

■  the  ftraying  Greek  s,— —     Johnson. 

Ent^r 
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Enter  ^ax. 
\/^ax.  Troilus !  thou  coward  Troilus  !  [Exit. 

Dio.  Ay,  there,  there. 
Neft.  So,  fo,  we  draw  together.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  AcbiUes. 
Acbil  Where  is  this  Heftor  ? 
Come,  come,  thou  boy-queiler,  fliew  me  thy  face; 
Know,  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Heftor !    Where's  JHb6tor  ?    I  will  none  but  He6fcor. 

[Exit. 

S    C    E    N    E        VI. 
Re-enter  Ajax. 
Ajax.  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilus,  fliew  thy  head! 

Enter  Diomed. 

Dio.  Troilus,  I  fay !  whcrc*s  Troilus  ? 
Ajax.  What  wouldft  thou  ? 
Dio.  I  would  correft  him. 
Ajax.  Were  I  the  general,  thou  Ihouldft  have  my 
office. 
Ere  that  correftion.    Troilus,  I  fay!  what,  Troilus  I 

Enter  Troiius. 
Trot.  Oh,  traitor,  Diomed!    turn  thy  falfe  face, 
thou  traitor. 
And  pay  thy  life,  thou  owcft  me  for  my  horfe ! 
Dio.  Ha !    art  thou  there  ? 
Ajax.  ril  fight  with  him  alone :  ftand,  Diomed; 
Dio.  He  is  my  prize,  I  will  not  look  upon. 
jTr^/.  Come  botn,    «  you  cogging  Greeks,  have  at 
you  both.  [Exeunty  fighting. 

*  •''^^jpu  cogfing  Gmhf''^]  This  epithet  has  no  particulir 
propriety  in  this  place,  but  the  autlior  had  heard  of  Gr^tci^ 
Mendiix.    Johnson. 

Surely  the  epithet  had  proprie^  in  refpedl  of  Diomed  at  lead, 
who  had  defrauded  him  of  his  miftreft.  Troilus  be^wt  it  on 
both,  unius  ^h  culpam.    Stijiv^ks. 

Enter 
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E»ttr  HeSvr. 

kH.  Yea,  Troilus?  OwellfouglicI  tnyyoui^eft 
brother ! 

Enter  Achilles. 

u4chiL   Now  do  1  fee  thee !    ha !    have  at  thee, 
Hcaor. 

Hea.  Paufe,  if  thou  wilt.  \Fight. 

jichil.  I  do  difdain  thy  courteiy,  proud  Trojan. 
Be  happy  that  my  arms  arc  out  of  ufc : 
My  reft  and  negligence  befriend  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  mall  hear  of  me  s^ain ; 
Till  when,  go  fcek  thy  fortune. 

UtS.  Fare  thee  well : 
I  would  have  been  much  more  a  frefher  man, 
Had  I  expeded  thee.    How  now,  my  brother  ? 

Re-enter  troilus. 

tW.  Ajax  hath  ta'en  ^neas.     Shall  it  be  ? 
No,  by  tlie  flame  of  yonder  ^orious  heaven. 
He  fliall  not  carry  him :  Pll  be  taken  too. 
Or  bring  him  ofl^     Fate,  hear  me  what  I  fay ! 
I  reck  not,  though  thou  end  my  life  to-day.     [Exit. 

Enter  one  in  armour. 

Hi3.  Stand,  ftand,  thou  Greek,  thou  art  a  goodly 
mark : 
No  ?  wilt  thou  not  ?  •  I  like  thy  armour  well ; 

ru 


*  —  /  lUe  thy  amour  well;]  This  circumfiance  is  taken. 
^Lidgate'spoem,  page  196. 

*•  —  Goido  in  this  hiilorie  doth  (hew 
•*  By  worthy  Hedlot's  fall,  who  coveting 
^  To  have  the  fumptuoiM  armor  of  that  idcg,  &c. 

"  So 
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3  m  frufh  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all. 

But  rU  be  mafter  of  it.    Wilt  thou  not,  beaft,  abide  ? 

Why  then,  fly  on,  I'll  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide.      [ExU. 

SCENE        VII. 

^he  fame. 

Enter  Achilles  with  Myrmidons. 

Acbil  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidons. 
Mark  what  I  fay.     Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 
Strike  not  a  ftroke,  but  keep  yourfelves  in  breath  j 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Heftor  found. 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about  -, 
In  Telleft  manner  execute  your  arms. 
Follow  me.  Sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye  : 
It  is  decreed,  Heftor  the  great  muft  die.       [Exetait. 

"  So  greedy  was  thereof,  that  when  he  had 
*•  The  body  up,  and  on  his  horfe  it  bare, 

**  To  have  the  fpoil  thereof  fuch  hafte  he  made 
**  That  he  did  hang  his  (hicld  without  all  care 
*•  Bchin4  him  at  his  back,  the  eafier 
'*  To  pull  the  armour  oft'  at  his  defire, 
**  And  by  that  means  his  bread  clean  open  lay,"  Arc. 
This  furniihed  Shakefpcare  with  the  hint  for  the  following  line  : 
1  am  unarm *d,  forego  this  vantage,  Greek.     Steev. 

3  ril  fri^flj  it, ]    The  word /r«/^  1  never  found  clfe- 

where,  nor  undcriland  it.     Hanmer  explains  it,  to  break  or 
bruife.     Johnson. 

To  frujh  a  chicken,  is  a  term  in  carving.  I  am  indebted 
for  this  information  to  E.  Smith's  CompUat  Uufiulfcy  publilhed 
in  1741.  Hohnfiied,  defcribing  the  foldiers  of  Richmond, 
making  themfcives  ready,  f^iys,  **  they  bent  their  bows,  and 
"  frujbcd  their  feiithcrs."  Of  the  word  frujh  in  this  la& 
iniiance,  I  know  not  the  cxa^l  meaning.     Steevens. 


SCENE 
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SCENE        VIII. 
Enter  Tberfites^  Menelaus,  and  Paris. 

Tier.  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckold-maker  are  at 
it :  now  bull !  now  dog !  *Loo,  Paris,  'loo  !  My 
double-hen'd  fparrow  !  'Loo,  Paris,  loo !  The  buU 
has  the  gapie :  'ware  horns,  ho  ! 

[Exeunt  Paris  and  Menelaus. 


Enter  Margarelon. 

Mar*  Turn,  flave,  and  fight. 

Tber.  What  art  thou  ? 

Mar.  A  baftard  fon  of  Priam's. 

Ther.  I  am  a  baftard  too ;  I  love  baftards.  I  am  a 
baftard  begot,  baftard  inftrufted,  baftard  in  mind, 
baftard  in  valour,  in  every  thing  illegitimate.  One 
bear  will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore  fliould  one 
baftard  ?  Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  moft  ominous  to 
us :  if  the  fon  of  a  whore  fight  for  a  whore,  he 
tempts  judgment :  farewell,  baftard. 

Mar.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward !  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE        IX. 

Enter  HeSior. 

HeS.  Moft  putrefied  core,  fo  fair  without ! 
Thy  goodly  armour,  thus  hath  coft  thy  life. 
Now  IS  my  day's  work  done  -,  I'll  take  my  breath  ; 
Reft,  fword ;  thou  haft  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death ! 

Enter  Achilles  and  bis  Myrmidons. 

Actnl  Look,  Heftor,  how  the  fun  begins  to  fet; 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heels  : 
Vol.  IX.  K  Even 
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'  Even  with  the  vail  and  darkening  of  the  fun. 
To  clofe  the  day  up,  Heftor's  life  is  done. 

Heil.  *  I  am  unarm'd.    Forego  this  vantage,  Greek. 

Achii  3  Strike,  fellows,  ftrike;  this  is  the  man  I  feek. 

Heaor  falls. 
So,  Ilion,  fall  thou  next !     Now,  Troy,  fink  down  j 

Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  finews,  and  thy  bone. 

On,  Myrmidons,  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
Achilles  hath  the  mighty  Heftor  flain. 
Hark !  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 

Myr.  The  Trojan  trumpets  found  the  like,  my  lord. 

Achil  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o*erfpreads  the 
earth, 
♦  And,  ftickler-like,  the  armies  feparates. 

My 

^   Even  ivi/b  th:  "jail ]  The  'vail  is,  I  think,  ^t  finking 

of  the  fun  ;  not  *veJl or  cover.     Johnson. 

^  I  am  unarrnd.     Forego  this  'vantage^    Greek,'\    Hedlor,  IQ 
Lidgate*s  poem,  falls  by  the  hand  of  Achilles ;  but  it  is  Troilus 
who,  having  been  inclofed  round  by  the  Myrmidons,  is  killed 
after  his  armour  had  been  hewn  from  his  body,  which  was  after- 
wards drawn  through  the  field  at  the  horfe's  tail.     The  Oxford 
Editor^  I  believe,  was  mifin  formed ;  for  in  the  oldftory-book  of 
^be  Three  Dcftrudions  of  Troy^  I  find  likewifc  the  fame  account 
given  of   the   death  of  Troilus.      There  may,  however,  be 
variation  in  the  copies,  of  which  there  are  very  many, 
Heywood,  in  his  Rape  ofLucrece^  1638,  feems  to  have  been  in- 
debted to  feme  fach  book  as  Hanmcr  mentions. 
•«  Had  puiffant  Hcdlor  by  Achilles'  hand 
<*  Dy'd  in  a  finglc  monomachie,  Achilles 
**  Had  been  the  worthy  ;  but  being  flain  by  odds, 
**  The  poorell  Myrmidon  had  as  muth  honour 
"  As  faint  Achilles  in  the  Trojan't  death."  Stbetbhs. 

»  Strike,  fellonjusyjirikei ]  This  particular  of  Achilles  ovcr*^ 

powering  Hector  by  numbers,  and  without  armour,  is  taken 
from  the  old  llnry-book.     Oxford  Editor. 

*  ylrti,  ftickUr-lihe^ ]  A  fticklcr  was  one  who  ftood  by  to 

parr  the  combatants  when  viiftory  could  be  determined  without 
blocdlhcd.  They  arc  often  mentioned  by  Sidney.  "Anthony 
••  (f*iV!i  Sir  Tho.  North  in  his  tranl'ation  of  Plutarch)  was 
**  hiiufcii'  in  perfon  a  ftickler  to  part  the  young  men  when  they 
•*  had  fought  tnoagh."    They  were  z;!\\^^Jl idlers^  from  car- 

rying 
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^  My  half-fupt  fword,  that  frankly  would  have  fed, 
Pleas'd  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to-bed. — - 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horfc's  tail : 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  trail.  [Exeunt. 

Sound  retreat.     Shout. 


SCENE        X, 

Enter  Agamemnon^  Ajax^  MenelauSy  Neftor^  Diotnedes^ 
and  the  reft  marching. 

Aga.  Hark !  hark!  what  fhout  is  that  ? 

Neft.  Peace,  drums. 

Sol  Achilles!  Achilles!  Heftor's  flain !  Achilles! 

I>io.  The  bruit  is,  Heftor's  flain,  and  by  Achilles, 

Ajax.  If  it  is  fo,  yet  braglefs  let  it  be  ; 
Great  Heftor  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Aga.  March  haftily  along  :  let  one  be  fent 

To  pray  Achilles  fee  us  at  our  tent. 

If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended. 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  fliarp  wars  are  ended. 

\Exeunt\ 

SCENE        XI. 

Enter  ASneas  and  Trojans. 

JEne.  Stand,  ho !    yet  are  we  matters  of  the  field  : 
'  Never  go  home ;  here  ftarve  we  out  the  night. 

Enter  Troilus. 

Trot.  Heftor  is  flain. 

All.  Heftor  ! the  gods  forbid  ! 

rying  fticks  or  Haves  in  their  hands,  with  which  they  intcrpofcd 
between  the  comhatanrs.  We  now  call  them  fedcfincn.  So 
ag^n,  in  a  comedy  culled,  Fcrtum  by  Lund  and  Sea,  by  Hoy- 
wood  and  Rowley,  *'  *tis  not  fit  taat  every  apprentice  fhould 
••  with  his  Ihop-cluh  play  between  us  the  fiickkr,''  St  e  e  v  e  n  s . 
■  Never  go  borne ,  &c.]  This  line  is  in  the  quarto  given  t^ 
Troilus.     Johnson, 

K  2  Trou 
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^rou  He*s  /dead,  and  at  the  murderer's  horfe's  tail 
In  beaftly  fort  dragg'd  througli  the  fliameful  field.— 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  efFedtyour  rage  with  fpeedt 
Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thronesy  and  (mile  at  Troy ! 
I  fay,  at  once,  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy. 
And  linger  not  our  fure  deftrudions  on  I 

j^ne.  My  lord,  you  do  difcamfort  all  the  hoft* 
3"m.  You  undcrlland  me  not,  that  tell  me  fo  : 
I  do  not  fpeak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death  -, 
But  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men 
Addrefs  their  dangers  in.    Heftor  is  gone ! 
Who  fhall  tell  Priam  fo  ?  or  Hecuba  ? 
Let  him  that  will  a  fcreech  owl  aye  be  call'd. 
Go  into  Troy,  and  fay  there — He6tor*s  dead : 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  ftone ; 
Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wives  ^ 
Cold  ftatucs  of  the  youth ;  and,  .in  a  word, 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itfelf.     But  march,  away» 
Hedlor  is  dead ;  there  is  no  more  to  fay. 

Stay  yet: you  vile  abominable  tents. 

Thus  proudly  pight  upon  our  Phrygian  plains. 

Let  Titan  rife  as  early  as  he  dare, 

rU  through  and  through  you  \     And  thou,  great-fiz'd 

coward ! 
No  fpace  of  earth  fhall  funder  our  two  hates  5 
1*11  haunt  thee,  like  a  wicked  confcience  ftill. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  fwift  as  phrenzy's  thoughts.— 
Strike  a  free  march  to  Troy  !i— .With  comfort  go ; 
Hope  of  revenge  fhall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

[Exit  jEneaSj  6fr, 

Enter  Pandarus. 
Pan.  But  hear  you,  hear  you  ? 
Troi.  *  Hence,  broker  lacquey !  ignominy  and  fhamc 

[Strikes  bim. 
Purfue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name !  [Exeunt. 

*  Hence,  broker  lacqiey  !  ]    So  the  quarto.     The  folio 

has  l/iothif.    Johnson. 

Pan. 
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Tan.  A  goodly  medicine  for  my  aching  bones !  Oh 
world!  world!  world!  thus  is  the  poor  agent  defpis'd! 
Oh,  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earnefljy  are  you  fet  4 
work,  and  how  ill  requited  1  why  Ihould  our  endea- 
vour be  lb  3  lov'd,  and  the  performance  fo  loath'd  ? 
what  verfe  for  it  ?  what  inftance  for  it  ? — let  me  fee— 

*  Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  fing, 

*  Till  he  hath  loft  his  honey  and  his  fting: 

*  But  being  once  fubdu'd  in  armed  tail,  • 

*  Sweet  honey  and  fweet  notes  togcthdr  fail.' 
Good  traders  in  the  fleih,  fet  this  in  your  painted  cloths. 
As  many  as  be  here  of  Pandar's  hall. 

Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandar's  fall ; 
Or  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  gi^/e  feme  groans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren  and  fiftcrs  of  the  hokj-door  trade,  . 
Some  two  months  hence  my  will  fhall  here  be  made : 
It  fhould  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this-^ 
^  Some  galled  goofc  of  Winchefter  would  hifs  : 
Till  then,  I'll  s  fweat,  and  feck  about  for  eafes ; 
And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  you  my  difeafes.    {Exit. 

3  Lo*vedj ]  Quarto;  defer ed,  folio,     Johnson. 

*  Some  galled  goof e  of  Winchejhr ]    The  public  (lews  \vcrt 

anciently  under  the  jurifdidion  of  the  bi(Kop  of  Winchcfrer. 

Pope. 
A  partic'ilar  fymptom  in  the  lues  <v:nerea  was  called  a  //7«- 
^hefter  gooje.     So  in  Chapman's  comedy  of  Mcnf,cur  D^Qlive^ 
1606. 

*•  the  famous  fchool  of  England  call'd 

*«  Winchefter,  famous  I  menn  for  x)\^  gooje y"*  &c. 
Again,  Ben  Jonfon,  in  a  p^^cm  called.  An  Exccrnticn  on  Vulcan: 

"   this  a  fp.ii  kle  of  that  fire  let  loofe, 

*'.  That  was  lockM  up  in  the  Wimhcjirian  gonfe^ 
**  Bred  on  the  b.H:k  in  time  of  popery, 
**  When  Venus  there  maintained  a  myftery."    SteeV. 
'  fweal, ]  Quarto;  /zvcar^  folio.     Johnsox. 

THIS  play  is  more  cor reftly  written  than  moft  of  Shak-?- 
ipeare's  compofitions,  but  it  is  not  one  of  thofe  in  which  either 
the  extent  of  his  views  or  elevation  of  his  fancy  is  fully  dif- 
playcd.  As  the  ftory  abounded  with  matcriah,  he  has  exerted 
little  invention  ;  but  he  has  diverfificd  his  chara£icrs  with  great 
variet](«  and  preferved  them  with  great  exadnefs.    His  vicious 

K  3  ^  charadlert 
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charadlers  rometimes  difgull,  but  cannot  corrupt,  for  both 
Creflida  and  Pandarus  are  detefled  and  contemned.  -The  comic 
charaAers  feem  to  have  been  the  favourites  of  the  writer ;  they 
are  of  the  fuperficial  kind,  and  exhibit  more  of  manners  than 
nature ;  but  they  are  copioufly  filled  and  powerfully  imprcfled. 
Shakefpeare  has  in  his  flory  followed,  for  the  greater  part,  the 
old  book  of  Caxton,  which  was  then  very  popular ;  but  the 
character  of  Therfites,  of  which  it  makes  no  mention,  is  a 
proof  that  this  play  was  written  after  Chapman  had  publifbed 
his  verfion  of  Homer »     Johnson. 

The  firft  feven  books  of  Chapman's  Homer  were  publifbed  in 
the  year  1596,  and  again  in  1598.  They  were  dedicated  as 
follows  :  To  the  mo  ft  honored  new  li^jing  inftancc  of  the  Achilleian 
'virtues  eternized  by  dfvine  Homercy  the  Earle  of  EJfcxey  Earl 
Marjhally  i^c,     Steevens. 


CYMBELI  N  E. 


TRAGEDY. 


Perfons  Repreiented. 


CYMBELINE,  king  g/  Britain. 
Cloten,  fon  to  the  queen  by  a  former  huftmrJ. 
LeonatusPofthumus,  a  gentleman  married  to  theprincefs. 
Belarius,  a  banifljed  lord^   difguifed  under  the  ffame  of 

Morgan. 
Guidcrius,   1  difguifed  under  the  ftames^  of  Polydore  and 
Arviragus,  j      Cadwal^  fuppofed  fons  to  Belarius. 
Philario,  an  Italia)t^  friend  to  Pofthtwius. 
lachimo,  friend  to  Philario. 
Caius  Lucius,  ambaffadcr  from  Rome. 
Pifanio,  fervant  to  Pqfihumus. 
A  French  Gentleman. 
Cornelius,  a  doSlor. 
Tv;o  Gentlemen. 

Siueen^  'wife  to  Cymbeline. 

Imogen,  daughter  to  Cymbeline  by  a  former  queen. 

Helen,  woman  to  Imogen. 

'  Lordsj  Ladies^  Roman  Senators^  tribunes,  ApparitionSy 
a  Scotkfayery  Captains^  Soldiers^  Mejfengers^  and  other 
Attendants. 


SCENF,  fcmetimes  /»  Britain  5  fometimes  in  It Aly. 


•CYMBELINE. 

------     --■--.-.-- 

A  C  T     I.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Cymheline^s  palace  in  Britain. 
Enter  tzvo  Gentlemen. 

I  Gentleman. 

*  \  T  O  U  do  not  meet  a  man,  but  frowns  :  our 
Y  bloods 

X     No  more  obey  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers^ 
Still  feem,  as  does  the  king's. 
2  Gent.  But  what's  the  matter  ? 

I  Gent. 

'  Mr.  Po  PE  fuppofed  the  ftory  of  this  plav  to  have  been  taken 
from  a  novel  of  Boccace ;  but  he  was  miftakcn,  as  an  imitation 
*  of  it  is  found  in  an  old  /lory-book  entitled,  f^eft<ward  for 
Sixelts,  This  imitation  differs  in  as  many  particulars  from  the 
Italhn  novellift,  as  from  Shakefpeare,  though  they  concur  in 
the  more  conliderable  parts  of  the  fable.  It  was  publifhed  in  a 
»  quarto  pamphlet  1603.  This  is  the  only  copy  of  it  which  I 
liave  hitherto  feen .     S  t  e  e  v  e  n  s . 

*  Tou  do  not  meet  a  man^  hut  frowns  :  our  bloods 
}fo  more  obey  the  hewvens^  than  eur  courtiers 
Siiil  feem,  as  does  tise  king's.]  The  thought  is  this  :  wc  are 
not  now  (as  we  were  wont)  influenced  by  the  weather,  but^by 
the  king's  looks.  fFe  no  more  obey  the  hea*vens  [the  iky]  than  our 
courtiers  obey  the  heavens  [God].  By  which  it  appears'  that  the 
icadine— «»r  bloods^  is  wrong.  For  though  the  blood  may  be 
tffeded  with  the  weather,  yet  that  affedion  is  difcoverea  not 
by  change  of  co/aur,  but  by  change  of  countenance.  And  it  if 
the  otttivard  not  the  in<ward  change  that  is  here  talked  of^  at 
Spears  from  the  word  feem.    Wc  fhould  read  therefore, 

■  ■  -^ our  BROWS 

No  more  obey  the  heavens,  kc. 
Which  is  evident  from  the  preceding  words, 
you  do  oot  meet  a  man  but  frowns* 

And 
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1  Gent.  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  his  kingdom, 

whom 
He  purposed  to  his  wife's  fole  fon  (a  widow. 
That  late  he  married)  hath  referred  herfelf 
Unto  a  poor,  but  worthy,  gientkman. 

She's  wedded  •, 

Her  hufband  banifh'd  ;  flie  imprifon'd :  all 
Is  outward  forrow;  though,  I  think,  the  king 
Be  touch'd  at  very  heart. 

2  Gent.  None  but  the  king  ? 

I  Gent.  He,  that  hath  loft  her,  too:  fo  is  the  queen. 
That  moft  defir'd  the  match.     But  not  a  courtier. 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 
Of  the  king's  look,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  fcoul  at. 

And  from  the  following, 

But  not  a  courtier, 

Altho*  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  hent 

Of  the  king's  looky  but  hath  a  heart  that  is 

Glad  at  the  thing  they  fcoul  at. 

The  Oxford  Editor  improves  upon  this  emendation,  and  reidi, 

our  locks 

No  more  obey  the  heart  ev'n  than  our  courtiers. 
But  by  venturing  too  far,  at  a  fccond  emendation,  he  has  ftript 
it  of  all  thought  and  fentiment.     War  burton. 

This  pafTage  is  fo  difHcult,  that  commentators  may  difer 
concerning  it  without  animofity  or  fliame.  Of  the  two  emenda- 
tions propofcd,  Hanmer's  is  the  more  licentious;  but  he  makes 
the  fenfe  clear,  and  leaves  the  reader  an  eafy  paifage.  Du 
Warburton  has  corrected  with  more  caution,  but  lefs  improve- 
ment :  his  rcafoning  upon  his  own  reading  is  fo  obfcure  and 

perplexed,  that  I  fufpedl  fome  injury  of  the  prefs. 1  am  now 

to  lell  my  opinion,  which  is,  that  the  lines  lland  as  they  were 
originally  written,  and  that  a  paraphrafc,  fuch  as  the  licentious 
and  abrupt  exprcflions  of  our  author  too  frequently  require,  will 
make  emendation  unnecefiary.  14^e  do  net  mat  a  man  hut 
frc'icKs ;  cur  Z/ff5</j— our  countenances,  which,  in  popular  fpeech* 

;:rc  fiid  to  be  regulated  by  the  temper  of  the  blt)od, /to  more 

dry  the  l:iws  of  heaven^ which  direft  us   to  appear  what  we 

really  ^rc, — than  cur  courtiers ; that  is,  than  the  blcods  of  our 

courtiers ;  b:it  our  bloods,  like  theirs,—;/?///  jeemy  as  doth  tlf$ 
kirrg^s.     Johnson. 

2  Gent. 
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2  dm.  And  why  fo  ? 

1  Gent.' He  that  hath  mifs'd  the  princefs,  is  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  her, 

(I  mean  that  ■marry'd  her ;  alack,   good  man ! 

And  therefore  banifh'd)  is  a  creature  fuch 
Asj  to  feek  through  the  regions  pf  the  earth 
For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  fomething  failing 
In  him  that  fhould  compare.     I  do  not  think 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  fuch  fluff  within. 
Endows  a  man  but  him. 

2  G^/.  You  fpeak  him  far. 

1  GenL  3 1  do  extend  him.  Sir,  within  himfelf  5 
Cnifli  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 
His  meafure  duly. 

2  Gent.  What's  his  name,  and  birth  ? 
I  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root :   his  father 

Was  caird  Sicilius,  who  did  join  his  honour  ' 
Againfl:  the  Romans,  with  CafTibclan  •, 
But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius,  whom 
•HeXervM  with  »:;ioi*/  zp.d  p.dmi»-'d  fucccfsj 
Sogjun'd  the  lur-addition,  Loonarus  : 
And  had,  befides  this  gentleman  in  c^uellioii. 
Two  other  fons ;  v.!io,  in  the  v/ars  o'tlie  time, 
lYdwith  their  f\vur:'s  in  hand :  for  which  their  father, 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  ifiiic)  took  fuch  lorrow. 
That  he  quit  being ;  and  his  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceased 
As  he  was  born.     The:  kini^,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  his  prote£l:ion  •,  calls  him  Pofthumus  ; 

^  I  DO  EXT  EN"  ^///7,    Sir,  within  himfclf\\    I  extend  hipi 
within  himfelf :    *jiv   praifc,   however  extcnjlvc,   is  'within  his" 
fflcrit.    Johnson. 
^  Perhaps  this  pafthfirc  may  be  fomewhat  illuftrated   by  the 

(allowing  lines  in  Troilus  and  Crejfida,  .idl  iii. 

*'  ■  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing 

*'  Till  ho  communicate  his  parts  to  others : 
**  Nor  doth  he  of  himfelf  know  them  for  awght 
**  Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  the  apphufe 
f^  Where  they  are  ^A-/tf/?^(p</,"  &c,     Steevens. 

Breeds 
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Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chamber : 
Puts  to  him  all  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took 
As  we  do  air,  faft  as  'twas  miniftred,  and 
In  his  fpring  became  a  harveft :  4-  liv'd  in  court, 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do)  moft  praised,  moft  lov'd : 
A  fample  to  the  youngeft ;  to  the  more  mature, 
5  A  gi^ifa  that  feated  them ;  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards.     To  his  miftreCs, 
For  whom  he  now  is  baniflied,  her  own  price 
Proclaims,  how  fnc  efte<?m*d  him  and  his  virtue. 
By  her  eleftion  may  be  truly  read 
What  kind  of  man  he  is. 
2  Gent,  I  honour  him. 
Even  out  of  your  report.     But  pray  you  tell  mc. 
Is  Ihe  fole  child  to  the  kini?  ? 


*o  ' 


•  Ii*v''d  in  ccurt^ 


(JVhicb  rare  it  is  to  do)  moft  prais*dy  mcft  lo'u^d  :'\  This 
encomium  is  high  and  artful.  To  be  at  once  in  any  great 
degree  loved  and  prai/ed  is  truly  rare,     Johnson. 

*  A  glcfs  that  feat urd  them  ; ]  Such  is  the  reading  ih  all 

the  modern  editions,  I  know  not  by  whom  firil  fubHituted,  for 

A  glafs  that  feared  them  ; 

I  Jiave  dirplaccdy>^/«rV,  though  it  can  plead  long  prcfcripti6il, 
fcecaufe  I  am  inclined  to  think  iYolI  feared  has  the  better  title. 
Mirrour  was  a  favourite  word  in  that  age  for  an  exainfU^  or  a 
patterriy  by  noting  which  the  manners  were  to  be  formed,  af 
drefs  is  regulated  by  looking  in  a  glafs.  When  Don  Bellianit 
is  ftiled  ^he  Mirrour  of  Knighthood^  the  idea  given  is  not  that 
of  a  glafs  in  which  every  knight  may  behold  his  own  refcm- 
blance,  but  an  example  to  be  viewed  by  knights  as  often  as  ai 
glafs  is  looked  upon  by  girls,  to  be  viewed,  that  they  may 
know,  not  what  they  are,  but  what  they  ought  to  be.  Such  a 
glafs  may  fear  the  more  mature^  as  difplaying  excellencies  which 
they  have  arrived  at  maturity  without  attaining;  To  fedr^  is 
licre,  as  in  other  places,  xo  fright,     Johnson. 

i  believe  Dr.  Johnfon  is  millakcn  as  to  the  reading  of  the 
folio,  which  \%  feated..  The  page  of  the  copy  which  he  con- 
fulted  is  very  faintly  printed;  but  I  have  feen  another  fincc, 
which  plainly  gives  this  reading.     St e evens. 

1(  feated  he  the  right  word,  it  muft,  I  think,  be  explained 
thus ;  a  glafs  that  formed  them  ;  a  model,  by  the  contemplation 
andinfpedion  of  which  they  formed  their  manners.  Johnson. 

I  Geni. 
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1  Gent.  His  only  child. 

He  had  two  fons  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  it)  the  elddt  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
r  the  fwathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nurfery 
Were  ftolen  •,  and  to  this  hour,  no  guefe  in  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went. 

2  Gent.  How  long  is  this  ago  ? 

1  Gent.  Some  twenty  years. 

2  Gent.  That  a  king's  children  fhould  be  ib  con- 

vey'd ! 
So  flackly  guarded !   and  tlie  fearch  fo  flow 
That  could  not  trace  them !    • 

1  Gent.  Howfoe'er  'tis  ftrange. 

Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  laugh'd  at. 
Yet  is  it  true.  Sir. 

2  Gent.  I  do  well  believe  you. 

I  Gent.  We  muft  forbear.     Here  comes  the  gentle- 
man. 
The  queen,  and  princefs.  lExeunt, 

SCENE        II. 
Enter  the  S^ueeny  P.oJlhumuSy  Imogen^  and  attendants. 

^een.  Np,   be  alTuPd,   you  fhall  not  find  mc, 
daughter. 
After  the  flander  of  moft  flep-mothcrs, 
Evil-cy*d  unto  you.     You  are  my  prifoner,  but 
Your  gaoler  (hall  deliver  you  the  keys 
That  lock  up  your  reftraint.     For  you,  Pofl:humu% 
So  foon  as  I  can  win  the  offended  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in^  him  -,  and  'twere  good, 
You  lean'd  unto  his  fentence  with  what  patience 
Your  wifdom  may  inform  you. 

Poji.  Pleafe  your  highnefs, 
I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

^een.  You  know  the  peril  :— 
riUetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pitying 

The 
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The  pangs  of  barr'd  afreftions ;  though  the  king 
Hatli  charged,  you  fhould  not  fpcak  together.  [Exif. 

Imo.  O  diflembling  courtefy !     How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle,  where  fhe  wounds !     My  deareft  hufband, 
I  fomething  fear  my  father's  wrath ;  but  nothing 
('  Always  referV'd  my  holy  duty)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me.     You  muft  be  gone. 
And  I  Ihall  here  ;ibide  the  hourly  (hot 
Of  angry  eyes  •,  not  comforted  to  live. 
But  that  there  is  this  jewel  in  the  world 
That  I  may  fee  again. 

Pojt.  My  queen!  mymiftrefs! 
O  lady,  weep  no  more,  left  I  give  caufe 
To  be  fufpefted  of  more  tendernefs 
Than  doth  become  a  man !     I  will  remain 
The  loyal'ft  huft)and  that  did  e'er  plight  troth. 
-My  refidence  in  Rome,  at  one  Philario's ; 
Who  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 
JCnown  but  by  letter.     Thither  write,  my  queen. 
And  with  mine  eyes  Til  drink  the  words  you  fend, 
*  Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

Re-enter  ^een. 
^een.  Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 
If  the  king  come,  I  (hall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  difpleafure.     Yet  I'll  move  him 

[Jfide. 
To  walk  this  way  :   I  never  do  him  wrong. 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  friends 
Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [Exif. 

'  CJIiArcyj  i'c/cni;\i  my  Lcly  duty) ]  I  fay  I  do  not  fear  my 

father,  fo  far  a^  I  may  f:iy  it  without  breach  of  duty.     Johns. 

*  Though  ink  be  made  cj  gid!,^  Shakcfpc:ire,  even  in  this  poor 
conceit,  has  confounded  the  vcget.ihlejrt///  ufed  in  ink,  with 
the  an  I ::;::  1  g-Jl^  fuppofc  J  to  be  bi  i  ter.     Johnson. 

'rhe  pcct  might  mean  either  the  ^vegetable  or  the  animal  vails 
with  equal  pr(»]>riety,  r.s  \\iii "je^et able  gall  is  bitter;  and  I  have 
f»en  an  a'lrient  receipt  for  making  ink  beginning,  "  Take  oF 
"  the  bh  ck  j  jice  if  the  gall  of  oxen  two  ounces,"  &c.    Steev. 
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Pofi.  Should  we  be  t3iking  leave 
As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live, 

.The  lothnefs  to  depart  would  grow. ^Adieu ! 

Lno.  Nay,  ftay  a  little : 
"Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourfelf. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.     Look  here,  love ; 
This  diamond  was  my  mother*s  :  take  it,  heart; 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Poft.  How !  how !  another ! 
You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have. 
And  tear  up  my  embracements  from  a  next 
'  With  bonds  of  death !     Remain,  nnnain  thou  here 

[Pulling  on  the  ring. 
3  While  fenfe  can  keep  thee  on !  and  fwcttcft,  faireft. 
As  I  my  poor  felf  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  fo  infinite  lofs ;  fo  in  our  trifles 
I  ftill  win  of  you.     For  my  lake  wear  this ; 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love ;  PU  place  it 

.    ^  [Pulling  a  bracekl  on  her  arm. 

Upon  this  faireft  prifoner. 

Im.  O,  the  gods ! 
When  fliall  we  fee  again  ? 

Enler  Cymbeline^  and  lords. 

P<!ft.  Alack,  the  king ! 

Cym.  Thou  bafeft  thing,  avoid !   hence !   from  my 
fight! 
I^  after  this  command,  thou  fraught  the  court 
With  thy  unworthinefs,  thou  dy'ft.     Away ! 
Thou  art  poifon  to  my  blood. 

'  ff^bile  /efi/e  can  keep  thee  on  ! ]    The  folio  (the  only 

wcicnt  and  authentic  copy  of  this  play)  reads. 

While  fenfe  can  keep  //  on  ! 

chichi  believe  to  be  right.     The  exprcllion  means,  awhile  fenfi 
'*»  mwntain  its  oferaticns  \    while  /en/e  continues  to  ha^je  poivcr, 

Stbevens. 

Poft. 
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Poft.  The  gods  proteft  you. 
And  blefs  the  good  remainders  of  the  court ! 
I  am  gone.  [£« 

Imo.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  fharp  than  this  is. 

Cym.  O  difloyal  thing ! 
That  fhouldft  repair  my  youth^  4  thou  heapeft 
A  year's  age  on  me. 

lino.  I  befeech  you.  Sir, 
Harm  not  yourfelf  with  your  vexation ;  I 
Am  fenfelefe  of  your  wraih ;  5  a  touch  more  rare 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 


•  thou  heapeft 


J  yearns  age  on  me.]  Dr.  Warbvrton  reads, 
A  yare  age  on  me. 
It  feems  to  me,  even  from  Skinner,  whom  he  cites,  thztjm 
is  ufed  only  as  a  perfonal  quality.  Nor  is  the  authority  c 
Skinner  fufficient,  without  fome  exSimple,  to  juftify  the  alten 
tion.  Hanmer's  reading  is  better,  but  rather  too  far  froc 
the  original  copy : 

■  thou  heapeft  many 

A  year's  age  on  me. 
I  read, 

— — — —  thou  heap'ft  - 

rears 9  ages  on  me.     Johnson. 
I  would  receive  Dr.  Johnfon^s  emendation :   he  is  howere 
miftaken  when  he  fays  that  yare  is  ufed  only  as  a  peribna 
quality.     See  Jntbony  and  Cleopatra  : 

Their  fhips  arc  yare,  yours  heavy. 
Taref  however,  will  by  no  means  apply  to  Dr.  Warborton* 
fenfe.     Steevens. 

*    ■  a  touch  more  rare 

Subdues  all  pangs y  all  fearsJ]  Rare  is  ufed  often  fe 
eminently  good ;  but  I  do  not  remember  any  paffage  in  which  i 
ftands  for  eminently  bad.     May  we  read, 

a  touch  more  near, 

Cura  deam  propior  ludufque  domefticus  angit.    Ovid* 
Shall  we  try  again, 

— —  a  touch  more  rear, 
Crudum  'vulnus.    But  of  this  I  know  not  any  example.     Then 
is  yet  another  interpretation,  which  perhaps  will  remove  th< 
iU£calty.    A  touch  more  rare,  may  mean  a  nobler  paJJUn,  Johns 

0» 
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tym.  Paft  grace  ?  obedience  ? 

Im.  Paft  nope,  and  in  defpairj    that  way,    paft 
grace. 

Cym.  Thou  might*ft  have  had  the  fole  fon  of  my 
queen. 

Im,  O,  bleft,  that  I  might  not !  I  chofe  an  eagle. 
And  did  avoid  a  ^  ])uttock. 

0/m,  Thou  t-o/>k  it  a  beggar;   wouldft  have  made 
II  y  thione 
A  feat  for  baftiu  :>. 

Imo.  No ;  I  rather  added 
A  luilre  to  it. 

Cym.  O  thou  vile  one  1 

Imo.  Sir. 
It  is  your  fault  that  I  have  lovM  Pofthumus : 
You  bred  hiin  as  my  play-fellow  -,  and  he  is 
A  man  worth  any  woman ;  over-buys  me 
Almoft.  the  fum  he  pays. 

Cym.  What ! — art  thou  mad } 

Imo.  Almoft,  Sir :   heaven  reftore  me !     Would  I 
were 
A  neat-herd*s  daughter,  and  my  Leonatus 
Our  neighbour-fhepherd's  fon ! 

Re-enter  ^een* 

Cym.  Thou  foolifh  thing ! 
They  were  again  together :  you  have  done 

[To  the  queen. 
Not  after  our  command.     Away  with  her, 
And  pen  her  up. 

^een.  Befeech  your  patience. -^Peace, 
^ar  lady  daughter,  peace.     Sweet  fovereign, 
I^ve  us  to  ourielves,  and  make  yourfelf  fome  comfort 
Out  of  your  beft  advice. 

*  ' afutto€k.'\  AAiti.     Johnson^ 

Vol.  IX,  L  Cym. 
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Cym.  Nay,  let  her  languifh 
A  drop  of  blood  a-day ;  and,  being  aged^ 
Die  of  this  folly !  [Exif. 

Ejiter  Pifanio. 

^een.  Fie !  you  muft  give  way  : 
Here  is  your  fervant.     How  now.  Sir  ?  What  news  ? 

Pif.  My  lord  your  fon  drew  on  my  matter^ 

^een.  Ha! 
No  harm,  I  truft,  is  done  ? 

Pif,  There  might  have  been^ 
But  that  my  matter' rather  play*d,  than  fought^ 
And  had  no  help  of  anger.     They  were  parted 
*  By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

^een.  I  am  very  glad  on't. 

Lno.  Your  fon's  my  father's  friend ;   he  takes  his^ 
part. 
— -To  draw  upon  an  exile !  O  brave  Sir ! 
I  would  they  were  in  Africk  both  together, 
Myfelf  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 
The  goer  back.  Why  came  you  from  your  mafter  ? 
.  Pif,  On  his  command.     He  would  not  fuffer  mc 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven ;  left  thefe  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  fhould  be  fubjeft  to, 
■^hen  it  pleas'd  you  to  employ  me. 

^een.  This  hath  been 
Your  faithful  fervant :  1  dare  lay  mine  honour 
He  will  remain  fo. 

Pif  I  humbly  thank  your  highnefs. 

^een.  Pray,  walk  a  while. 

Jmo.  About  Ibme  half  hour  hence,  pray  you,  fpeak. 

with  me :  \ 

You  fhall,  at  leaft,  go  fee  my  lord  aboard.  ' 

For  this  time  leave  me.  lExeunt^ 


SCENE 
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SCENE         III. 

Enter  Clot  en  and  two  Lords. 

,  1  Lord.  Sir,  I  would  advife  you  to  fhift  a  fhirt;  the 
^olence  of  adion  hath  made  you  reek  as  a  facrifice. 
yVhere  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in :  there's  none  abroad 
^  ^holefome  as  that  you  vent. 

Clct.  If  my  ftiirt  were  bloody,  then  to  fliift  it— 
"ave  I  hurt  him  ? 

2  Lord.  No,  faith  :  not  fo  much  as  his  patience. 

iJftde. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him  ?  his  body's  a  paflable  carcafs,  if 
J^^  be  not  hurt.  It  is  a  thorough-tare  for  fteel,  if  it 
*^e  not  hurt. 

2  Lord.  His  fteel  was  in  debt,  it  went  o'  the  back- 
side the  town.  [Aftde. 

Clot.  The  villain  would  not  ftand  me. 

2  Lord.  No,  but  he  fled  forward^  ftill  toward  your 
*ace.  [Afidc. 

I'Lord.  Stand  you  ?  you  have  land  enough  of  yoqr 
^>wn  •,  but  he  added  to  your  having ;  gave  you  lome 
ground 

2  Lord.  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans,  pup- 
pies !  [^Aftde. 

Clot.  I  would  they  had  not  come  bet^vecn  us. 

2  Lord.  So  would  I,  till  you  had  meafur'd  how 
long  a  fool  you  were  upon  the  ground.  [Aftde. 

Clot.  And  that  fhe  fhould  love  this  fellow,  and 
refufe  me ! 

2  Lord.  If  it  be  a  im  to  make  a  true  eledlion,  (he*$ 
fJamn'd.  -    [^Aftde. 

I  Lord.  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  '  her  beauty  and 

■ her  beauty  and  her  brain^  &c.]  I  believe  the  lord  meani 

^a  fpeak  a  fentence,     *'  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  beauty  and 
^<  brain  go  not  together."     Johnson. 

L  2  her 
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her  brain  go  not  together.  *  She's  a  good  fign,  but 
I  have  feen  finall  refleftion  of  her  wit. 

2  Lord.  Slie  fhines  not  upon  fook,  left  the  refleftion 
ihould  hurt  her.  [AJidc. 

Clot.  Corile,  Y\\  to  my  chamber.  'Would  there 
had  been  Ibme  hurt  done ! 

2  Lord.  I  wifli  not  fo ;  unlefs  it  had  been  the  fall 
of  an  afs,  which  is  no  great  hurt.  \^/1fide. 

Chi.  You'll  go  with  us  ? 

1  Lord.  rU  attend  your  lordfliip. 
Clot.  Nay,  come,  let's  go  together^ 

2  Lord.  Well,  my  lord.  [ExeunL 

SCENE         IV. 

Imogen^s  apartments. 

Enter  Imogeti  and  Pifanio. 

hno.  I  would  thou  grew'ft  unto  the  ftiores  o'  the 
haven. 
And  queftion'dft  evfery  fail :  if  he  fhould  write. 
And  I  not  have  it,  *  'twere  a  paper  loft 
As  offer'd  mercy  is.     What  was  the  laft 
That  he  fpake  with  thee  ? 

*  ^/'//  a  good  fign, ]  l^Jtgn  be  the  true  readinfr,  the 

poet  means  hyit  ccrJhlLtion^  and  hy  refc^ion  is  meant  infim^aa, 
bat  I  rather  think,*  from  the  anfwer,  that  he  wrote  Jbiee.  So 
in  his  Ftntis  ^nd  Adonis^ 

'*  Ai>  ii',  iroaa  thence,  they  borrowed  all  their /&/jir/* 

Warburton. 
There  is  acuter.cfs  enough  in  this  note,  vet  I  believe  the  poet 
meant  nctliing  by  jigny  but /air  cufward  fliew.     Johnson. 

* ^i<vocre  a  paper  lofi 

As  offered  mercy  is, ]  i.e.   **  Should  one  of  his  letters 

**  miiciirry,  the  l;fs  would  be  as  great  as  chat  of  ofier'd 
"  mercy.''     But  the  Oxford  Editor  amends  it  thus, 

'twere  a  paper  loit, 

M'iih  offcrM  mercy  in  it.     W a  r  b  u  rt on . 
I  believe  the  poet's  meaning  is,  that  the  lofs  of  that  paper 
would  prove  as  ihtal  to  me,  as  the  lols  of  a  pardon  to  a  con- 
dcfzm'dcrimiual.     Sxfi  evens. 

2  Tif. 
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Ftf.  'Twas,    "  His  queen,  his  queen  !" 
'     Imo.  Then  wav'd  his  handkerchief? 

Vif  And  kifs'd  it,  madam. 

Imoi'  Senfelefs  linen,  happier  therein  than  I ! 
And  that  was  all  ? 

Pif.  No,  madam  -,  *  for  fo  long 
As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye,  or  ear, 
Diftinguifli  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief. 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  ftirs  oi  his  mind 
Could  beft  exprefs  how  flow  his  foul  fail'd  on. 
How  fwift  his  fhip. 

Imo.  Thou  fhouldft  have  made  him 
As  little  as  a  crow,  or  lefs,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pif.  Madam,  fo  I  did. 

Imo.  I  would  have  broke  mine  eye-ftrings ;  cracked 
'em,  but 
To  look  upon  him  -,  3  till  the  diminution 
Of  fpace  had  pointed  him  fliarp  as  my  needle : 


'  Jor  fo  long 


As  he  could  make  me  ivith  Vis  eje,  or  ear^ 

Dtftinguijh  him  from  others^ ]  But  how  could  Pofthumui 

make  himfelf  diftinguifhed  by  his  ear  to    Piriinio  ?      By  his 
tongue  he  might   to  the  other's  car:    and  this  was  certainly 
Shakefpeare's  intention.     We  mull  therefore  read, 
As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye,  or  ear, 

Diftinguilh  him  from  others. 

The  expreifion  is  cTfi/tr/it^V,  as  the  Greeks  term  it :    the  party 
fpeaking  points  to  that  part  fpokeu  of.     Warburton, 
Sir  T.  Hakmer  alters  it  thus : 
>  for  fo  long 

As  he  could  murk  me  with  his  eye,  or  / 
Diftinguilh  — 

The  reafon  of  Hanmer's  reading  was,  that  Pifanio  defcribes  no 
addrefs  made  to  the  ear.     Johnson. 
'  — — —  *  till  the  diminution- 

Of  space  had  pointed  him  Jharp  as  my  needle  :^The  diminu^ 
tion  of  J^aee^  is  the  diminution  of  which  ^^r*-  is  the  caufe.  Trees 
arc  killed  by  a  blail  of  lightning,  that  is,  by  ilafiing^  not 
blafied  lightning.    Johnson. 

L  3  Nay, 
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Nay,  foUow'd  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 

The  fmallnefs  of  a  gnat  to  air-,  and  then 

Have  turned  mine  eye,  and  wept — But,  good  Pifank), 

"When  fhall  we  hear  from  him  ? 

Pif.  Be  affur'd,  madam. 
With  his  +  next  vantage. 

Imo.  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Moft  pretty  things  to  {-^y  :  ere  I  could  tell  him. 
How  I  would  think  on  him  at  certain  hours. 
Such  thoughts,  and  fuch;    or,    I  could  make  him 

fwear 
The  flie*s  of  Italy  ftiould  not  betray 
Mine  intereft,  and  his  honour ;  or  have  charged  him,, 
At  the  fixth  hour  of  morn,  at  noon,  at  midnight. 
To  encounter  me  with  orifons,  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  ^  or  ere  I  could 
Give  him  that  parting  kifs,  which  I  had  fet 
Betwixt  two  charming  words ;  comes  in  my  father ; 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  North, 
•  Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing. 

Enler  a  Lady. 

Lady.  The  queen,  madam, 
Dci'ires  your  highnefs'  company. 

4-  ■  next  'vantage,']  Next  opportunity,     Johnson. 

or  ere  I  could 


Give  him  that  parting  ki/s^  nAjhich  I  bad  fit 

Betiviect  tivo  charming  'words  ; ]  Dr.  War  BURTON  orOf 

ftounces  as  ablblutcly  as  it  he  had  been  prcfcnt  at  their  parting, 
that  thefe  two  charming  words  were,  adieu  Posthumus^ 
but  as  Mr.  Edwards  has  obfervcd,  "  (he  miifthave  underllood 
**  the  language  of  love  very  little,  if  (he  could  find  no  tenderer 
••  exprefTion  of  it,  than  the  name  by  which  every  one  called 
**  her  hufband."     Steevens. 

^  Shakes  all  cur  buds  from  grc<wingS\  A  bud,  without  any 
di din 61  idea,  whether  of  flower  or  fruit,  is  a  natural  reprefen- 
tation  of  any  thing  incipient  or  immature ;  and  the  buds  of 
flowers,  if  flowers  are  meant,  grc<w  to  flow:ers,  as  the  buds  of 
fruits  ^r0<xv  to  fruits.    Johnson*. 

Mm. 
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Jmc.  Thofe  things  I  bid  you  do>   get  them  dif- 
patch'd^ 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 
Pif.  Madam,   I  ihalL  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V, 

Changes  to  Rome. 

'Enter  PbilariOj  lachimo^  and  a  Frtnchman. 

lach.  Believe  it,  Sir,  I  have  feen  him  in  Britain  \ 
lit  was  then  of  a  crefcent  note ;  expefted  to  prove  fo 
worthy,  as  fince  he  has  been  allowed  the  name  of. 
But  I  could  then  have  looked  on  him  without  the  help 
of  admiration  ;  though  the  catalogue  of  his  endow- 
ments had  been  tabled  by  his  fide,  and  I  to  perufe 
him  by  items, 

Phil.  You  fpeak  of  him  when  he  was  lefs  furnifliM, 
than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  *  makes  him  botli 
without  and  withm. 

French.  I  have  feen  him  in  France :  we  had  very 
many  there  could  behold  the  fun  with  as  firm  eyes 
as  he. 

lack.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daughter, 
(wherein  he  muft  be  weigh'd  rather  by  her  value, 
than  his  own)  *  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a  great  deal 
from  the  matter. 

French.  And  then  his  banilhment. 

lach.  Ay,  and  the  approbations  of  thofe,  that  weep 
this  lamentable  divorce  3  under  her  colours,  are  won- 
derfully to  extend  her ;  be  it  but  td  fortify  her  judg- 
ment, which  elfe  an  eafy  battery  might  lay  fiat,  for 

■  makes  him ]  In  the  fen fe  in  which  we  fay.  This 

^\  maki  or  mar  yoM.     Johnson. 

*  —  nvorils  him a  gruit  deal  from  the  matter, '\  Makc> 

the  defcription  of  him  very  diftant  from  th»  truth.     Johnson. 

'  under  her  colcurs, ]  Under  her  banner ;  by  her  in- 
fluence.    Johnson. 

L  4  taking 
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taking  a  beggar  +  without  more  quality.  But  ho5nr 
comes  it,  he  is  to  fojourn  with  you  ?  How  creeps 
acquaintance  ? 

Phil,  His  father  and  I  were  foldiers  together ;  to 
whom  I  have  been  oiten  bound  for  no  lefs  than  my 
life. 

Efttpr  Pojlhumiis. 

Here  comes  the  Briton.  Let  him  be  fo  entertained 
amongft  you,  as  fuits  with  gentlemen  of  your  know- 
ing to  a  ftranger  of  his  quaiity.  1  bcfccch  you  all, 
be  better  known  to  this  gentleman,  whom  I  commend 
to  you  as  a  noble  friend  of  mine.  How  worthy  he 
is,  I  will  leave  to  appear  hereafter,  rather  than  ftory 
him  in  his  own  hearing. 

French,  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

Pcjl.  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for 
curtefies,  which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay 
ftill. 

French.  Sir,  you  o*er-rate  my  poor  kindnefs.  I  was 
clad  ^  I  did  atone  my  countryman  and  you ;  it  had 
been  pity  you  (hould  have  been  put  together  with  lb 
mortal  a  purpofe,  as  then  each  bore,  upon  importance* 
of  fo  (light  and  trivial  a  nature. 

PgJI.  By  your  pardon,  Sir,  I  was  then  a  young 
traveller ;  *  rather  ftiunn*d  to  go  even  with  what  I  heard, 
than  in  my  eyery  aftion  to  be  guided  by  others'  expe- 
riences: but  upon  my  mended  judgment  (if  I  offend 

*  - — lAjitbout  mere  quality. ]  The  folio  reads  le/s  quality* 

Mr.  RowE  firft  made  the  alteration.     Steeveks. 

'  /  did  atcnty  &c.]    To  atone  fignifies  in  this  place  to 

^reconcile.     So  Jonfon,  in  f^e  Silent  Woman^ 

•*  Tlicre  had  been  Ibmc  hope  to  attone  you."     Steev. 

*   rather  Jhunn^ d  to  go  e*ven  iviih   *what  I  heard,   &C.] 

This  is  e/prefled  with  ^  kind  of  faniafiical  perplexity.  He 
means,  I  was  then  willing  to  take  for  my  diredion  the 
Experience  of  others,  more  than  fuch  intelligence  as  J  had 
gathered  myfelf.     Johnson. 

not 
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not  to  fay  it  is  mended)  my  quarrel  was  not  altoger- 
ther  flight. 

French.  Taith,  yes,  to  be  put  to  the  arbitrement  of 
fwords  -,  and  by  fuch  two,  that  would  by  all  likelihood 
have  confounded  one  the  other,  or  have  fallen  both. 

lacb.  Can  we  with  manners  aflc,  what  was  the 
difference  ? 

French,  Safely,  I  think.  'Twas  a  contention  in 
publick,  7  which  may,  without  contradiftion,  fuffer 
the  report,  It  was  much  like,  an  argument  that  fell 
out  lall  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  praife  of  our 
country  miftrcffcs :  this  gentleman  at  that  time  vouch- 
ing (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  affirmation)  his  to 
be  more  fair,  virtuous,  wife,  chafte,  conftant,  qualified, 
and  lefs  attcmptible,  than  any  the  rareft  of  our  ladies 
in  France. 

lach.  That  lady  is  not  now  living ;  or  this  gentle- 
man's  opinion,  by  this,  worn  out, 

Poft.  She  holds  her  virtue  ftiU,  and  I  my  mind. 

lach.  You  muft  not  fo  far  prefer  her,  'fore  ours  of 
Italy. 

Poft.  Being  fo  far  provok'd,  as  I  was  in  France,  I 
would  abate  her  nothing ;  *  tho'  I  profefs  myfelf  her 
adorer,  not  her  friend. 

lach.  As  fa:r  and  as  good  (a  kind  of  hand-in-hand 
comparifbn)  had  been  fomething  too  fair  and  too  good 
for  any  lady  in  Britain.  ^  If  ftie  went  before  others  I 
have  feen,  as  that  diamond  of  yours  out-luftres  many 
I  have  beheld,  I  could  not  believe  ftie  excelled  many; 

but 

^  \.   nvhicb  may^  ^without  eontraMSHon^'-^']  Which,  un- 

doubtedly, may  be  publickly  told.     Johnson. 

•  tho^  I  profefs i  &c.  ]    Though  I  have  not  the  common 

obligations  of  a  lover  to  his  millre(s,  and  regard  her  not  with 
|he  londnefs  of  a  friend,  but  the  reverence  of  an  adorer. 

Johnson. 

*  —  If  fit  went  before  others  I  ha've  feen,  as  that  diamond 
of  yours  out-luftres  many  I  have  beheld,  I  could  not  believe  Jhe 
txctUid  many^ ]    What  ?   if  ihe  did  really  excel  others, 

^  coal4 


J7<> 


CYMBELINE. 


hot  I  have  not  fecn  the  moft  precious  diamond  that  B^ 
por  you  the  lady, 

Pefi.  I  prais'd  her,  as  I  rated  her :  fb  do  I  my  fione. 

Jaeb,  What  do  you  efteem  it  at  ? 

Poft.  More  than  the  world  enjoys, 

Lub,  Either  your  unparagon'd  miftrcfs  is  dead,  or- 
lbc*s  out-priz*d  by  a  trifle. 

Pc^.  You  are  miftaken :  the  one  may  be  fold  or 
pven,  if  there  were  weahh  enough  for  the  purchafe, 
or  merit  for  the  gift.  The  other  is  not  a  thing  for 
felc;  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods. 

lacb.  Which  the  gods  hath  given  you  ? 

Pcft.  Which,  by  their  graces,  Iwill  keep. 

lacb.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours :  but,  yoa 
Icnow,  ftrange  fowl  light  upon  neighbouring  ponds. 
Your  ring  may  be  ftolen  too :   fo,  of  your  orace  of 

cotiI4  he  not  believe  (he  did  excel  tbem  ? ,  Nonfenl^.  We  nsft 
ftrike  ont  the  negative,  and  the  ienfe  will  be  this,  **  I  can 
**  ea£Iy  believe  your  miilrefs  excels  many,  tho'  Ihe  be  not  the 
**  snoft  excellent ;  jaft  as  I  fee  that  diamond  of  yovrs  is  of  more 
•*  Taloe  than  many  I  have  beheld,  though  1  know  there  aw 
«*  otlier  diamonds  of  much  greater  value."    Warburtok. 

The  old  reading,  I  think,  may  very  well  ftand  ;  and  I  hav^ 
therefore  replaced  it.  *•  If  (fays  lachimo)  your  miftrefs  went 
••  before  fomc  other*  I  have  feen,  only  in  the  fame  degree  vbo^ 
**  diamond  out]ttflres  many  I  have  likewife  ieen,  I  fhoold  not 
**  admit  on  that  account  that  (he  excelled  many :  but  I  ought 
*'  not  to  make  myfelf  the  judge  of  who  is  the  faireft  lady,  or 
•♦  which  is  the  brighteft  diamond,  till  I  have  beheld  the  fineft 
'^  of  either  kind  which  nature  has  hitherto  produced."  The 
paffage  is  not  nonfenfe.  It  was  the  bnfinefs  of  lachimo  to 
appear  on  this  occafion  as  as  infidel  to  beauty,  in  order  tofpirit 
Pofthumus  to  lay  the  wager,  and  therefore  will  not  admit  of 
Jicr  excellence  on  any  comparifon. 

The  author  of  TJbi  Revi/al  would  read,       -'  ' 

•*  I  could  ^w/ believe." Stekvens. 

I  fhould  explain  the  fentence  thus:  *•  Though  vour  lady 
'*  excelled  as  much  as  your  diamond,  /  couU  n»t  leliivi  Jbt 
**  excilleJ  many ;  that  is,  I  too  could  yet  Relieve  that  there  are 
♦•  many  ivbom  ihc  did  not  excel."  But  I  yet  think  Dr.  War- 
bHrton  right.     Johnson« 

unprizeatJe 
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unprizeable  eftimations,  the  one  is  but  frail,  and  the 
other  cafual.  A  cunning  thief,  or  a  that-way  accom- 
plilh'd  courtier,  would  hazard  the  winning  both  of 
firftandiaft. 

Poft.  Your  Italy  contains  none  fo  accomplifh*d  a 
courtier  »  to  convince  the  honour  of  my  miftrels ;  if 
in  the  holding,  or  lols  of  that,  you  term  her  frail, 
I  do  nothing  doubt,  you  have  ftore  of  thieves  ;  not- 
withftanding,  I  fear  not  my  ring. 

Phil  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Poft.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  This  worthy  fignior, 
I  thank  him,  makes  no  ftranger  of  me  5  we  are 
familiar  at  firft. 

lacb.  With  five  times  fo  much  converfation,  I  fhould 
get  ground  of  your  fair  miftrefs  :  make  her  go  baclq^ 
even  to  the  yielding  *,  had  I  admittance,  and  oppor-r 
funity  to  friend. 

Poft.  No,  no 

lacb.  I  dare  tliereupon  pawn  the  moiety  of  my 
cftate  to  your  ring;  which,  in  my  opinion,  o'er-values 
it  fomething.  But  I  make  my  w^r  rather  agaioft 
your  confidence,  than  her  reputation ;  and  to  bar  your 
offence  herein  too,  I  durft  attempt  it  againft  any  lady 
jn  the  world. 

Poft.  You  are  a  great  deal  *  abus*d  in  too  bold  a 
pcrfuafion;  and,  I  doubt  not,  you'd  fuftain  what 
you*re  worthy  of,  by  your  attempt. 

lacb.  What's  that  ? 

Poft.  A  repulfe :  though  your  attempt,  as  you  call 
it,  defcrves  more ;  a  punilhment  too, 

PbiL  Gendemen,  enough  of  this :   it  canie  in  too 

'  —  to  convince  the  honour  of  my  mifirefs\''—\  Cowvince^  for 
fVircome.     Warrurton. 
So  in  Macbeth f 

**  their  malady  connnnces 

"  The  great  cfTay  of  art.''    Johnson. 
»  7»-r  ahui'd  — ]  Deceived.     Johnson. 

fuddcnly^ 


173  C  y  M  B  E  L   I  N   E. 

fiiddenly ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  born,  and  I  pray  you,* 
be  better  acquainted. 

lacb.  'Would  I  had  put  mv  eftate  and  my  neigh- 
bour's on  the  3  approbation  or  what  I  have  fook  e. 

Poji.  What  lady  would  you  chufe  to  affaii  ? 

lacb.  Yours  •,  who  in  conft.  .:cy,  you  think,  ftands 
fo  fafe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  tfi.oui^.nd  d.icaiG  lo  your 
ring,  that,  commend  me  to  the  courc  where  your 
lady  is,  with  no  more  advantage  than  the  opportunity 
of  a  fecond  conference,  I  will  bring  from  thence  that 
honour  of  hers,  which  you  imagine  fo  rcfervM. 

PgJI.  I  will  wage  againft  your  gold,  gold  to  it : 
my  ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger,  *tis  part  of  it. 

lacJx  +You  are  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wifer.  If  you 
buy  ladies'  flefli  at  a  million  a  dram,  you  cannot jprc- 
ferve  it  from  tainting.  But,  I  fee,  you  have  lomc 
religion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

Poji.  This  is  but  a  cuftom  in  your  tongue :  you 
bear  a  graver  purpofe,  I  hope. 

lacb'  I  am  the  matter  of  my  fpeeches ;  and  would 
undergo  what's  fpoken,  I  fwean 

Poft.  Will  you  ?  I  fhall  but  lend  my  diamond  till 
your  return  :  let  there  be  covenants  drawn  between 
us.  My  miftrefs  exceeds  in  goodnefs  the  hugenefs  of 
your  unworthy  rfiinking.  I  dare  you  to  this  match  j 
here's  my  ring. 

PbiL  I  will  have  it  no  lay* 

^  approbation^ — f—]  Proof.     Johnson. 

♦  Tou  are  a  friend,    and  therein  the  «iu//^.— ]  I  corrcdl  it| 
You  are  afraidy  and  therein  the  wifer. 
What  lachimo  fays,  in  the  clofe  of  his  fpeech,  determines  this 
to  have  been  our  poet's  reading : 

But,  I  fee,  you  have  fomc  religion  in   you,    that 

yoxx  fear.     Warburton. 
Tou  are  a  friend  to  the  lady,  and  therein  the  tvifer^  as  yoa 
will  not  expofe  her  to  hazard ;  and  that  you  fear ^  is  a  proof  of 
your  rf//^/>«j  fidelity.     Johnson. 

lacb. 
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lach.  By  the  gods  it  is  one.  "^  If  I  bring  you  no 
fufficient  teftimony  that  I  have  enjoy'd  the  deareft 
bodily  part  of  your  miftrefs,  my  ten  thoufand  ducats 
arc  yours,  fo  is  my  diamond  too :  if  I  come  off,  and 
leave  her  in  fuch  honour  as  you  have  truft  in,  Iheyour 
jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold  are  yours ;  pro- 
vided I  have  your  commendation  for  my  more  free 
entertainment. 

Poft.  I  embrace  thefe  conditions  •,  let  us  have  articles 
betwixt  us :  only  thus  far  you  fhall  anfwer.  If  you 
make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me  dircftly  to 
underftand  you  have  prevailed,  I  am  no  further  your 
enemy  •,  fhe  is  not  worth  our  debate :  if  Ihe  remain 
unfcduc'd  (you  not  making  it  appear  otherwife)  for 
your  ill  opinion,  and  the  aflault  you  have  made  to  her 
cbaftity,  you  fliall  ^nfwer  me  with  your  fword. 

*  lacli.  —  ^  I  bring  you  no  fitfjldent  tejltmony  that  I  ha*vi 
^mjo^^d  the  dtareji  hedily  part  of  your  mtftrejs^  my  ten  thoufand 
ducats  are  yours;  Jo  is  your  diamond  too  :  if  I  come  ojfy  and 
Uofve  her  in  fuch  honour  as  ycu  ha<ve  trxijl  in,  Jhe your  jewels  thi$ 
your  jeikcU  und  my  gcU  are  yo\x\'Sy  Sit. 

Poft.  I  embrace  thefe  conditions,  &c.]  This  was  a  wager  b^ 
tween  th^  two  fpcaJcers.  lachimo  declares  the  conditions  of  it ; 
and  Poi^l'umus  cj-.tl'- .vi's  tiiem  :  as  well  he  might;  for  lachimo 
mentions  only  that  ot  the  two  Cv;.:  :!i:ons  which  was  favourable 
to  Pofthnmii^,  namely,  that  if  his  wife  preferved  her  honour 
lie  ihonld  win  :  concerning  the  other,  in  cafe  flie  preferved  it 
not,  l2€himi>,  the  accurate  expounder  of  the  wager,  is  filent. 
To  make  him  talk  more  in  character,  for  we  find  him  (harp 
enough  in  the  profccution  of  his  bet,  wc  fhculd  llrikc  out  the 
negative,  and  read  the  rell  thus  :  Jf  I  bring  you  ffident  teftl^ 
many  that  I  ha^c  cnjcy'd.  Sec.  my  ten  thoufand  ducats  are  Mi-NE  ; 
yi  fi  your  diamond  too.  If  I  come  o^,  and  league  her  in  fuch 
honour t  &c.  Jhe  your  je^cl,  &c.    and  my  gold  are  your's. 

Warburtok. 

I  once  thought  this  emendation  right,  but  am  now  of  opinion, 
that  Shakefpeare  intended  that  lachimo,  having  gained  his 
pujpofe,  (hould  defignedly  drop  the  invidious  and  ofienfive  part 
of  the  wager,  and  to  flatter  PoUhumus,  dwell  long  upon  the 
more  pleaiing  part  of  the  reprefentation.  One  condition  of  a 
wager  implies  the  other,  and  there  Is  no  need  to  mention 
bouk.     Johnson. 

lacb. 


ij4  CYMBELINE. 

lacb^.  Your  hand;  a  covenant.  We  will  have  thefc 
things  fet  down  by  lawful  counfel,  and  ftraight  away 
for  Britain ;  left  the  bargain  ftiould  catch  cold,  and 
ftarve.  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and  have  our  two 
wagers  recorded, 

Poft.  Agreed.  \^Exit  Pojihumus  and  lachimo*. 

French.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  i 

Phil  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it. 
Pray,  let  us  follow  'em.  [Exeunt. 


S    C    E    N    E        VI. 

Cymheline's  palace. 

Enter  ^een^  Ladies^  and  Cornelius. 

S!ueen.  While  yet  the  dew's  on  ground,    gather 
thofe  flowers : 
Make  hafte. ^Who  has  the  note  of  them  ? 

I  Lady.  I,  madam. 

^leen.  Difpatch.  [Exeunt  ladies. 

Now,  matter  do<ftor ;  ypu  have  brought  thofe  drugs  ? 

Cor.  Pleafeth  your  highnefs,   ay :    here  they  arc, 
madam. 
But  I  befeech  your  grace  (without  offence 
My  confcience  bids  me  aflc)  wherefore  you  have 
Commanded  of  me  thefe  moft  poifonous  compounds 
Which  are  the  movers  of  a  languifhing  death '; 
But,  though  flow,  deadly? 

Siueen.  I  wonder,  doftor, 
Thou  aflc'ft  me  fuch  a  quelUon :   have  I  not  been 
Thy  pupil  long  ?  haft  thou  not  learned  me  hbw 
To  make  perfumes  ?  diftil?  preferveP^yea,  fo. 
That  our  great  king  himfelf  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confcftions  ?     Having  thus  far  proceeded, 
(Unlefs  thoii  think'ft  me  devilifti)  is't  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplify  my  judgment  in 

Other 
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«  Ochcr  concluCons  ?    I  will  try  the  forces 
Of  theie  thy  compounds  on  fuck  creatures  as 
We  count  not  worth  the  hanging  (but  none  fauman) 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
Allayments  to  their  aft  j  and  by  them  gather 
Their  fcveral  virtues  and  effefts. 

Cor.  *  Your  highnefs 
Shall  from  this  practice  but  make  hard  your  heart: 
Befidcs,  the  feeing  thel^  effefts  will  be 
Both  noiibme  and  infeftious, 

^uwL  O,  content  thee, . 

Enler  Pifamo. 

Here  comes  a  flattering  rafcal,  upon  him         [4fi^ 
Will  I  firft  work :  he's  for  his  mailer. 
And  enemy  to  my  fon. — How  now,  Pifanio  ?— 
Doftor,  your  iervice  for  this  time  is  ended  ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  I  do  fufpeft  you,  madam  ; 
But  you  fhall  do  no  harm.  [Jfide^ 

^«i.  Hark  thee,  a  word. .  {T^  Pi/imw. 

Cor.  [Solus.]  ^  I  do  not'like  hen    She  dodi  chink» 
ihe  has 
Strar^  lingering  poifons :  I  do  know  her  ipirit. 

And 

•  Other  conchtfans  ^— ]  Other  experiments*  I  enmmemJ^  (kyt 
Walton,  an  angler  that  tries  conclafions,  and  improves  liu 
art.    JoHNBOfi. 

*  Yeur  higbnefs 

Shall  from  this  praBia  hut  make  hard  your  heart  i\  There 
H  lo  this  paflage  nothing  that  much  requires  a  note,,  yet  I  can- 
not forbear  to  pufli  it  forward  into  obiervation.  The  thought 
would  probably  have  been  more  amplified,  had  our  author  lived 
to  be  {hocked  with  fuch  experiments  as  have  been  publifhed  ia 
later  times,  by  a  race  of  men  that  have  pradlifed  tortures  without 
pity,  and  related  them  without  (hame,  and  are  yet  fufiered  to 
tred  their  heads  among  human  beings. 

**  Cape  faxa  manu,  caperobora,  paftor."    Johksok. 
^  J sio  not  like  her.  ]  I'his  foliloquy  is  very  inartificial* 

The  fj^eakcr  is  under  no  llron^  preflure  of  thought »    he  it 

neither 
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And  will  not  truft  one  of  her  malice  with 

A  drug  of  fuch  damn'd  nature.     Thofe  fhe  has 

Will  ftupefy  and  dull  the  fenfe  a  while : 

Which  firft,  perchance,  fhe'U  prove  on  cats  and  dogs^ 

Then  afterwards  up  higher :  but  there  is 

No  danger  in  what  fhew  of  death  it  makes. 

More  than  the  locking  up  the  fpirits  a  time,    * 

To  be  mofe  frefh,  reviving.     She  is  fool'd 

With  a  moft  falfe  efie6t ;  and  I  the  truer. 

So  to  be  falfe  with  her. 

^4ee}f.  No  further  fervice,  doftof. 
Until  I  fend  for  thee. 

Cor.  I  humbly  t^ke  my  leave.  [Exrf4 

^een.  Weeps  flie  ftill,    fay'ft  thou  ?    doft  thoU 
think  in  time 
She  will  not  quench,  and  let  inftruftions  enter 
Where  foJly  now  poffeffes  ?     Do  thou  work ; 
When  thou  fhalt  bring  me  word  fhe  loves  my  fon, 
ril  tell  thee,  on  the  inftant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  mafter :  greater ;  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  fpeechlefs,  and  his  name 
Is  at  laft  gafp.     Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is  :  4-  to  (hift  his  beings 
Is  to  exchange  one  mifery  with  another; 
And  every  day  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him.     What  fhalt  thou  expedt. 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  5  that  leans  ? 

neither  refolving,  repenting,  fufpcfling,  nor  deliberating,  and 
yet  makes  a  long  fpecch  to  tell  himlclf  what  himfclf  knows. 

JOHKS0N« 

/  do  twt  like  her^ "j  This  foliloquy,  however  inartificial 

in  rcfpcfl  of  the  fpeaker,  is  yet  nece/Tary  to  prevent  that  un- 
cafmers  which  would  naturally  arife  in  the  mind  of  the  audience 
on  the  rec^.llcttion  that  the  queen  had  mifchievous  ingredient* 
}n  her  poflcilion,  unlcfs  they  had  been  undeceiv'd  as  to  their 
quality  ;  and  is  no  lef?  ufeful  to  prepare  them  for  the  return  of 
Imc^gen  to  I  i  fe.     S  r  e  k  v  f,  n  s . 

*  to  jl'tft  his  bcing^  To  change  his  abode.     Johns. 

^  th^t  Ifaus  r]  Tiiat  indinti  to.vards  its  fall.   John&« 

Wiio 
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Who  cannot  be  new  built,  nor  has  no  friends, 
So  much  as  but  to  prop  him  ? — Thou  tak'ft  up 

[Pifanio  lakes  up  the  phial. 
Thou  know'ft  not  what  \  but  take  it  for  thy  labour  : 
It  is  a  thing  I  make,  which  hath  the  king 
Five  times  redeemed  from  death  ;  I  do  not  knav^^ 
What  is  more  cordial.     Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  take  it ; 
It  is  an  earned  of  a  further  good 
That  I  mean  to  thee.     Tell  thy  miftrefs  how 
The  cafe  ftands  with  her;  do't  as  from  thyfelf : 
*  Think  what  a  chance  thou  changed  on ;  but  think— 
Thou  haft  thy  miftrefs  ftill ;  to  boot,  my  fon. 
Who  (hall  take  notice  of  thee.     I'll  move  the  king 
To  any  ftiape  of  thy  preferment,  fuch 
As  thoul't  defire ;  and  then  myfelf,  I  chiefly 
That  fct  thee  on  to  this  defert,  am  bound 
To  load  thy  merit  richly.     Call  my  women.— — 

[Exit  Pifanio. 

Think  on  my  words. A  fly,  and  conftant  knave. 

Not  to  be  ftiak*d :  the  agent  for  his  mafter  j 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 
The  hand  faft  to  her  lord. — I  have  given  him  that^ 
Which,  if  he  take,  ftiall  quite  unpeople  her 
^  Of  leigers  for  her  fweet ;  and  which  flie,  after. 
Except  ftie  bend  her  humour,  ftiall  be  afllir'd 
To  tafte  of  too. 

•  Think  ivhat  a  chance  thou  changed  on ;— ]  Such  is  the 
J^ading  of  the  old  copy,  which  by  fuccceding  editors  has  beea 
altered  into, 

Think  what  a  chance  thou  chancefi  on  ;— — 
and 

Think  v/hat  a  change  thou  chanceft  on  ; 

but  unncceffarily.  The  meaning  is,  "  think  with  what  a  fair 
**  profpedl  of  mending  your  fortunes  you  now  change  your 
**  prefcnt  fervice.**     Ste evens* 

'  Q/"  leigers  for  her  Jhxjeet ; ]   A  leiger  ambafTador,  is  one 

that  rciidcs  at  a  foreign  court  to  promote  his  mailer's  intercfl. 

Johnson. 

Vol.  IX.  M  Re-enUr 


178  C  Y  M   B   E   L  I   N   E. 

Re-enter  Pifanioy  and  Ladies. 

So,  fo ;  well  done,  well  done. 

The  violets,  cowflips,  and  the  primrofes. 

Bear  to  my  clofet.     Fare  thee  well,  Pifanio ; 

Think  on  my  words,  [^Exeunt  queen  andladUs. 

Pif.  Andfhalldo: 
But  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  untrue, 
ril  choke  myfelf :  there's  all  Til  do  for  you,     [Exit. 

SCENE        VII. 

Imogerls  apartment. 

Enter  Imogen. 

Imo.  A  father  cruel,  and  a  ftep-dame  falfe ; 
A  foolifh  fuitor  to  a  wedded  lady. 

That  hath  her  hufband  banifli'd; O  that  hufband! 

My  fupreme  crown  of  grief!  and  thofe  repeated 
Vexations  of  it ! — Had  I  been  thief-ftolen. 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy !  *  but  moft  miferable 
Is  the  dcfire  that's  glorious.     9  Blefs'd  be  thofe. 
How  mean  foe'er,  that  have  their  honeft  wills. 
Which  ieafons  comfort.     Who  may  thb  be  ?  fie ! 

Enter 


tut  mofi  mijerahh 


Is  the  defire  tiat'^s  glorious, ]  Her  hulband,   flic  fays, 

proves  her  fupreme  grief.  She  had  been  happy  had  Oic  bccft 
nolen  as  her  brothers  were,  but  now  flie  is  miferable,  as  all 
thofe  are  who  have  a  fenfe  of  worth  and  honour  fuperior  to  the 
vulgar,  which  occalions  them  infinite  vexations  from  the  envious 
and  worthlcfs  part  of  mankind.  Had  flic  not  fo  refined  a  tafte 
as  to  be  content  only  with  the  fuperior  merit  of  Poflhumus,  but 
could  have  taken  up  with  Clotcn,  ihe  miglit  have  efcaped  thefe 
perfecutions.  This  elegance  of  tafte,  which  always  difcovcrs 
an  excellence  and  chufes  it,  (he  calls  with  great  fublimity  of 
dcprefFion,  The  defire  tbai*s  glorious ;  which  the  Oxford  Editor 
not  underllanding,  alters  to,  The  degree  tbat^s  glorious,  Warb. 

•  hkfs'd  be  thofe, 

Honv  mean  foe^er,  that  ba've  their  honeft  luillsf 

Which  feajons  comfort, ]  The  1  aft  words  art  equivocal; 

but 
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Enter  Pifanio  and  lachimo. 

Pif.  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rome 
Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

lack  Change  you,  madam  ? 
The  wonhy  Leonatus  is  in  i'afety. 
And  greets  your  highnefs  dearly.  [Gives  a  letter^ 

Imo.  Thanks,  good  Sir ; 
You  are  kindly  welcome. 

lack  All  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  moft  rich ! 
If  Ihe  be  furnifh'd  with  a  mind  fo  rare,  [AJide, 

She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird  -,  and  I 
Have  loft  the  wager.     Boldnefs  be  my  friend ! 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot ! 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  fliall  flying  fight  5 
Rather  dircftly  fly. 

but  the  meaning  is  this :  Who  are  beholden  only  to  the  feaibnc 
for  their  fapport  and  nourilhmcnt ;  fo  that,  if  thofc  be  kindly, 
foch  have  no  more  to  care  for  or  deiire.     War. burton. 

I  am  willing  to  comply  with  any  meaning  that  can  be  ex- 
torted from  the  prefent  text,  rather  than  change  it,  yet  will 
propofe,  but  with  great  ditfidence,  a  flight  alteration  : 

Blefe'd  be  thofe. 

How  mean  foe'cr,  that  have  their  honefl  wills. 

With  rea/on^s  comfort. 

Who  gratify  their  innocent  wifhes  with  reafonable  enjoyments. 

Johnson. 
I  ihall  venture  at  another  explanation,  which,  as  the  laft 
words  arc  admitted  to  be  equivocal,  may  be  propofed.  "  To 
"  be  able  to  refine  on  calamity  (fays  (he)  is  the  miferable  prt- 
"  vilege  of  thofe  who  are  educated  with  afpiring  thoughts  and 
"  ele^t  defires.  Bleflcd  are  they,  however  mean  their  con- 
*'  dition,  who  have  the  power  of  gratifying  their  honefl  in- 
"  clinations,  which  circumflance  bellows  an  additional  relifh 
**  on  comfort  itfelf." 

"  You  lack  the  feafim  of  all  natures,  fleep."    Macb. 

'  Stbevens. 


M  2  Imogen 
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Imogen  reads. 

*  —  He  is  one  of  the  noblejl  note^  to  wbofe  kindneffes 
I  am  mojl  infinitely  tied.  Rejle£f  upon  him  accordinghf^ 
as  you  value  your  truji. 

Leonatus. 

So  far  I  read  aloud : 

But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 

Is  warm'd  by  the  reft,  and  takes  it  thankfully. 

You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  Sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you  j  and  Ihall  find  it  fo. 
In  all  that  I  can  do. 

lach.  Thanks,  faireft  lady. 

What !  are  men  mad  ?    hath  nature  given  them 
eyes  [^Aftde. 

To  fee  this  vaulted  arch,  '  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  fea  and  land  ?  wliich  can  diftinguifti  'twixt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  *  and  the  twmn'd  ftones 
Upon  the  numbered  beach  ?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  fpeftacles  fo  precious 
'Twixt  fair  and  foul  ?  Imo. 


and  the  rich  CROP 


0/  fea  and  land  \ 1  He  is  here  fpeaking  of  the  cohering 

of  (^a  aiid  land.     Shakefpeare  therefore  wrote, 

:ind  the  rich  cope.     Warburton. 

Surely  no  emendation  is  neccfibry.  The  ^jaulted  arch  is  alike 
the  copeCT  covcriii^of  ytvj  and  land.  When  the  poet  had  fpokcn 
of  it  once,  could  he  have  thou;;ht  this  fecond  introdu^ion  of  it 
neceflury  ?  Tie  crop  of  fea  and  land  means  only  the  produdlicns 
of  either  clement.     Steevens. 

*  and  the  tnvinn^d  flones 

Lh^cn  the  numbcr'd^ctffi?/' ]  I  have  no  idea  id  what 

{ftVL{c  the  beach,  or  Ihore,   Ihould  be  called  numbered.     I  have 
ventured,  agalnil  all  the  copies,  to  fubftitute. 

Upon  til'  unuumber'd  beach  ? 

i.  e.  the  infinite  ex  en  five  beach,  if  we  are  to  underftand  the 
epithet  as  coupled  to  that  word.     But,  I  rather  think,  the  poet 
ir.tcnicd  an  hypallagey    like  that  in  the  beginning  of  0*ui£$  ' 
Meta/ncrphofes ; 

'*  (In  .7riu  fert  animus  mutatas  dicere  form  as 

<*  Corpora.)" And 
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Itno.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

lach.  It  cannot  be  i'  the  eye-,  for  apes  and  monkeys, 
Twixt  two  fuch  fhe's,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with  mowes  the  other :  nor  i'  the  judgment; 
For  idiots,  in  this  cafe  of  favour,  wouki 
Be  wifely  definite :  nor  i*  the  appetite  : 
Sluttery,  to  fuch  neat  excellence  opposed, 
^  Should  make  defire  vomit  emptinels. 
Not  fo  allur'd  to  feed. 

And  then  we  arc  to  underftand  the  paflagc  thus ;  and  the  infinite 
^*imher  cf  tnjuinnd  ficncs  upon  the  hetuh,     Theobald. 

Upon  ib^  umnumber'd  beach  ? ]    Scnfc  and  the  antithefls 

^tligc  us  to  read  this  nonfenfe  thus. 

Upon  the  humbled  beach  i 

'•  c.  bccaufe  daily  infultcd  with  the  flow  of  the  tide.    Warb. 

I  know  not  well  how  to  regulate  this  pa/Tage.     Kumher*d  is 

V^tt\i2i^s  numerous.    T'lv/VjaV/'o/zwIdo  not  undenland.    Tivinn^J 

y^llsf  or  pairs  of  Jhells^  are  very  common,     for  t'winn^dt  we 

Jliight  read /w/ffV;  that  is,  tivifiedj  con'vol'ved :  but  this  fenfc 

is  more  applicable  to  (hells  than  to  floncs.     Johnson. 

The  author  of  The  Re^vifal  conjedlures  the  poet  might  have 
\witten  fpurnd  ftones.     He  might  poffibly  have  written  that 

or  any  other  word. In  Coriolanus  a  different  epithet  is 

bellowed  on  the  beach  : 

•*  Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 

*'  Fillop  the  ft-rs." Steevens. 

'  Should  make  defire  *vomit  emptinefs^ 

Not  fo  allured  to  fced.'X  i.  c.  that  appetite,  which  is  not 
allured  to  feed  on  fuch  excellence,  can  have  no  llomach  at  all ; 
bat,  though  empty,  muft  naufeate  every  thing.     Warb. 

I  explain  this  paffage  in  a  r?nfe  almoft  contrary.  lachimo, 
in  this  counterfeited  rapture,  has  (hewn  how  the  eyes  and  the 
judgment  would  determine  in  favc^ur  of  Imogen,  comparing  her 
wiui  the  prcfcnt  millrefs  of  Pouhumus,  and  proceeds  to  fay, 
that  appetite  t«>o  would  give  the  fame  fuffrage.  Defire^  fays  he, 
when  it  appro.ichcd  y7;;//r/;>',  and  confidcred  it  in  compariPjn 
xivCtifuch  nc^t  txcclkncCy  would  not  only  be  nU  fo  allured  to  feedy 
but,  feizcd  with  a  fit  of  loathing,  ivould  <vGmit  emptincfy  would 
fcel  the  conviilfions  of  difgult,  though,  being  unfed,  it  had 
ncthi  n g  to-  c j  i-ct.     Johnson. 

Dr.  V/arburton  and  Dr.  Johnson  have  both  taken  the 
pains  to  give  theirdiffcrent  fenfcsof  this  pafl'ige  ;  but  I  am  flill 
Dnable  to  comprehend  how  defire,  or  any  other  tl.liig,   can  be 

M  3  made 
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Into.  What  is  the  matter,  trow  ? 

lacb.  7  he  cloyed  will, 
(That  fatiate  yet  unfatisfy'd  defire. 
That  tub,  both  fiil'd  and  running)  ravening  firft 
The  lainb,  longs  after  for  the  garbage 

Into.  What, 
Dear  Sir,  thus  raps  you  ?  are  you  well  ? 

lach.  Thanks,  madam,  well. 'Befeech  you.  Sir, 

[To  Pifanio. 
Defire  my  man's  abode,  where  I  did  leave  him  j 
*  He's  ftrange,  and  peevifli. 

Pif.  I  was  going,  Sir, 
To  give  him  welcome. 

Inw.  Continues  well  my  lord  his  health,  'bdccch 
you? 

lach.  Well,  madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  difpos'd  to  mirth  ?    I  hope  he  is. 

Inch.  Exceeding  pleafant ;  none  a  ftranger  there 
So  merry,  and  fo  gamefome :  he  is  call'd 
The  Britain  reveller. 

Imo.  When  he  was  here. 
He  did  incline  to  fadnefs  \  and  oft  times 
Not  knowing  why. 

lacb.  I  never  fuw  him  fad. 
There  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one. 
An  eminent  Monficur,  that,  it  fecms^  much  loves 

made  it  vomit  emftine/s.     I  rather  believe  the  paflage  fhonld 
be  read  thus : 

Sluttery,  to  fuch  neat  excellence  oppos'd, 

Should  make  de/ire  vomit,  cmptinels 

Not  fo  ALLURE  to  fecd. 
That  is.    Should  not  foy  [in  Aich  circum dances]   allure  [even] 
emptine/s  to  feed.^^Obj€r<vations  and  Conjectures ^  Iffc.  printed  mi 
Oxford,   1766. 

^  This  is  not  ill  conceived ;  but  I  think  my  own  explanation 
right.  To  njomit  emptine/s  is,  in  the  language  of  poetry,  to  feel 
the  convulfions  of  eruflation  without  plenitude.     Johnson. 

♦  }{e*s  Jl range i  and  peevifiJ]  He  is  a  foreigner,   and  ea/ily 
fretted.    JoKMsoN. 

A  Gallian 
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A  Gallian  girl  at  home :  he  furnaces 

The  thick  fighs  from  him ;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton, 

(Your  lord,  I  mean)  laughs  from*s  his  free  lungs, 

cries  Oh ! 
Can  my  ficks  hold,  to  think,  that  man,  who  knows 
By  hiftory,  report,  or  his  own  proof. 
What  woman  is,  yea,  what  (he  cannot  chufe 
But  muft  be,. 
Will  his  free  hours  languifli  for  afTured  bondage  ? 

Imo.  Will  my  lord  fay  fo  ? 

lacb.  Ay,   madam,    with  his  eyes    in  flood  with 
laughter. 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by. 
And  hear  him  mock  the  Frenchman :    but  heaven 

knows 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 

Imo.  Not  he,  I  hope. 

lacb.  Not  he.     But  yet  heaven's  bounty  towards 
him,   might 
Be  us'd  more  thankfully.     In  himfelf,  'tis  much ; 
In  you,  whom  I  account  his,  beyond  all  talents  j 
Whilft  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  too. 

Imo.  What  do  you  pity.  Sir  ? 

lacb.  Two  creatures,  heartily. 
^Imo.  Am  I  one.  Sir  ? 
You  look  on  me ;  what  wreck  difcern  you  in  me 
Deferves  your  pity  ? 

lacb.  Lamentable!  what! 
To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  fun,  and  folace 
r  the  dungeon  by  a  fnufF? 

Imo.  I  pray  you.  Sir, 
Deliver  with  more  opennefs  your  anfwers 
To  my  demands.     Why  do  you  pity  me  ? 

lack  That  others  do, 

I  was  about  to  fay,  enjoy  your but 

It  is  an  office  of  the  gods  to  venge  it. 
Not  mine  to  fpeak  on't. 

M  4  Jmo^ 
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Imo.  You  do  feem  to  know 
Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me.     Pray  you, 
(Since  doubting  things  go  ill,  often  hurts  more 
Than  to  be  ilire  they  do  :  for  certainties 
Either  are  pafl:  remedies ;  or  5  timely  knowing. 
The  remedy's  then  born)  difcover  to  me 
^  What  both  you  fpur  and  ftop. 

lack.  Had  I  this  cheek 
To  bathe  my  lips  upon ;  this  hand,  whofe  touch, 
'  Whofe  every  touch  would  force  the  feeler's  foul 
To  the  oath  of  loyalty  ;  this  objeft,  which 
Takes  prifoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eye. 
Fixing  it  only  here :  fhould  I  (damn'd  then) 
Slaver  with  lips,  as  common  as  the  ftairs 
That  mount  the  capitol ;  7  join  gripes  with  hands 
Made  hard  with  hourly  falfliood  (falfliood  as 
Wiih  labour)  then  lye  peeping  in  an  eye, 

timely  knoivingy]  Riithcr  timdy  inoivn.     Johns. 


*   mat  b'jth  you  /pur  anJ  flop,]  What  it  is  that  at  once  incitei 
you  to  fpeak,  and  reft  rains  you  from  it.     Johnson. 

What  hot h  you  fpur  and  flop,]  I  think  Imogen  means  to  en- 
quire what  is  th;it  news,  that  intelligence,  or  information,  you 
prcfefs  to  bring,  and  yet  with-hold  :  at  leaft,  I  think  Dr. 
Johnson's  explanation  a  miftakcn  one,  for  Imogen's  requeft 
fuppofcs  lachimo  an  agent,  not  a  patient.  Hawkins. 
1  think  my  explanation  true.     Johnson. 

"*  join  gripes  nuith  hands^  &:c.]  The  old  edition  read^ 

join  gripes  with  hands 

Made  hard  with  hourly  falfliood  (faljhocd  as 
With  labour)  then  by  peeping  in  an  eye,  5cc. 
I  read, 

then  lye  peeping 

The  author  of  the  prcfent  regulation  of  the  text  I  do  not  know, 
but  have  fuirered  it  to  Hand,  though  not  right.     Hard  ivitb 
faljhood  is,  hp.rd  by  being  often  griped  with  frequcr.t  change 
*  of  han cs.     J o h  :;  son. 

j^'^  o '*'/'•'  Tf.7,^  bands 

Mads  hourly  hard  by  faljbood^  as  by  labour  ; 
Then  glad  r.i\Jclf  ^'jiih  peeping  in  an  eye,]  Mr.  RowE  firft 
rcgnbted  the  paflage  thus,  and  it  has  been  handed  down  by 
fucceeding  edicors ;  but  the  repetition  which  they  wifhcd  to 
av«ud,  is  now  rcftorcd,  for  if  it  is  not  abfolute  nonfenfe,  why 
fliould  we  rcfafc  to  follow  the  eld  copy?     Steevens. 

2  Bafe 
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Safe  and  unluftrous  as  the  fmoaky  light 
That's  fed  with  (linking  tallow  •,  it  were  fit, 
That  all  the  plagues  of  hell  Ihould  at  one  time 
^Encounter  fuch  revolt. 

Imo.  My  lord,  I  fear, 
^Has  forgot  Britain. 

lacb.  And  himfelf. ^Not  I, 

.3nclin'd  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  change ;  but  'tis  your  graces. 
That  from  my  mutcft  confcience,  to  my  tongue. 
Charms  this  report  out. 

Imo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

Inch.  O  dcareft  Ibul!  your  caufc  doth  ftrike  my  heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  fick.     A  lady 
So  fair,  and  faften'd  to  an  empery. 
Would  make  the  greateft  king  double !  to  be  partnered 
With  tomboys,  *  hir'd  with  that  felf-exhibition 
Which  your  own  coffers  yield ! — with  dif^as'd  ventures. 
That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold, 
Which  rottennefs  can  lend  nature !   fuch  boil'd  ftuff. 
As  well  might  poifon  poifon  !     Be  reveng'd ; 
Or  fhe  that  bore  you  was  no  queen,  and  you 
Recoil  from  your  great  ftock. 

Imo,  Revcng'd! 
How  fhould  1  be  reveng'd,  if  this  be  true  ? 
As  I  have  fuch  a  heart,  that  both  mine  ears 
Muft  not  in  hafte  abufe  •,  if  it  be  true. 
How  fhould  I  be  revenged  ? 

lack.  Should  he  make  me 
Live  like  Diana's  prieft,  betwixt  cold  flieets  ; 
Whiles  he  is  vaulting  variable  ramps 
In  your  defpight,  upon  your  purfe  ?     Revenge  it ! 
I  dedicate  myfelf  to  your  fweet  pleafure ; 
More  noble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed ; 

*   ■  hir^d  iviih  that  Jelf- exhibit ion\    Grcf:  ftrumpeU^ 

Jiircd  with  the  *very  pfnfion  which  you  allow  your  hufband. 

Johnson. 

And 
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And  will  continue  faft  tx)  your  afiedion. 
Still  clofe,  as  furc. 

Imo.  What  ho,  Pifanio! • 

lacb.  Let  me  my  fervice  tender  on  your  lips. 

Imo.  Away ! — I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that  have 
So  long  attended  thee. — If  thou  wert  honourable. 
Thou  wouldft  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 
For  fuch  an  end  thou  feek*ft ;  as  bafc,  as  ftrange. 
Thqu  wrong'ft  a  gentleman,  who  is  as  far 
Fronfi  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour ;  and 
Solicit*ft  here  a  lady,  that  dildains 

Thee,  and  the  devil  alike. What  ho,  Pifanio  I—— 

The  king  my  father  fhall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  thy  aflaiit :  if  he  (hall  think  it  fit, 
A  faucy  ftranger  in  his  court  to  mart 
^  As  in  a  Romifh  ftcw,  and  to  expound 
His  bcaftly  mind  to  us,  he  hath  a  court 
He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 
He  not  rcfpedts  at  all. What  ho,  Pifanio  I 

lacb.  O  happy  Leonatus !  I  may  fay  ; 
The  credit  that  thy  lady  hajJi  of  thee 
Dcferves  thy  truft ;  and  thy  moft  perfeft  goodnels 
Her  affur*d  credit !     Blefled  live  you  long, 
A  lady  to  the  worthieft  Sir,  that  ever 
Country  called  his  !  and  you  his  miftrefe,-  only 
For  the  moft  worthieft  fit !     Give  me  your  panlon. 
I  have  fpoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted ;  and  Ihall  make  your  lord. 
That  which  he  is,  new  o*er  :    and  he  is  one 
The  trueft-manncr*d ;  fuch  a  holy  witch. 
That  he  enchants  focieties  unto  him : 
Half  all  mens'  hearts  are  his. 

Imo.  You  make  amends. 

9  jis  h  a  Rtmifl?  fli^y^^"]  The  ftcws  of  Rome  are  defeiredlf 
cenfured  by  the  reU)rined.  This  is  one  of  many  inftaoces  in 
which  Shakefpeare  has  mingled  in  the  manners  of  diilant  ages 
in  this  play.     John  son. 

Jack. 
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lack  He  fits  'mong  men»  Eke  a  defcended  gpd : 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  fets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  leeming.     Be  not  angry, 
Mod  mighty  princeis,  that  I  have  adventur'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  falfe  report ;  which  hath 
Honoured  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment. 
In  the  election  of  a  Sir,  fo  rare, 
^'hich,  you  know,  cannot  err.     The  love  I  bear  him, 
IMade  me  to  fan  you  thus ;  but  the  gods  made  you. 
Unlike  all  others,  chafflefs.     Pray,  your  pardon. 

Imc.  All's  well.  Sir.     Take  my  power  f  the  court 
for  yours. 

lack  My  humble  thanks.     I  had  almoft  forgot 
To  intreat  your  grace  but  in  a  finall  requeft. 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord ;  myfclf  and  other  noble  friends 
Are  partners  in  the  bufmels. 

Imo.  Pray,  what  is't  ? 

lack  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  lord, 
(The  beft  feather  of  our  wing)  have  mingled  fum$ 
To  buy  a  prefent  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  faftor  for  the  reft,  have  done 
In  France :  *tis  plate  of  rare  device,  and  jewels 
Of  rich  and  exquifite  form,  their  values  great  •, 
And  I  am  fomcthing  curious,  *°  being  ftrange. 
To  have  them  in  fafe  ftowage :  may  it  pleafe  you 
To  take  them  in  protedion. 

Imo.  Willingly, 
And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  fafetv.     Since 
My  lord  hath  intereft  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

lack  They  are  in  a  trunk. 
Attended  by  my  men :  I  will  make  bold 
To  lend  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
I  muft  a-board  to-morrow. 

Lno.  O  no,  no, 

'••  '"•^  iiing  ftmgif']  i,  t.  being  a  ftranger.     Stieviks. 

lack 
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lach.  Yes,  I  befeech ;  or  I  fliall  fhort  my  word. 
By  lengthening  my  return.     From  Gallia, 
I  crofs*d  the  feas  on  purpofe,  and  on  promifc 
To  fee  your  grace. 

Imo.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains ; 
But  not  away  to-morrow .? 

lach.  O,  I  muft,  madam. 
Therefore  I  fliall  befeech  you,  if  you  pleafc 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do't  to-night. 
I  have  outftood  my  time ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  prefent. 

Imo.  I  will  write. 

Send  your  trunk  to  me,  it  fliall  fafe  be  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you.     You  are  very  welcome. 

[Exeunt. 


A  C  T     11.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Cymbeline*s  palace. 
Enter  Cloten,  and  two  Lords. 

C  LOT  E  N. 

WA  S  there  ever  man  had  fuch  kick  !  when  I 
'  kifs'd  the  jack  upon  an  up-cafl:,  to  be  hit 
away !  I  had  an  hundred  pound  on't.  And  then  a 
whorefon  jack-an-apes  mufl:  take  me  up  for  fwearing, 

'   kijVd  the  Jack  upon  an  up-cafl, ^]  He  is  defcribing 

his  fr.tc  at  bowls.  '1  he  jack  is  the  fmall  bowl  at  which  the 
oihcFii  are  aimed.  He  who  is  neareft  to  it  wins.  To  ki/s  the 
jack  is  a  ftate  of  great  advantage.     Johnson, 

This  o'preflion  frequently  occurs  in  the  old  comedies.     So 
in  A  V/cman  neier  *v€x'd^  a  comedy,   by  Rowley,    1632. 

"  Thi$  city  hoixjler  has  kifs*d  thc'millrefs  at  the  firftr/i^." 

Steevens. 

as 
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as  if  I  borrowed  mine  oaths  of  him,  and  might  not 
fpend  them  at  my  pleafure. 

1  Lord.  What  got  he  by  that  ?  you  have  broke 
his  pate  with  your  bowl. 

2  Lord.  If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that  broke  it, 
it  would  have  run  all  out.  \^Afide. 

Clot.  When  a  gentleman  is  difpos'd  to  fwear,  it  is 
not  for  any  ftanders-by  to  curtail  his  oaths.     Ha  f 

2  Lord.  *  No,  my  lord;  nor  crop  the  ears  of  them. 

[jiftde. 

Clot.  Whorefon  dog !  I  give  him  fatisfaftion  ? 
*Would  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank ! 

2  Lord.  To  have  fmelt  like  a  fool. \^A/ide. 

Clot.  I  am  not  vex*d  more  at  any  thing  in  the  earth 
— a  pox  on't !  I  had  rather  not  be  fo  noble  as  I  am ; 
they  dare  not  fight  with  me,  becaufe  of  the  queen  my 
mother :  every  jack-flave  hath  his  belly  full  of  fight- 
ing, and  I  muft  go  up  and  down  like  a  cock  that  no 
body  can  match. 

2  Lord.  You  are  a  cock  and  a  capon  too-,  and  you 
crow,  cock,  3  with  your  comb  on.  \^Afide. 

Clot.  Say'ftthou? 

1  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  lordfliip  fliould  undertake 
♦  every  companion  that  you  give  offence  to. 

Clot.  No,  I  know  that :  but  it  is  fit  I  fhould  com- 
mit  offence  to  my  inferiors. 

2  Lord.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordfliip  only. 
Clot.  Why,  fo  I  fay. 

I  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  ftrangcr  that's  come  to 
court  to-night? 
Clot.  A  ftranger !    and  I  not  know  on't ! 

•  Noy  my  lord,  &c.]  This,  I  believe,   fhould  (land  thus  : 

1  Lord,  No,  my  lord. 

2  Lord.  Nor  crop  the  ears  of  them.  [JJide.     Johnson. 
'  —  '-Mtthyour  comb  on.'\  The  allufion  is  to  a  fool's  cap, 

which  hath  a  comb  like  a  cock*s.     Johnson. 

♦  —  c'vcry  comf  anion, ^•']  The  ulc  of  companion  was  the  fame 
ai  of /elIo<w  now.     It  was  a  word  of  con  tempt.     Johnson. 

2  Lord. 
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2  Lard.  He's  a  flrange  fellow  himfelf,  and  knows 
it  not.  [yffidc 

I  Lord.  There's  an  Italian  come;  and,  'tis  though t» 
one  of  Leonatus's  friends. 

Clot.  Leonatus!  a  banifti'drafcal;  and  he's  another, 
whatfoever  he  be.     Who  told  you  of  this  ftranger  ? 

I  Lord.  One  of  your  lordlhip's  pages. 

Clot,  h  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him  ?  Is  there 
no  derogation  in't  ? 

1  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 
Clot.  Not  eafily,  I  think. 

2  Lord.  You  arc  a  fool  granted ;  therefore  your 
iflues  being  foolifti,  do  not  derogate.  [Jlfide. 

Clot.  Come,  I'll  go  fee  this  Italian :  what  I  have  toft 
to-day  at  bowls,  I'fl  win  to-night  of  him.     Come,  go. 

2  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  lordfhip.  [Exit  Cloten. 
That  fuch  a  crafty  devil  as  his  mother 

Should  yield  the  world  this  afs ! a  woman,  that 

Bears  all  dov/n  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  fon 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.— Alas,  poor  princcfs. 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  endur'ft ! 
Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  ftep-dame  govern'd  5 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots ;  a  woer. 
More  hatefiil  than  the  foul  expulfion  is 
Of  thy  dear  hufband,  than  that  horrid  aft 
Of  the  divorce  5  he'd  make! — The  heavens  hold  firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour ;  keep  unfhak'd 
That  temple,  thy  fair  mind  •,  that  thou  may*ft  ftand 
To  enjoy  thy  baniih'd  lord,  and  this  great  land! 

[Exeunt. 

5  — —  ht^dmake  ! ]  In  the  old  editions, 

— —  he*ld  maki. 
Hanmer, 

hell  made. 

In  which  he  is  followed  by  Dr.  Warburtok.     Johnson. 


SCENE 
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A  magnificent  bed-chamber  -,    in  one  part  of  it  a  large 

trunk. 

Imogen  reading  in  her  bed^  a  lady  attending. 

Imo.  Who's  there  ?  my  woman  Helen  ? 

Loify.  Pleafe  you,  madam. 

Imo.  What  hour  is  it? 

Ladf.  Almoft  midnight,  madam. 

Imo.  I  have  read  three  hours  then :   mine  eyes  ai« 
weak ; 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left.     To  bed. 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 
And  if  thou  canft  awake  by  four  o*  the  clock, 
I  pr'ythee  call  me.     Sleep  hath  feiz'd  me  wholly. 

[Exit  ladf. 
To  your  proteftion  I  commend  me,  gods: 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night. 
Guard  me,  befeech  ye !  [Sleeps. 

[lachimo  rifes  from  the  trunk. 

lacb.  The  crickets  fing,    and  man's  o'er-labour'd 
fenfe 
Repairs  itfclf  by  reft :  '  our  Tarquin  thus 
*  Did  foftly  prcfs  the  rufhes,  ere  he  waken'd 
The  chaftity  he  wounded.     Cytherea, 
How  bravely  thou  becom'ft  thy  bed  !  frefli  lilly. 
And  whiter  than  the  fheets  !     That  I  might  touch  ♦ 
But  kils ;  one  kifs ! — rubies  unparagon'd. 
How  dearly  they  do't ! — 'tis  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus :  the  flame  o'  the  taper 
Bows  toward  her,  and  would  under-peep  her  lids, 

'  —  our  Tarquin-'^  The  fpeaker  is  an  Italian.    Johns. 

^  *  Did  foftly  trefs  the  rujhesy ]    It  was  the  cuftom  in  the 

time  of  onr  autnor  to  drew  chambers  With  ru(hes,  as  we  now 
cover  thfm  with  carpets.  The  pradlice  is  mootioned  in  Caius 
ift  Ephemera  Brit ann tea .     Johnson. 

To 
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To  fee  the  inclofed  lights,  now  canopy'd 
Under  thefe  windows  :  ^  white  and  azure  !  lac'd 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tind:.— But  my  defign 
To  note  the  chamber : — I  will  wnte  all  down :  ■     - 
Such,  and  fuch  piftures  ; — there  the  window  ; — fuch 
The  adornment  of  her  bed ;— the  arras,  figures  ? 
Why,  fuch  and  fuch :— and  the  contents  o*  the  ftory— 
Ah,  but  fome  natural  notes  about  her  body, 
(Above  ten  thoufand  meaner  moveables 
Would  teftify)  to  enrich  my  inventory. 
O  fleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her ! 
And  be  her  fenfe  but  as  a  monument. 

Thus  in  a  chapel  lying  ! Come  off,  come  ofF,-— 

[Takwg  off  her  bracelets 
As  flippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard  ! 
.'Tis  mine  -,  and  this  will  wicnefs  outwardly, 
As  flrongly  as  the  confcience  does  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.     On  her  left  breaft 
A  mole  cinque-fpotted,  +  like  the  crimfon  drops 
r  the  bottom  of  a  cow  flip :  here's  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  fecret 
Will  force  him  think,  Ihavepick'd  the  lock,  andta'en 
The  treafure  of  her  honour.     No  more — to  what  end  i 
Why  fliould  I  write  this  down,  that's  rivetted, 
Screv/'d  to  my  memory  i    She  hath  been  reading,  late. 
The  tale  of  Tereus  •,  here  the  leaf's  turn'd  down, 

Where  Philomel  gave  up 1  have  enough : 

To  the  trunk  again,  and  Ihut  the  fpring  ot  it. 


■  ivhite  AND  azure  !  lac^d 


With  blue  of  lea<ven*s  oivn  tin3. ]  We  fhould  read, 

■  white  with  azure  lac*d, 

The  blue  of  heaven's  own  tin6l. '\   i.  c.    the  white 

Ikin  Icced  with  blue  veins.     Warburton. 

*  like  the  crimfon  drops 

r  the  bottom  of  a  coivjlip  : 1    This  fimile  contains  the 

fmallcfl  oat  of  a  thoufind  proofs  that  Shakefpeare  was  a  moft" 
accurate  obfcrver  of  nature.     Steeviins. 

Swifii 


C  Y   M   B   E   L   I   N   E.  193 

Swift,   fwift,    5  you  dragons  of  the  night !     ^  that 

dawning 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye  :  I  lodge  in  fear ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  is  lierc. 

[C/ock  Jirikes. 
One,  two,  three :    time,  time ! 

[Goes  into  the  trti',:h^  the  fane  dcfes. 


SCENE        III. 

Another  room  in  the  palace. 

Enter  Clot  en  and  Lords. 

I  Lord.  Your  lordihip  is  the  moft  patient  man  in 
lols,  the  moft  coldeft  that  ever  turn'd  up  ace. 

'  yott  dragons  of  the  night  / ]  The  taflc  of  drawing 

the  chariot  of  night  was  afiigned  to  dragons,  on  account  of 
their  fuppofed  watchfulnefs.     Milton  mentions  the  dragon  yoke 
cf  night  in  one  of  his  fmaller  pieces.     Steevens. 
*  '  that  da-ivning 

May  bear  the  ra'ven  s  rye : ]  Some  copies   read  hare,  or 

maie  hare;  others  ope.  But  the  true  reading  is  hear^  a  term 
taken  from  heraldr)*,  and  very  fublimely  applied.  The  mean- 
ing isy  that  morning  may  afTume  the  colour  of  the  raven's  eye, 
which  is  ^r^.  Hence  it  is  fo  ccmmonly  called  the  grcj-iy'd 
tmrmtMg.     And  Romeo  and  Juliet^ 

•*  ril  fay  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye." 
Had  Shakefpeare  meant  to  hare  ox  open  the  eye,  that  is,  to 
awake,  he  had  inftanced  rather  in  the  lark  than  raven,  as  the 
earlier  rifcr.  Bcfides,  whether  the  morning /^^ri:^' or  r/f/*W  the 
rtevetC^  eye  was  of  no  advantage  to  the  fpeakcr,  but  it  was  of 
much  advantage  that  it  (hould  hear  it,  that  is,  become  light. 
Yet  the  Oxford  Editor  judicioufiy  alters  it  to, 

May  hare  its  r^vcn-eye. Wareurton. 

I  have  received  Hanmer's  emendation,     Joh:cso.v. 

that  da-JUKing 

May  bare  the  raven's  eye : ]  The  old  reading  is  hcare. 

The  colour  of  the  ra'vtns  eye  is  not  grcy^  but  totally  hiack. 
This  I  affirm  on  repeated  infpcdion  ;  therefore  the  poet  means 
no  more  than  that  the  light  miglit  wake  the  raven  ;  or,  as  it  is 
poetically  exprciTed,  hare  his  eye,     Steevens. 

Vol.  IX.  N  Ckt. 
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Clot.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lofe. 

I  Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  the  noble 
temper  of  your  lordlhip :  you  are  moft  hot,  and 
furious,  when  you  win. 

Clot.  Winning  will  put  any  man  into  courage.  If 
I  could  get  this  foolifh  Imogen,  I  fhould  have  gold 
enough.     It's  almoft  morning,  is't  not  ? 

I  Lord.  Day,  my  lord. 

Clot.  I  would  this  mufic  would  come :  I  am  advis'd 
to  give  her  mufic  o*  mornings-,  they  fay,  it  will 
penetrate. 

Enter  Mujicians* 

Come  on :  tune.  If  you  can  penetrate  her  with  your 
fingering,  fo  \  we*ll  try  with  tongue  too :  if  none  will 
do,  let  her  remain;  but  I'll  ne'er  give  o*er.  Firft,  a 
very  excellent  good  conceited  thing ;  after,  a  wonder- 
ful fweet  air  with  admirable  rich  words  to  it ;  and 
then  let  her  confider. 

SONG. 

"  Hark !  bark  I  the  lark  at  heaven* s  gate  ftngSy 

And  Phoebus  'gins  arife, 
*  His  fteeds  to  water  at  thofe  fprings 

On  chalic^d  fiowers  that  lies : 

*  Hari/  bark!  the  lark  at  bea'viH  s  gati  fimri%'\  The  fiUBC 
hyperbole  occurs  in  Milton's  Panidi/e  Loft^  boci  v. 

"  — ' —  ye  birds 

<«  That  finging  up  to  heaven's  gate  afcend."     Stset* 
*  His  fteeds  to  *water  at  ibofe  Jprings 

On  cbalic*dflonjoers  that  lies ;]  i.  e.  the  morning  fan  drier 
up  the  dtw  which  lies  in  the  cups  of  flowers.    Warbuhtov. 
Hanm.  r  r.ads, 

Each  cbalic^d  flower  fupplies ; 
to  efcapf  a  falfe  concord  :  but  corrednefs  mufl  not  be  obtained 
by  fuch   icentious  alterations.     It  may  be  noted,  that  the  cup 
of  a  flc;  er  is  called  calix^  whence  chalice*    Johnson. 
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./&J  winking  Mary-buds  begin 

To  ope  their  golden  eyes ; 
With  every  thing  that  ^  pretty  bin^ 

My  lady  fweety  arife  \ 
Artfe^  arife. 

So,  get  you  gone : — if  this  penetrate,  I  will  confider 
your  mufic  the  better :  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice  in 
ncr  ears,  which  horfc-hairs,  and  cats-guts,  nor  the 
voice  of  unpaved  eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend. 

\Exeunt  Muficians. 

Enter  S^ueen  and  Cymbeline. 

2  Lord.  Here  comes  the  king. 

Chi.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  fo  late ;  for  that's  the 
reaibn  I  was  up  fo  early :  he  cannot  chufe  but  take 
this  fcrvice  I  have  doneiatherly.— — Good  morrow  to 
you  m^efty,  and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

Cym.  Attend  you  here  the   door    of    our    ftern 
daughter  ? 
Will  (he  not  forth  ? 

Clot.  Ihaveaffairdherwithmufics,  but  flie  vouch* 
iafes  no  notice. 

Cym.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new  : 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him ;  fome  more  time 
Mtift  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out. 
And  then  (he*s  yours. 

^een.  You  are  moft  bound  to  the  king. 
Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter.     Frame  yourfelf 
To  orderly  foUicits  •,  and  be  friended 
With  aptnefs  of  the  feafon  :  make  denials 
£ncreate  your  fervices  :  fo  feem,  as  if 
You  were  infpir'd  to  do  thofe  duties  which 

'  —  pretty  bin,]  is  very  properly  rcflorcd  by  Hanmer,  for 
frettj  is  ;  but  he  too  grammatically  reads. 

With  all  tbe  things  that  pretty  bin.     Johnson. 

N  4  You 
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You  tender  to  her ;  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  difmiflion  tends. 
And  therein  you  are  fenfelefs. 
Clot.  Senfelefs  ?  not  fo. 

Enter  a  Mejfengtr. 

Mef.  So  like  you,  Sir,  ambafladors  from  Rome  j 
The  one  is  Caius  Lucius. 

Cym.  A  worthy  fellow. 
Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpofe  now ; 
But  that^s  no  fault  of  his :  we  muft  receive  him 
According  to  the  honour  of  his  fender ; 
And  tov/ards  himfelf,  +  his  goodnefs  forefpent  on  us. 
We  muft  extend  our  notice. — Our  dear  fon, 
When  you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  miftreis. 
Attend  the  queen  and  us  \  we  Ihall  have  need 
1  o  employ  you  towards  this  Roman.     Come,  our 
queen.  [Exeunt. 

'    Clct.  If  fhe  be  up,  I'll  fpeak  with  her ;  if  not. 
Let  her  lie  ftill,  and  dream. — By  your  leave,  ho! 

[Knocks. 
I  know  her  women  are  about  her.     What, 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands  ?     'Tis  gold 
Which  buys  admittance  j  oft  it  doth ;  yea,  makes 
Diana^s  rangers,  falfe  themfelves,  yield  up 
Tl:eir  deer  to  the  ftand  o*  the  ftealer :  and  'tis  gold 
Wliich  makes  the  true-man  kill'd,  andfaves  the  thief ^ 
Nay,  fometimes,  hangs  both  thief  and  true-man.  What 
Can  it  not  do,  and  undo  ?     I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me ;  for 
I  yet  not  underftand  the  cafe  myfelf. 
By  your  leave [Knocks. 


*  — ^— —  h's  goodnefs  forefpent  on  wj,]    i.  c.  The  good 
offices  done  by  him  to  u$  heretofore.    Warburton. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Lady. 

Lady.  "Who's  there,  that  knocks  ? 

Clot.  A  gentleman. 

Lad^.  No  more  ? 

Cbt.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  fon. 

Lady.  That's  more 
Than  fome,  whofe  taylors  are  as  dear  as  yours. 
Can  juftly  boaft  of.    What's  your  lord/hip's  pleafure.^ 

Clot.  Your  lady's  perfon.     Is  fhe  ready  i 

Lady.  Ay,  to  keep  her  chamber. 

Clot.  There  is  gold  for  you  -,    fell  me  your  good 
report. 

Lady.  How !  my  good  name  ?  or  to  report  of  you 
What  I  fhall  think  is  good  ^     The  princefs 

Enter  Jtnogen. 

Clot.  Good-morrow,   faireft.      Sifter,    your  fweet 
hand. 

Inw.  Good-morrow,  Sir:    you  lay  out  too  much 
pains 
For  purchafing  but  trouble :  the  thanks  I  give. 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  fcarce  can  fpare  them. 

Clot.  Still,  I  fwear,  I  love  you. 

Imo.  If  you  but  faid  fo,  'twere  as  deep  witli  me  : 
I€  you  fwear  ftill,  your  recompencc  is  ftill 
That  I  regard  it  not. 

Clot.  This  is  no  anfwer. 

Imo.    But  that  you  fhall   not  fay  I   yield,    being 
filcnt, 
I  would  not  fpeak.     I  pray  you,  fpare  me : — 'fiith 
I  fhall  unfold  equal  difcourtcfy 
To  your  beft  kindnefs  :  5  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 


I 


s 


•  one  of  your  great  knowing 


Should  learn  (being  taught)  forbearance,']    i,  c.    A  man 
nji'bo  is  taught  forbearance  Jhould  learn  it.     Johnson. 

N  3  Clot. 
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Clot.  ^  To  leave  you  in  your  madnefs,  'twere  my  fin-. 
I  will  not. 

Imo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clot.  Do  you  call  me  fool  ? 

Into.  As  I  am  mad,  I  do  : 
If  you'll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad ; 
That  cures  us  both.     I  am  much  forry,  Sir, 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manners 
By  being  7  fo  verbal :  and  learn  now  for  all. 
That  I,  who  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce,. 
By  the  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  fo  near  the  lack  of  charity 
(To  accufe  myfelf )  I  hate  you :  which  I  had  rather 
You  felt,  than  make't  my  boaft. 

Clot.  You  fin  againft 
Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.     For 

•  To  leave  ycu  in  your  madnefs^  ^fwere  my  fin. 
J IV ill  not, 

Imo.  fools  ARE  not  mad  folks. 

Clot.  Do  you  call  me  fool? 

Imo.  As  I  am  mad^  I  do ;]  But  does  flic  really  call  him 
fool  ?  The  acuteft  critic  would  be  puzzled  to  find  it  out,  as 
the  text  {lands.  The  reafoning  is  perplexed  by  a  flight  cor- 
ruption  ;  and  we  mull  rellore  it  thus  : 

P^ools  CURB  not  mad  folks. 
You  are  mad,  fays  he,  and  it  would  be  a  crime  in  me  to  leave 
you  to  yourfelf.  Nay,  fays  Ihe,  why  fhould  you  ftay  ?  A  fool 
never  cured  madnefs.  Du  you  call  me  fool  ?  replies  he,  &c« 
All  this  is  eafy  and  natural.  And  that  cure  was  certainly  the 
poet's  word,  I  think,  is  very  evident  from  what  Imogen  im- 
mediately fubjoins : 

If  you'll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad ; 

That  cures  us  both. 

1.  c.  If  you'll  ceafe  to  torture  me  with  your  foolifh  folicitationSs 
I'll  ceafe  to  fhew  towards  you  any  thing  like  madnefs ;  fo  a 
double  cure  will  be  eifedled  of  your  folly,  and  my  fuppofod 
frenzy.     War  burton. 

Fools  are  not  mad  folks.'\  This,  as  Cloten  very  well  under- 
ftands  it,  is  a  covert  mode  of  calling  him  fool.  The  meaning 
implied  is  this :  If  I  nm  mad,  as  you  tell  me,  I  am  what  yoa 
can  never  be.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks.     St  e  evens. 

'  ^ — fo 'verbal: ]  Is,  io 'verhefe^  fo  full  of  talk.  Johni. 

*  The 
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•  The  contraft  you  pretend  with  that  bafe  wretch^ 
(One,  bred  of  alms,  and  fofter*d  with  cold  difhes. 
With  fcraps  o'  the  court)  it  is  no  contra6t,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allow'd  in  meaner  parties, 
(Yet  who  than  he,  more  mean  ?)  to  knit  their  fouls 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beggary)  9  in  felf-figur'd  knot ; 
Yet  you  are  curb'd  from  that  enlargement  by 
The  confequence  o'  the  crown  -,  and  mud  not  foil 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  bafe  flave, 
A  hilding  for  a  livery,  a  fquire's  cloth ; 
A  pantlcr ;  not  fo  eminent. 

Imo.  Prophane  fellow ! 
Wert  thou  the  fon  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more 
But  what  thou  art  befides,  thou  wert  too  bafe 
To  be  his  groom :  thou  wert  dignify*d  enough. 
Even  to  the  pcxnt  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  ftird 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  hated 
For  being  preferred  fo  well. 

CloL  The  fouth  fog  rot  him ! 

Imo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mifchance,  than  come 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.     His  meaneft  garn^ent. 
That  ever  hath  but  dipt  his  body,  is  dearer 

•  The  contraa^  &c.]  Here  Shakcfpcarc  has  not  preferved, 
with  his  common  nicety,  the  uniformity  of  charafter.  The 
4>eech  of  Cloten  is  rough  and  harfh,  but  certainly  not  the 
ulk  of  one. 

Who  can't  take  two  from  twenty,  for  his  heart. 

And  leave  eighteen, 

His  argument  is  juft  and  well  enforced,  and  its  prevalence  is 
allowed  throughout  all  civil  nations  :  as  for  rudenefs,  he  feems 
not  to  be  much  undcrmatched.     Johnson. 

*  in  sELF-FicuR*D  i-»<?/;]   This  \&  nonfenfe.     We 

(hould  read, 

— SELF-riNCER'o  knot ;]    i.  c.  A  knot  folely  of 

their  own  tying,  without  any  regard  to  parents,  or  other  more 
publick  considerations.     Warburton. 

Bot  why  nonfenfc  ?  A  /elf-fgured  knot  is  a  knot  formed  by 
yourfelf.     Johkson, 

N  4  In 
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In  my  relpeft,  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee, 

Were  they  all  made  fuch  men. — *  How  now,  Pifanio! 

Enter  Pifanio, 

Clot.  His  garment  ?  now,  the  devil 

7;/;^.  1  o  Dorothy,  my  woman,  hie  thee  prefently— 

Clot.  His  garment  ? 

hw.  I  am  fj)righted  with  a  fool ; 

Friglitcd,  and  angred  worfe Go,  bid  my  woman 

Search  for  *  a  jewel,  that  too  cafually 

Hath  left  mine  arm  •, — it  was  thy  matter's.    'Shrew  mc. 

If  I  wculd  lofe  it  for  a  revenue 

Of  any  king  in  Europe.     I  do  think 

I  faw't  tiilb  morning:  confident  I  am, 

Laft  night  'twas  on  my  arm  -,  I  kifled  it. 

I  hope  it  be  not  gone  to  tell  my  lord 

Th-it  I  kiis  aught  but  him. 

Pif.  'l\viil  not  be  loft. 

Irr.G.  I  hope  fo.     Go,  and  fearch. 

Clct,  You  have  abus'd  me. 
His  meancll  garment  ? 

Lno.  Ay,  I  faid  fo,  Sir : 
If  you  will  makc't  an  acftion,  call  witnefs  to't, 

Clot,  I  will  inform  your  father. 

h}w.  Your  mother  too  : 
She's  my  good  lady  ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope. 
But  the  worft  of  mc.     So  I  leave  you.  Sir, 
To  tl;c  v/orft  of  difcontent.  [Exit. 

Clot.  I  will  be  reveng'd. 
His  meanelt  garment  ? well.  [ExiL 

'   Sir  T.  Ilanmcr  regulates  this  line  thus : 

all  ir.ade  luch  men. 

Clot.  Kow  no'.v  ? 

Inc.  Pifanio !     Johnson. 

•  aje<wel^  that  too  c::rii::lly 


Hath  left  mine  arm ; ]  i.  e.  Too  many  chances  of  lofing " 

If  have  arii'cn  from  my  carelefncfs.     Warbvrton. 

SCENE 


C  Y  M   B   E   L   I   N   E.     :      ^ot 

SCENE         IV. 
ROME. 

Enter  Pojibumus  and  Pbilaris. 

Poft.  Fear  it  not.  Sir.     I  would  I  were  fo  fure 
To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

Phil.  What  means  do  you  make  to  him  ? 

Poft.  Not  any ;  but  abide  the  change  of  time ; 
Quake  in  the  prefent  winter's  ftate,  and  wifh 
That  warmer  days  would  come :  in  thefe  fear'd  hopes 
I  barely  gratify  your  love ;  they  failing, 
I  muft  die  much  your  debtor. 

Phil.  Your  very  goodnefs,  and  your  company. 
Overpays  all  I  can  do.     By  this,  your  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Auguftus  :  Caius  Lucius 
Will  do  his  commiflion  throughly :  and,  I  think. 
He'll  grant  the  tribute,  fend  the  arrearages, 
'  Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whofe  remembrance 
Is  yet  frefh  in  their  grief. 

Pcft.  I  do  believe, 
(Statill  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be) 
That  this  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  fliall  hear 
The  legions  now  in  Gallia,  fooner  landed 
In  our  not-fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.     Our  countrymen 
Are  men  more  order'd,  than  when  Julius  C^efar 
Smird  at  their  lack  of  (kill,  but  found  their  courage 
Worthy  his  frowning  at.     Their  difcipline 

'  Or  look ]  This  the  modem  editors  had  changed  into 

t^er  look.  Or  is  ufcd  for  e^er.  So  Douglas,  in  his  tranflation 
pf  Virgil, 

**  fuffer  it  he  alfo, 

<*  Or  he  is  goddes  brocht  in  Latio.**     Steevens. 

(Now 
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(Now  *  wing-led  with  their  courages)  will  make  known 
3  To  their  approvers,  they  are  people  fuch 
That  mend  upon  the  world. 

Enter  lachimo. 
Phil  See,  lachimo  !- 


P^.  Sure,  the  fwift  harts  have  polled  you  by  land, 
And  winds  of  all  the  corners  kifs'd  your  fails, 
To  make  your  veflel  nimble. 

Phil.  Welcome,  Sir. 

Poji.  I  hope  the  bricfnefe  of  your  anfwer  made 
The  fpeedineis  of  your  return. 

lacb.  Your  lady 
Is  of  the  faireft  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Poft.  And  therewithal  the  beft ;  or  let  her  beauty 
Look  through  a  cafement  to  allure  falfe  hearts. 
And  be  falfe  with  them. 

Jack  Here  are  letters  for  you. 

Poft.  Their  tenour  good,  I  truft. 

lach.  'Tis  very  like. 

Poft.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court 
When  you  were  there  ? 

lacb.  He  was  expefted  then, 
But  not  approached. 

Poft.  All  is  well  yet. 
Sparkles  this  ftone  as  it  was  wont  ?  or  is't  not 
Too-dull  for  your  good  wearing  ? 

*    '  ■  ■■  mingled «u;f/i&  tifir  cpurages ■]  The  old  folio  hci 

this  odd  reading : 

— '  Their  difcipHnc, 

(Now  'wing'hd  with  their  courages)  will  make  known. 

JOHNSOK. 
Their  dijcipline^ 


No^w  iving-led  ^tb  their  courages']  May  mean  their  diici- 

Elinc  borrowing  winjgs  from  their  courage ;  i.  e.  their  military 
nowlcdge  being  animated  by  their  natural  bravery.     Stbev. 
*  To  their  affroverf,^  L  c.  To  thofc  who  try  them.  Warb. 

Iacb» 
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lacb.  If  I  have  loft  it, 
1  Ihould  have  loft  the  worth  of  it  in  gold, 
I'll  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  enjoy 
A  fecond  night  of  fuch  fweet  Ihortnefs,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain ;  for  the  ring  is  won. 

Poji.  The  ftone's  too  hard  to  come  by. 

lacb.  Not  a  whit. 
Your  lady  bemg  fo  eafy. 

Poft.  Make  not.  Sir, 
Your  lofs  your  fport :  I  hope,  you  know,  that  wc 
Muft  not  continue  friends. 

lack.  Good  Sir,  we  muft. 
If  you  keep  covenant.     Had  I  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  miftrefs  home,  I  grant. 
We  were  to  aueftion  further  :  but  I  now 
Profefs  myfelf  the  winner  of  her  honour. 
Together  with  your  ring ;  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wills. 

Pcji.  If  you  can  make  it  apparent 
That  you  have  tafted  her  in  bed,  my  hand 
And  ring  is  yours :  if  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  had  of  her  pure  honour,  gains  or  loles, 
Your  fword  or  mine  •,  or  mafterlcfs  leaves  both 
To  who  fliall  find  them. 

lach.  Sir,  my  circumftances 
Being  fo  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  make  them, 
Muit  firft  induce  you  to  believe :  whofe  ftrength 
I  will  confirm  with  oath  •,  which,  I  doubt  not. 
You'll  give  me  leave  to  fpare,  when  you  ihall  fin^ 
You  need  it  not, 

Poft.  Proceed. 

Jack.  Firft,  her  bed-chamber—— 

g'Yhere,  I  confefs,  I  flept  not,  but  profefs, 
ad  that  was  well  worth  watching)  it  was  hang'd 
With  tapeftry  of  filk  and  filver ;  the  ftory 
Proyd  Cleopatra  when  Ihc  met  her  Roman, 

And 
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+  And  Cydnus  fwell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 

The  prefs  of  boats,  or  pride. A  piece  of  work 

So  bravely  done,  fo  rich,  that  it  did  ftrive     • 
In  workmanfliip  and  value ;  which  I  wonder'd 
Could  be  fo  rarely  and  exaftly  wrought. 
Since  the  true  life  on't  was 

*♦  And  Cydnus  fvitlVd  aho've  the  banks y  or  for 

The  prefs  of  boats^  or  pride, ]  This  is  an  agreeable 

ridicule  on  poetical  exaggeration,  which  gives  human  paflions' 
to  inanimate  things :  and  particularly,  upon  what  he  himfelf 
writes  in  the  foregoing  play  on  this  very  fubjedl : 

**  And  made 

**  The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  fafler, 
**  As  amorous  of  their  ftrokes,^^ 
But  the  fatire  is  not  only  agreeably  turned,  but  very  artfully 
employed ;  as  it  is  a  plain  indication,  that  the  fpeaker  is 
fccretly  mocking  the  credulity  of  his  hearer,  while  he  is  en- 
deavouring to  perfuade  him  of  his  wife's  falfhood.  The  very 
fame  kind  of  fatire  we  have  again,  on  much  the  fame  occafion,. 
in  The  T'lvo  Gentlemen  of  Ferc?ia,  where  the  falfe  Proteus  fays  to 
his  friend,  of  his  friend's  miftrefs, 

**  and  fhe  hath  ofTerM  to  the  doom, 

"  Which  unrevers'd  flands  in  effedlual  force, 
•*   A  fea  of  melting  pearl,  ivlich  fome  call  tears ^ 
A  certain  gaiety  of  heart,  which  the  fpeaker  ftrives  to  conceal, 
breaking  out  under  a  fatire,  by  which  he  would  infinuate  to  his 
friendHhe  trifling  worth  of  woman's  tears.     Warburton. 

It  is  eafy  to  fit  down  and  give  our  author  meanings  which  he 
never  had.  Shakefpeare  has  no  great  right  to  cenfure  poetical 
exaggeration,  of  which  no  pqet  is  more  frequently  guilty. 
That  he  intended  to  ridicule  his  own  lines  is  very  uncertain, 
when  there  are  no  means  of  knowing  which  of  the  two  plays 
was  written  firft.  The  commentator  has  contented  himfelf  to 
fuppofe,  that  the  foregoing  play  in  his  book  was  the  play  of 
earlier  compofition.  Nor  is  the  rcafoning  better  than  the 
afFortion.  If  the  language  of  lachimo  be  fuch  as  fhews  him 
to  be  mocking  the  credibility  of  his  hearer,  his  language  is 
very  improper,  when  his  bufinefs  was  to  deceive.  But  the 
truth  is,  that  his  language  is  fuch  as  a  kilful  villain  would 
naturally  ufc,  a  mixture  of  airy  triumph  and  fcrious  dcpofition, 
His  gaiety  fiicws  his  ferioufnefs  to  be  without  anxiety,  and  his 
fcrioufnefs  proves  his  gaiety  to  be  without  art.     Johnson. 

PcJ}. 
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Poft.  This  is  true  -, 
And  this  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me, 
Or  by  fome  other. 

lacb.  More  particulars 
Muft  juftify  my  knowledge. 

Poji.  So  they  muft. 
Or  do  your  honour  injury, 

lacb.  The  chimney 
Is  fouth  the  chamber ;  and  the  chimney-piece, 
Chaft  Dian,  bathing  :  never  faw  I  figures 
5  So  likely  to  report  themfelves :  the  cutter 
^  Was  as  another  nature,  dumb,  out-went  her ; 
Motion  and  breath  left  out. 

Pcft.  This  is  a  thing 
Which  you  might  from  relation  likewife  reap  ; 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  fpokc  of. 

lack'  The  roof  o'  the  chamber 
With  golden  cherubims  is  fretted  :  her  andirons, 
(I  had  forgot  them)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  fflver,  each  on  one  foot  ftanding,  nicely 
Depending  on  their  brands. 

Poft.  ^  This  is  her  honour! 
Let  it  be  granted  you  have  feen  all  this  (and  praife 

Be 

5   So  likely  to  report  them/ehes : ]  So  near  to  fpeech.     The 

Italians  call  a  portrait,    when  the  likcnefs  is  remarkable,  a 
Jf caking  piSure,     Johnson. 

*  Was  as  another  nature^   dumb, ]  This  nonfenfe  fbould 

without  quellion  be  read  and  pointed  thus  : 

Has  as  another  nature  done  ;  out-went  her. 
Motion  and  breath  left  out. 
i.e.  Has  worked  as  exquifitely,  nay  has  exceeded  her,  if  you 
will  put  motion  and  breath  out  of  the  qucflion.     Warb. 

This  emendation  I  think  nccjdlcfs.     The  meaning  is  this, 
T\it  fcuJptcr  was  as  nature,  but  as  nature  dufnh  ;    he  gave  every 
thing  that   nature  gives,  but  breath  and  motion.     In   breath  is 
included  y^r^r^.     Johnson. 
'   This  is  her  honour  ! 

Let  it  be  granted  you  ha<ve  feen  all  this,  &c.]  lachimo  im- 
pudently pretends  to  have  carried  hii  point ;  and,  in  confir- 
ixiauon^  is  very  miautc  in  dcfcribing  to  the  huiband  all  the 

furniture 
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Be  given  to  your  remembrance)  the  defcription 
Of  what  is  in  her  chamber  nothing  faves 
The  wager  you  have  laid. 

lack.  Then,  ^  if  you  can     [Pullit^  out  the  hractlet. 
Be  pale  -,  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel :  Sec !— — ^ 
And  now  'tis  up  again.     It  muft  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond.     1*11  keep  them. 

Poji.  Jove! 

Once  more  let  me  behold  it.     Is  it  that 
Which  I  left  with  her  ? 

lach.  Sir  (I  thank  her)  that. 
She  ftripp'd  it  from  her  arm :  I  fee  her  yet,      i 
Her  pretty  aftion  did  out-fell  her  gift, 
And  yet  enrich'd  it  too :  Ihe  gave  it  me. 
And  laid,  fhe  priz'd  it  once. 

Poft.  May  be,  flie  pluck'd  it  off 
To  fend  it  me. 

lach.  She  writes  fo  to  you  ?    Doth  (he  ? 

furniture  asxl  adornments  of  his  wife's  bed-chamber.  B|jt  how 
is  fine  furniture  any  ways  a  princefs's  honoar?  It  is  aa 
apparatus  fuitable  to  her  dignity,  but  certainly  makes  i|0  part 
of  her  charadler.  It  might  have  been  called  her  &ther^ 
honour,  that  her  allotments  were  proportioned  to  her  rapk  and 
ouality.  I  am  perfuaded  the  poet  intended  Poflhumus  (hoald 
izy :  **  This  particular  defcription,  which  yon  make,  cannot 
«•  convince  me  that  I  have  loft  my  wager :  your  memory  is 
**  good ;  and'fome  of  thefe  things  you  may  have  learned  mm 
**  a  third  hand,  or  feen  yourfelf ;  yet  I  exped  proofs  more 
**  dired  and. authentic."  I  think  there  is  little  queftion  but 
we  ought  to  reftorc  the  placC  as  I  have  done  : 

What^s  this  /'  her  honour  ?     Thbobald. 

This  emendation  has  been  followed  by  both  the  fucceeding 
editors,  but  I  think  it  muft  be  rejedted.  The  expreffion  it 
ironical.  lachimo  relates  many  particulars,  to  which  Pofthumnt 
anfwers  with  impatience, 

This  is  her  honour  !  . 

That  is.  And  the  attainment  of  this  knowledge  is  to  paft  for 
the  corruption  of  her  honour.     Johnson. 

• if  you  can 

Be  pale  ; ]  If  you  can  forbear  to  flufh  your  cheek 

with  rage.     Joukson. 

P4' 
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Poft.  O,  no,  no,  no !     *Tis  true.    Here,  take  this 
too :  \Gives  the  ring. 

It  is  a  bafililk  unto  mine  eye. 
Kills  me  to  look  on't :  let  there  be  no  honour. 
Where  there  is  beauty ;  truth,  where  femblance-,  love. 
Where  there's  another  man.     ^  The  vows  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  made^ 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues  :  which  is  nothing.— 
0,  above  meafure  falfe ! 

Phil.  Have  patience.  Sir, 
And  take  your  ring  agam ;  'tis  not  yet  won : 
It  may  be  probable  fhe  loft  it;  or. 
Who  knows,  if  one  of  her  women,  being  corrupted. 
Hath  ftofen  it  from  hen 

Pdft.  Very  true  •, 
And  fo,  I  hope,  he  came  by*t: — back  my  ring;*- 
Render  to  me  fome  corporal  fign  about  her. 
More  evident  than  this  ;  for  this  was  ftolen. 

lach.  By  Jupiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 

Poft.  Hark  you,  he  fwears ;   by  Jupiter  he  fwears, 
Tis  true ;— nay,  keep  the  ring — 'tis  true :  '  I'm  lure 
She  could  not  lofe  it :  her  attendants  are 
All  fworn  and  honourable. — They  induc'd  to  fteal  it ! 
And  by  a  ftranger ! — no,  he  hath  enjoy'd  her. 
•  The  cognizance  of  her  incontinency 

•  —  The  vows  of  ixjomen^  &c.]  The  love  vowed  by  womes 
no  more  abides  with  him  to  whom  it  is  vowed,  than  womeii 
adhere  to  their  virtue.     John  so  k. 

■  — — — ^-^  rm  fure 
Skf  could  not  lofe  it :  her  attendants  art 
Afl  fixjorn  and  honourahli.'^They*  induced  to  fteal  si  ! 

And  by  a  ftranver  ! no^ ]   The  abfurd  conduilons  of 

'  jealoufy  are  here  admirably  painted  and  expofed.  Poilhumus, 
on  the  credit  of  a  bracelet,  and  an  oath  ofthe  party  concerned,  • 
judges  againil  all  appearances  from  the  intimate  knowledge  of 
hif  wif<;'8  honour,  that  fhe  was  falfe  to  his  bed ;  and  grounds 
that  judgment,  at  laft,  upon  much  lefs  appearances  of  thahonour 
of  her  attendants.     Warburton. 

*  The  cognizance-  >■  ]  The  badge ;  the  token ;  the  vifibla 
proof.    Johnson. 

Is 
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Is  this ;   flie  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thus 

dearly. 
There,  take  thy  hire ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
Divide  themfelves  between  you  ! 

Phil.  Sir,  be  patient : 
This  is  not  ftrong  enough  to  be  believ'd 
Of  one  perfuaded  well  of 

Pofi,  Never  talk  on't : 

She  hath  been  coked  by  him. 

lach.  If  you  feek 
For  further  fatisfying,  under  her  breaft, 
3  (Wortjiy  the  prefling)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  moft  delicate  lodging : — by  my  life, 
I  kifs'd  it  •,  and  it  gave  mc  prefent  hunger 
To  feed  again,  though  full.     You  do  remember 
This  {lain  upoil  her  ? 

Poft»  Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 
Another  ftain,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold. 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 
lach.  Will  you  hear  more  ? 
Poji.  Spare  your  arithmetic. 
Ne'er  count  the  turns :  once,  and  a  million  ! 
lach.  ril  be  fworn 
Pojl,  No  fwearing : 
If  you  will  fwear  you  have  not  done't,  you  lye ; 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  doft  deny 
Thou  haft  made  me  cuckold. 
lach.  I  will  deny  nothing. 

Poji.  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb-meal! 
I  will  go  there,  and  do't  -,  i*  the  court ;  before 

•Her  father : I'll  do  fomething [£x//. 

Phil  Quite  befides 
The  government  of  patience !     You  have  won : 


'  (Worthy  the  prejfing) — ]  Thus  the  modern  editions.     The 
old  folio  reads, 

( VVor tl  y  her  prefling)  — —    Johnson. 

Let's 
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Let's  follow  him,  and  pervert  the  prefcnt  wrath 
He  hath  againft  himlclf. 

lach.  With  ail  my  heart,  [^Exeunt^ 

SCENE  V, 

Enter  Pcjlbumus. 

Pojl.  '  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
Muft  be  half- workers  ?     We  are  baftards  all ; 
And  that  mod  venerable  man,  which  I 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  wliere 
When  I  was  ftamp'd.     Some  coiner  with  liis  tools 
Made  me  a  counterfeit :  yet  my  mother  feem'd 
The  Dian  of  that  time :  fo  doth  my  wife 
The  non-pareil  of  this. — Oh  vengeance,  vengeance  I 
Me  of  my  lawful  pleafure  fhe  reftrain'd. 
And  pray*d  me  oft  forbearance :  did  it  with 
A  pudency  fo  rofy,  the  fweet  view  on't 
Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Saturn  j— -that  I  thought 

her 
As  chafte  as  unfunnM  fnow. — Oh,  all  the  deyils  ! 

This  yellow  lachimo,  in  an  hour, ^was't  not  ?       m 

Or  lefs — at  firft  ?     Perchance  he  fpoke  not ;  but 
Like  a  fiill-acorn'd  boar,  a  German  one, 
Cry'd  oh !  and  mounted :  found  no  oppofition 
But  what  he  look'd  for  fhould  oppofe,  and  ftie 
Should  from  encounter  guard.     Could  I  find  out 
The  woman's  part  in  me  I   for  there's  no  motion 
That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but,  I  affirm. 
It  is  the  woman's  part :  be't  lying,  note  it. 
The. woman's;  flattering,  hers-,  deceiving,  hers; 
Luft,  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers ;  revenges,  hers  j 
Ambitions,  coverings,  change  of  prides,  difdain, 
Nice  longings,  flanders,  mutability  : 
All  faults  that  may  be  nam'd,  nay,  that  hell  knows. 
Why,  hers,  in  part,  or  all ;  but  rather  all : 

"  //  there  no  way,  &c.]  Milton  was  very  probably  indebted 
ttt  this  {fetch  for  the  fentiments  whidi  he  has  given  to  Adanii^ 
fosfadifi Lofty  bookx.     Steevens* 

Vol.  IX.  O  Fq{ 
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For  even  to  vice 

They  are  not  conflant,  but  are  changing  ftill ; 

One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 

Not  half  fo  old  as  that.     I'll  write  againft  them, 

Dcteit  them,  curfe  them : yet  'tis  greater  (kill. 

In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 

l*he  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better.        [ExiL 


ACT     III.       SCENE     I. 

Cymheline*s  palace. 

Entfr^  ift  jlote^  Cymhelhie^  ^/^r ;;,  Cloten^  and  Lords  at 
one  doer ;  and  at  another  Cains  Lucius  and  Attendants. 

C  Y  M  B  E  L  I  N  E. 

Now  fay,  what  would  Auguftus  Cacfar  with  us ? 
Luc.  When  Julius  Ca^far  (whofe  remembrance 
yet 
Lives  in  mens'  eyes,  and  will  to  ears  and  tongues 
Be  theme,  and  hearing  ever)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conquerM  it,  CalTibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Csfar's  praifes,  no  whit  lefs 
Than  in  his  feats  dclerving  it)  for  him. 
And  his  fucccffion,  granted  Rome  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three  thoufand  pounds  ;  which  by  thee  lately 
Is  left  untcndcr'd. 

^ieen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 
Shall  be  fo  ever. 

Clot.  There  be  many  Caefars, 
Ere  fuch  another  Julius.     Britain  is 
A  world  by  itfcif -,  and  we  will  nothing  pay 
For  wearing  our  own  nofes. 

^een.  That  opportunity. 
Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  refumc 
We  have  again.     Remember,  Sir,  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  anccftors,  together  with 

2  Tho 


I 
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TThe  natural  bravery  of  your  i(le,  which  ftands. 
As  Neptune*s  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 

*  With  rocks  unfcalable,  and  roaring  waters  ; 
With  fands,  that  will  not  bear  your  cncmitrs'  boats. 
But  fuck  them  up  to  the  top-maft.      A  kind  of 

conqueft 
Caefar  made  here ;  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
Of,  came^  and  fa-Ji\  and  overcame.     With  fliame, 
(The  firft  that  ever  touch'd  him)  he  was  carried 
From  off  our  coaft,  twice  beaten ;  and  his  Ihipping, 

*  (Poor  ignorant  baubles  !)  on  our  terrible  feas. 
Like  cgg-fliells  mov'd  upon  their  furges,  crack'd 
As  eafily  'gainfl  our  rocks.     For  joy  whereof. 
The  fam'd  Caflibelan,  who  was  once  at  point 
(Oh,  giglet  fortune !)  to  mailer  Caefar's  fvvord. 
Made  Lud's  town  with  rejoicing-fires  bright. 
And  Britons  ftrut  with  courage. 

Clot.  Come,  there's  no  more  tribute  to'  be  paid. 
Our  kingdom  is  ftrongcr  than  it  was  at  that  time ; 
and,  as  1  faid,  there  is  no  more  fuch  Csefars :  other  of 
them  may  have  crook*d  nofes ,  but,  to  own  fuch  ftrait 
arms,  none. 

Cym.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Cfo/.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gripe  as 
hard  as  Caflibelan  :  I  do  not  fay,  I  am  one  \  but  I 
have  a  hand. — Why,  tribute  }  Why  fhould  we  pay 
tribute  ?  If  Casfar  can  hide  the  fun  from  us  with  a 
blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay 
liim  tribute  for  light  •,  elie.  Sir,  no  more  tribute, 
pray  you  now. 

Cym.  You  muft  know 
Till  the  injurious  Roman  did  extort 

■  With  rocks  unfcalable^ ]  This  reading  is  Hanmer'«* 

The  old  editions  have, 

With  oaks  unfcalable, Johnson. 

*  f  Poor  ignor^^nt  Sauiflt's  I J — ]  Ignorant,  for  cfno  u/e.  WaRB. 
Kather,  unacquainted  with  the  nature  of  our  boillerous  feas. 

Johnson. 

O  2  This 
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This  tribute  from  us,  wc  were  free.    Caefar's  ambition, 
(Which  fwell'd  fo  much,  that  it  did  almoft  ftretch 
The  fides  o'  the  world)  3  againft  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us  ;  which  to  (hake  off. 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  which  we  reckon 

Ourldves  to  be ; — we  do. Say  then  to  Caefar, 

Our  anceftor  was  that  Mulmutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws ;  whofe  ufe  the  fword  of  Casfar 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whofe  repair  and  franchiie 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed. 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry.     Mulmutius  made 

our  laws. 
Who  was  the  firft  of  Britain  which  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  called 
Himfelf  a  king. 

Luc.  I  am  forry,  Cymbeline, 
That  I  am  to  pronounce  Auguftus  Caefar 
(Casfar,  that  hath  more  kings*  his  fervants,  than 
Thyfelf  domcftic  officers)  thine  enemy. 

Receive  it  from  me  then : war  and  confufion 

In  Cjefar's  name  pronounce  I  *gainft  thee  :  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  refifted.— — Thus  defy*d, 
I  thank  thee  for  myfelf. 

Cym.  ♦  Thou  art  welcome,  Caius : 
Thy  Caefar  knighted  me ;  my  youth  I  fpent 
Much  under  him :  of  him  I  gathered  honour  •, 

Which 

againft  all  colour^ "]   Without  any  pretence  of 


right.     Johnson. 

*  Thou  art  ivelcomCy    Caius: 

J*by  Citfar  knighted  me ;  my  youth  I  /pent 

Much  under  him  : ]  Some  few  hints  for  this  part  of  t&e 

play,  relating  to  Cymbcl'nc,  are  taken  from  Helinfifead:   ' 

*•  Kynibelinc,  fr»ys  he,  (as  feme  write)  was  brought  up  at 
<*  Rome,  and  there  was  made  knight  by  Auguftas  Casfar,  under 
<<  whom  he  ferved  in  the  wars,  and  was  m  fuch  fkvonr  witk 
•*  him,  that  he  was  at  liberty  to  pay  his  tribute  or  not." 

**  Yet  we  find  in  the  Roman  writers,  that  after  Jaliat 

<<  Csefar's  death,  when  Auguflus  had  taken  upon  him  the  ruin 
'*  of  the  empire,  the  Britains  refufed  to  pay  that  tribute." 

«*  .^— Bat 
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Which  he,  to  feek  of  me  again,  perforce 
Behoves  me  s  keep  at  utterance.     ^  I  am  perfeft. 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
Which,  not  to  read,  would  fhew  the  Britons  cold : 
So  Casfar  fhall  not  find  them. 
Luc.  LjCt  proof  fpeak. 

Qol.  His  majefty  bids  you  welcome.  Make  paftimc 
with  us  a  day  or  two,  or  longer :  if  you  feek  us  after- 
wards on  other  terms,  you  fhall  find  us  in  our  falt- 
water  girdle :  if  you  beat  us  cut  of  it,  it  is  yours ; 
if  you  fall  in  the  adventure,  our  crows  fliall  fare  the 
better  for  you  ;  and  there's  an  end. 
Luc.  So,  Sir. 

Cym.  I  know  your  matter's  pleafure,  and  he  mine : 
All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [ExeunL 


SCENE        II. 

Another  room. 

Enter  Pifanio. 

Pif.  How  ?  of  adultery  ?   wherefore  write  you  not 
*  What  monfters  her  accufe  ?     Leonatus  ! 
Oh  mafter !  what  a  ftrange  infedion  ^ 

**  But  whether  the  controverfy,  which  appearcth  to 

**  fell  forth  betwixt  the  Britains  and  Auguftus,  was  occaiioncd 
**  by  Kimbeline,  I  have  not  a  vouch." 

**  —  Kymbeline  reigned  thirty-five  years,  leaving  behind 
'*  him  two  Tons,  Guidcrius  and  Arviragus."     Steevens. 

'  keep  at  utterance, — ]  i.  c.  At  extreme  diftance.  Warb. 

More  properly,  in  a  ilate  of  hoflile  defiance,    and  deadly 
Oppoiition.     Johnson. 

^  I  am  perfe£iy]  I  am  well  informed.     So,  in  Macbeth^ 

,  **  in  your  ftatc*  of  honour  /  am  perfe^."    Joh  ns. 

■  What  monfters  her  accufe? ]  Might  we  not  fafcly  read, 

What  monfter'i  her  accu/er  f StbeV£NS. 
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Is  fallen  into  thy  ear  ?     *  What  falfe  Italian 

(As  poifonous  tongii'd  as  handed)  hath  prevaird 

On  thy  too  ready  hearing  ? — Difloyal  ?  no. 

She's  punilhM  for  her  truth  -,  and  undergoes 

More  goddc{3-like,  than  wife-like,  fuch  aflaults 

As  woukl  3  take  in  fome  virtue.     Oh,  my  mailer! 

Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  were 

Thy  fortunes. — How !  that  I  Ihould  murder  her? 

Upon  the  love  and  truth  and  vows,  which  I 

Have  made  to  thy  command  ? — I,  her  ? — her  blood  ? 

If  it  be  fo  to  do  good  ferv'ice,  never 

Let  me  be  counted  ferviceable. How  look  I, 

That  I  fhould  feem  to  lack  humanity. 

So  much  as  this  facl  comes  to  ?     Do't, — Tfhe  letter ^ 

[Readingt 
^hat  I  have  fent  hef\  by  her  own  command 

Shall  give  thee  opportunity. O  damn'd  paper! 

Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  thee !  fenfelcfs  bauble ! 
Art  thou  a  febdary  for  this  ad:,  and  look'ft 
So  virgin-like  without  ?     Lo !  here  Ihe  comes. 

Enter  Imogen. 

*  I  am  ignorant  in  what  I  am  commanded, 
Imo.  How  now,  Pifanio  ? 
Pif.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord, 
Imo.  Who  ?  thy  lord  ?  that  is  my  lord  ?  Leonatus  ? 

^  Oh,  learn'd,  indeed  were  that  aftrologer, 

That 


What  falfe  Italian, 


(As  pois^icus  tcttgtt*d  as  handed )^—''\  About  Shakefpearc's 
time  the  practice  cf  poifcning  was  very  common  in  Italy,  and 
the  Aiipicion  of  Italian  poilbiis  yet  more  common.     Johnson. 

^  -^tahe  in  feme  'virtue, ]  To  take  in  a  town,  is  to 

conquer  it.     Johnson 

K  athcr  cheat,  beguile.  This  expreffion  is  at  prefcnt  ufcd  only 
in  builcTquc  language.     Ste evens. 

*  /  am  ignorant  in  ivhat  I  am  commanded.']  i.  c.  I  am  un-. 
jpraftifcd  in  the  arts  of  murder.     Ste  evens. 

*  Oh  J  leurn'dy  indeed y  ivcre  that  aftrokger,  &C.]  This  was  4 
y^x^i  natural  thou^h^     She  inuil  needs  be  fuppofed,    in  her 

^iKuin(lHocc*4 
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That  knew  the  ftars,  as  I  his  charafters  ; 

He'd  lay  the  future  open. rYou  good  gods. 

Let  what  is  here  contained  relilh  of  love. 

Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content  -, yet  not. 

That  wc  two  are  afundcr ; — let  that  grieve  him  ! 

Some  griefs  are  medicinable  -,  that  is  one  of  them, 

•  For  it  doth  phyfic  love ; — of  his  content. 

All  but  in  that !     Good  wax,  thy  leave.     7  Bleft  be 

You  bees,  that  make  thefe  locks  of  counlel !     Lovers, 

And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike. 

Though  forfeitcrs  you  cail  in  prifon,  yet 

You  clafp  young  Cupid's  tables.     Good  news,  gods  I 

[Reading. 

7USTICE,  and  your  father's  wrath,  Jhould  he  take 
me  in  his  dominicn,  could  not  be  fo  cruel  to  me ;  as 
you,  oh  the  deareft  of  creatures,  would  even  renew  me 
with  your  eyes.  Take  notice,  that  I  am  in  Cambria,  at 
Milford'Haven :  what  ycur  own  love  will,  out  cf  this, 
advife  you,  follow.  So,  hcwiffoes  you  all  happbiefs,  that 
remains  ^  loyal  to  his  vow,  and  your  increafing  in  love. 

Leonatus  Pofthumus. 

circumdances,  to  be  extremely  folicitous  about  x\\q  future ;  and 
deiirous  of  coming  to  it  by  the  affiilance  of  that  fu perdition. 

Warburton. 

"  For  it  dcth  phyjic  Icve ; ]  That  is,  grief  for  abfencc, 

keeps  love  in  health  and  vigour.     Johnson. 
So  in  Macbeth^ 

*«  The  labour  we  delight  in  phyjic s pain y     Steevens. 

y  Bkji  be 

You  bees,  that  make  thefe  locks  of  counfel!     Lonjers^  • 
And  men  in  dangerous  bends,  pray  not  alike. 
Though  forfeitures  you  c.ift  in  prifon,  yet 

Tou  clajp  young  Cupid's  tablts, ]  The  meaning  of  this, 

which  had  been  obicurcd  by  printing /cr/>i/«r^j  iov  forfeit ers^ 
is  no  more  than  that  the  bees  are  not  blcft  by  the  man  who 
forfeiting  a  bond  is  fent  to  prifon,  as  they  are  by  the  lover  for 
whom  they  perform  the  more  plcafing  office  of  fealing  letters. 

Steevkns. 
•  —  leyal  to  his  *vo*iVy  and  ycur  increafing  in  lo've.']    I  read, 
Lo)al  to  his  vow  und you,  increaiing  in  love.     Johnh. 
O  4  Oh, 
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Oh,  for  a  horfe  with  wings !     Hear'ft  thou,  Pifanio  ? 
He  is  at  Milford-Haven.     Read,  and  tell  me 
,How  far  'tis  thither.     If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  ?     Then,  true  Pifanio, 
(Who  loijg'ft  hke  me  to  fee  thy  lord  •,   who  long'ft— • 
O  let  me  'bi-te — but  not  like  me — yet  lojig*ft— - 

But  in  a  fainter  kind oh,  not  like  me ; 

For  mine's  beyond,  beyond)  fay,  and  fpcak  thick  > 
(Love's  counfellor  Ihould  fill  the  bores  of  hearing 
To  the  fmothering  of  the  fenfe)  how  far  it  is  . 
To  this  fame  blefled  Milford :  and,  by  the  way,    ' 
Tell  me  how  Wales  was  made  fo  happy,  as 
To  inherit  fuch  a  haven.     But,  firft  of  all. 
How  may  we  fteal  from  hence  ?  and  for  the  gap 
That  we  fhall  make  in  rime,  from  our  hence  going 
Till  our  return,  to  excufe  ? — but  firft,  how  get  hence? 
Why  (hould  excufe  be  born  or  ere  begot  ? 
We'll  talk  of  that  hereafter.     Pr'ythec;  fpeak. 
How  many  fcore  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
*Twixt  hour  and  hour  ? 

Pif,  One  fcore  ^twixt  fun  and  fun, 
Madam,'s  enough  for  you  •,  and  too  much  too, 

Imo,  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execution,  man. 
Could  never  go  fo  flow.    I  have  heard  of  riding  wagers. 
Where  horfcs  have  been  nimbler  than  the  fands 
9  That  run  i'  the  clock's  behalf.     But  this  is  foolery, 
Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  ficknefs  \  fay. 
She'll  home  to  her  father :  and  provide  me  prefently 
A  riding  fuit  j  no  coftlier  than  would  fit 
*  A  franklin's  houfewife. 

Pif  Madam,  you'd  beft  cbnfider. 

»  That  run  V  the  clock's  hebalf. ^]  This  fantaftical  «Cr 

preflion  means  no  more  than  ^nd  in  an  hour-glafs,  ufcd  tq 
pieafurc  time.     Warburton. 

'  A  franklin's  lui/e,]  A  franklin  is  literally  a  freeholder^ 
with  a  imall  eftate,  neither  villain  nor  tvajfal.    Johnson. 
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Imo.  *  I  fee  before  me,  man,  nor  here,  nor  here. 
Nor  what  enfucs ;  but  have  a  fog  in  them. 
That  I  cannot  look  thro'.     Away,  I  pr'ythee. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee :  there's  no  more  to  fay  ; 
Acceflible  is  none  but  Milford  way.  \Exeuni. 

^  1  fee  before  me^  man^  nor  here^  nor  here^ 

Nor  ivhat  enfues  ;  but  hetve  a  fog  in  them. 

That  I  cannot  look  tbroJ* ]  Where  is  the  fubftantiFe 

to  which  this  relative  plural,  tbem^  can  poflibly  have  any 
reference  ?  There  is  none ;  and  the  fenfe,  as  well. as  grammar, 
is  dcfedive.  1  have  ventured  to  reftore,  againft  the  authority 
of  the  printed  copies, 

but  have  a  fog  in  ken^ 

That  I  cannot  look  thro.* 
Imogen  would  fay,  "  Don't  talk  of  confidering,  man;  I 
'"  neither  fee  prefent  events,  nor  confequences;  but  am  in  a 
"  mill  of  fortune,  and  refolved  to  proceed  on  the  projeft 
•'  determined."  In  ken,  means,  in  profped,  within  fight,  be* 
fore  my  eyes.     Theobald. 

I  fee  before  me,  man  j  nor  here  nor  there ^ 

Nor  njuhat  enfues,  but  hafue  a  fog  in  them, 

•    That  I  cannot  look  thro\ ^1  Shakefpeare  fays  fhe  caa 

fee  before  her,  yet  on  which  fide  K)cver  fhe  looks  there  is  a 
fog  which  fhe  cannot  fee  thro*.  This  nonfenfe  is  occafioned 
by  the  corrupt  reading  of  but  ha've  a  fog,  for,  that  ha'ut 
a  fog ;  and  then  all  is  plain.  **  I  fee  before  me  (fays  fhe) 
"  for  there  is  no  fog  on  any  fide  of  me  which  I  cannot  fee 
••  thro."  Mr.  Theobald  objc^ls  to  a  fog  in  them,  and  afks 
for  the  fuhfianti've  to  nuhich  the  relati<ue  plural  (theu)  relates^ 
The  fubflantive  is  places,  implied  in  the  words  here,  there,  and 
nvhat  enfues:  for  not  to  know  that  Shakefpeare  perpetually  takes 
thefe  liberties  of  grammar,  is  knowing  nothing  of  his  authOn 
So  that  there  is  no  need  for  his  ftrange  ftufF  of  a  fog  in  ken, 

Warburton. 
This  pafTage  may,  in  my  opinion,  be  very  eafily  underfloody 
mthout  any  emendation.  The  lady  favs,  <<  I  can  fee  neither 
'•  one  way  nor  other,  before  me  nor  behind  me,  but  all  the 
•*  ways  are  covered  with  an  impenetrable  fog."  There  arc 
ol^cAions  infuperable  to  all  that  1  can  propofe,  and  fince  reafon 
can  give  me  no  counfel,  I  will  refolve  at  once  |o  follow  my 
io^lipation.    JouNSONy 
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SCENE        III. 

Changes  to  aforeji  with  a  cave^  in  Wales. 

Enter  Bellarius^  Guiderias^  and  Arviragus. 

Bel  A  goodly  day  not  to  keqp  houfe,  with  fuch 
Whofe  roofs  as  low  as  ours.     ■  See,  boys!  this  gate 
Inftrufts  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens ;  and  bows  you 
To  morning's  holy  office.     The  gates  of  monarchs 
Are  arch'd  fo  high,  that  giants  may  jet  through 
And  keep  *  their  impious  turbants  on,  without 
Good-morrow  to  the  fun.     Hail  thou  fair  heaven ! 
"We  houfe  i*  the  rock,  yet  ufe  thee  not  fo  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 

Guid.  Hail,  heaven! 

jirv.  Hail,  hfaven ! 

Bel.  Now  for  our  mountain  fport :  up  to  yon*  hill. 
Your  legs  are  young:  I'll  tread  thefe  flats.     Confider, 
When  you,  above,  perceive  me  like  a  crow. 
That  it  is  place,  which  leflens,  and  fets  off. 
And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I  told  you. 
Of  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war : 
5  This  fervice  is  not  fervice,  fo  being  done. 
But  being  fo  allow'd.     To  apprehend  thus. 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  fee : 

'  Sees  hoys  ! ]  The  old  copy  reads — zfleep^  boys— 

from  whence  I  conjedture  that  the  poet  wrote — ^cop^  boys 

as  that  word  affords  a  good,  introduction  to  what  follows.  Mr. 
Rows  firft  made  the  exchange,  which  (as  ufual)  has  been 
£lently  followed.     Ste evens. 

*  ■  their  impious  turbants  on, ]  The  idea  of  a  giant 

wasy  among  the  readers  of  romances,  who  were  almod  all  the 
readers  of  thofc  times,  always  confounded  with  that  of  a 
Saracen.     Johnson. 

^  T/jis  fervice  is  not  /er*viee,  &c.]  In  war  it  is  not  futficient 
to  do  duty  well ;  the  advantage  rifes  not  from  the  adt,  but  the 
Acceptance  of  the  ad »    Johnson. 

And 
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And  often,  to  our  comfort,  fhall  we  find 

*  The  fharded  beetle  in  a  fafer  hold. 

Than  is  the  fuU-wing'd  eagle.     Oh,  this  life 
Is  nobler  than  attending  for  a  check  ; 
Richer,  s  than  doing  nothing  for  a  babe  -, 
Prouder,  than  ruftiing  in  unpaid-for  filk  : 
Such  gain  the  cap  of  him,  that  makes  them  fine. 
Yet  keeps  his  book  uncrofs'd.     No  life  to  ours, 
Guid.  Out  of  your  proof  you  fpeak :    we,   poor, 

unfledg'd. 
Have  never  wing'd  from  view  o'  the  neft ;  nor  know 

not 
What  air's  from  home.     Haply,  this  life  is  bcft. 
If  quiet  life  be  bell ;  fweeter  to  you. 
That  have  a  fliarpcr  known  -,  well  correfponding 
With  your  ftiflf  age :  but  unto  us,  it  is 
A  cell  of  ignorance;  travelling  a-bedj 
A  prifon,  for  a  debtor  that  not  dares 

•  To  ftride  a  limit, 

♦  ne  Jharded  beetle ]    i.  e.   The  beetle  hatched  among 

foards,  or  broken  tiles.     Steevens. 

' than  doing  nothing  for  a  bauble;]  i.  e.  Vain  titles 

of  Honour  gained  by  an  idle  attendance  at  court.    But  the  Oxford 
Editor  reads,  for  a  bribe.     War  burton. 

The  Oxford  Editor  knew  the  rcafon  of  this  alteration,  though 
his  cenfurer  knew  it  not.     The  old  edition  reads. 

Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  babe, 
0{  babe  fome  corredlor  la^A^  bauble  %    and    Han mer  thought 
himfelf  equally  authorifed  to  make  bribe,     I  think  babe  cannot 
be  right,     Steeveks. 

I  have  always  fufpedled  that  the  right  reading  of  this  parage 
is  what  I  had  not  in  my  former  edition  the  confidence  to 
propofe : 

Richer,  than  doing  nothing  ;jr  a  brabe, 
Brabium  is  a  badge  of  honour,  or  the  enfign  of  an  honour,  or 
any  thing  worn  as  a  mafk  of  dignity.  Tlie  word  was  ftrangc 
to  the  editors  as  it  will  be  to  the  reader :  they  therefore  changed 
it  to  babe ;  and  I  am  forced  to  propofe  it  without  the  fupport 
^f  any  authority.  Brabium  is  a  word  found  in  Holyoak*$ 
piflionary,  who  terms  it  a  renvard.  Cooper,  in  his  Thefnurus^ 
defines  it  to  be  a  prize  ^  or  reiuard  for  any  game*     Johnson. 

^  To  firide  ^  limit  J]  To  overp  afi  his  bound,    Johnson. 
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Arv.  7  What  fhould  we  fpcak  of 
When  we  are  as  old  as  you  ?  when  we  fhall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how. 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  fhall  we  difcourfe 
The  freezing  hours  away  ?     We  have  feen  nothing : 
We  are  beaftly ;  fubtle  as  the  fox  for  prey  j 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is,  to  chace  what  flies  -,  cur  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prifon'd  bird. 
And  fing  our  bondage  freely. 

Bel.  ^  How  you  (peak ! 
Did  you  but  know  tne  city's  ufuries. 
And  felt  them  knowingly  ;  the  art  o*  the  court. 
As  hard  to  leave  as  keep  -,  whofe  top  to  climb, 
Is  certain  falling,  or  fo  flipp*ry,  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain,  that  onh'  feems  to  feek  out  danger 
J'  the  name  of  fame  and  honour ;   which  dies  i'  the 

fearch, 
And  hath  as  oft  a  flanderous  epitaph. 
As  record  of  fair  aft ;  nay,  many  times 
Doth  ill  deferve  by  doing  well :  what's  worie, 
Muft  curt'fy  at  the  cenfure. — Oh,  boys,  this  ftory 
The  world  may  read  in  me :  my  body's  mark*d 
With  Roman  Iwords ;  and  my  report  was  once 
Firft  with  the  beft  of  note :  Cymbeline  lov'd  mc ; 
And  when  a  foldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  ofl^:  then  was  I  as  a  tree, 
Whofe  boughs  did  bend  with  fruit:  but,  in  one  night; 
A  ftorm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will, 

^  What  Jhould  we  /peak  of]  This  dread  of  an  old  age,  un- 
fupplicd  with  matter  for  difcourfe  and  meditation,  is  a  feiiti« 
mcnt  natural  and  noble.  No  ftate  can  be  more  dcftitute  than 
that  of  him  who,  when  the  delights  of  fenfe  forfake  him,  hat* 
BO  pleafures  of  the  mind.     Johnson.  ' 

*  How  you  /peak  /]  Otway  feems  to  have  taken  many  hints 
for  the  conversation  that  paflcs  between  Acafto  and  his  fons* 
from  ti^  fceae  before  u«*    Stispv]pns« 

Shook 
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Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay^  my  leaves. 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 

Guid.  Uncertain  favour ! 

Bel.  My  fault  being  nothing  (as  I  have  told  you  oft) 
But  that  two  villains,  whofc  falfe  oaths  prevail'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  fwore  to  Cymbelinc, 
I  was  confederate  with*  the  Romans :  fo 
Followed  my  banifhment  •,   and,  thefe  twenty  years. 
This  rock  and  thefe  demeihes  have  been  my  world : 
Where  I  have  liv*d  at  honeft  freedom ;  paid 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  time. — But,  up  to  the  mountain! 
'This  is  not  hunters*  language :  he,  that  ftrikes 
The  venifon  firft,  fhall  be  the  lord  o'  the  feaft ; 
To  him  the  other  two  Ihall  minifter; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poifon,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  ftate. 
rU  meet  you  in  the  valleys.      [Exeunt  Guid.  andjrv. 

How  hard  it  is  to  hide  the  fparks  of  nature  ! 
Thefe  boys  know  litde  they  are  fons  to  the  king  j 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think  they  are  mine :   and  tho'  train'd  up  thus 

meanly 
*F  the  cave,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roof  of  palaces  5  and  nature  prompts  them. 

In 

•  r  the  ca'vt^  &c.]  Mr.  Pope  reads, 

Here  in  the  cave,  ^wherein  their  thoughts  do  hit 

The  roof  of  palaces ; 

but  the  fentence  breaks  off  imperfeftly.    The  old  editions  read, 

r  the  cave,  nuhereon  the  bonu  their  thoughts  dp  hit,  &c. 
Mr.  RowE  faw  this  likewife  was  faulty ;  and  therefore  amended 
it  thus: 

r  the  cave,  tAjhere^  on  the  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit,  &c. 
I  think  it  (hould  be  only  with  the  alteration  of  one  letter,  and 
the  addition  of  another ; 

1'  the  cave,  therey  on  the  hrtfw^ 

And  fo  the  grammar  and  fyntax  of  the  fentence  is  complete, 
Wc  calPthe  arching  of  a  cavern^    or  overhanging  of  a  hii/p 

metaphorically. 
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In  fimple  and  low  things,  to  prince  it  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.     '  This  Polydore, 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  father  call'd  Guiderius — Jove  !- 
"When  on  my  three-foot  ftool  I  fit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  have  done,  his  fpirits  fly  out 
Into  my  ftory  :  fay,    "  thus  mine  enemy  fell, 

*'  And  thus  I  fet  my  foot  on  his  neck ;" even  then 

T'hc  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  fweats, 

metaphorically,  the  hronu ;  and  in  like  manner  the  Greeks  and 
Latins  ufed  a^pu^,  and  J'upercilium,     Theobald. 
*  tho*  train' d  up  thus  meanly ^ 

r  the  ca'vcy  there  on  the   brow, '\    The  old 

editions  read, 

r  tlie  cave  ivhercon  the  hroiv ;— — 
which,  though  very  corrupt,  will  dired  us  to  the  true  reading; 
which,  when  rightly  pointed,  is  thus, 

though  trained  up  thus  meanly 

1*  the  cave  ^wherein  they  iofju 
i.  c.  Thus  meanly  brought  up.     Yet  in  this  very  cave,  which 
is  fo  low  that  they  mull  bow  or  bend  in  entering  it,  yet  arc 
their  thoughts  fo  exalted,  &c.     This  is  the  antithefis.     Belarius 
had  fpckcn  before  of  the  lownefs  of  this  cave : 

A  goodly  day  1  not  to  keep  houfe  with  fuch 
Whofe  roof^s  as  Io^m  as  ours.     See,  boys  1  this  gate 
Inllrudts  you  how  to  adore  the  heaven's  ;  and  bows  yoa 
To  morning's  holy  oiHce.     Warburton. 
Hanmer  reads, 

I'  the  cave,  here  in  this  brow, 
I  think  the  reading  is  this : 

I*  the  cave,  wherein  the  bow,  &c. 
That  is,  they  are  trained  up  in  the  ca<vey  'where  their  thoughts 
in  hitting  the  bc^^  or  arch  of  their  habitation,  hit  the  roofs  of 
palaces.  In  other  words,  though  their  condition  is  low,  their 
thoughts  afe  high.  The  fentence  is  at  Jaft,  as  Theobald  re- 
marks, abrupt,  but  perhaps  no  lefs  fuitable  to  Shakefpeare.  I 
know  not  whether  Dr.  Warburton 's  conjedure  be  not  better 
than  mine.     Johnson.  . 

'  This  Polydore^  The  old  copy  of  this  play  (except  in 

this  firft  inftance,  where  it  can  be  only  a  blunder  of  the  printer) 
calls  this  elded  Ton  of  Cymbeline,  Polidore,  as  often  as  the 
name  occurs.    I  have  therefore  replaced  it«     Ste evens. 

Strains 
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Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himfelf  in  pofture 

That  afts  my  words.     The  younger  brother  Cadwal, 

(Once  Arviragus)  in  as  like  a  figure. 

Strikes  life  into  my  fpeech,  and  Ihews  much  more 

His  own  conceiving.     Hark !   the  game  is  rou2*d  !— 

Oh  Cymbelinc !  heaven  and  my  confcience  know. 

Thou  didft  unjuftly  banifh  me  •,  whereon. 

At  three  and  two  years  old  *  I  ftole  thefe  babes ; 

Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  fucceflion,  as 

Thou  reft'ft  me  of  my  lands.     Euriphile, 

Thou  waft  their  nuffe;    they  took  thee  for  their 

mother. 
And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  grave : 
Myfelf  Belarius,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 
They  take  for  natural  father.    The  game's  up.  [ExiL 


SCENE         IV. 

Near  Mtlford-Haven. 

Enter  Pifanio  and  Imogen. 

Imo.  Thou  told'ft  me,  when  we  came  from  horfe, 
the  plac^ 
Was  near  at  hand.     Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  fo     '  ■ 
To  fee  me  firft,  as  I  have  now.     Pifanio !    man  ! 
*  Where  is  Pofthumus  ?     What  is  in  thy  mind. 


*  I  flcU  thefe  hahe5\\   Shakefpeare  feems  to  intend 

Belarius  for  a  good  charafter,  yet  he  makes  him  forget  the 
injury  which  he  has  done  to  the  young  princes,  whom  he  has 

robbed  of  a  kingdom  only  to  rob  their  father  of  heirs. ^The 

latter  part  of  this  foliloquy  is  very  inartificial,  there  being  no 
particular  reafon  why  Belarius  ihould  now  tell  to  himfelf  what 
he  could  not  know  better  by  telling  it.     Johnson. 

'  Wbtre  is  Pofthumus  ? ]  Shakefpeare's  apparent  ignorance 

of  quantity  is  not  the  leaft,  among  many,  proofs  of  his  want 
of  learning.  Throughout  this  play  he  calls  Pofthumus, 
Pofthumus  J  and  Arviragus,  Arviragus.     Stekvens. 

That 
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That  makes  thee  ftare  thus  ?  wherefore  breaks  that  figh 
From  the  inward  of  thee  ?  one,  but  painted  thus. 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplcx'd 
.Beyond  felf-explication.     Put  thyfelf 
Into  a  'haviour  of  lefs  fear,  ere  wildnefs 
Vanquifh  my  ftaider  fenfcs.     What*s  the  matter  ? 
Why  tender'ft  thou  that  paper  to  mc  with 
A  look  untendcr  ?     If  it  be  fummer  news. 
Smile  to't  before :  if  winterly,  thou  need'ft 
But  keep  that  countenance  ftill.     My  hufband*s  hand! 
Xhat  *  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out-crafted  him. 

And  he's  at  fome  hard  point. Speak,  man ;  thy 

tongue 
May  take  off  fome  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  e'en  mortal  to  me. 

Pif  Pleafe  you,  read  ; 
And  you  fhall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  thing 
The  molt  difdain'd  of  fortune. 

Imogen  reads. 

n^HT  miftrefsy  Pifanio^  hath  plafd  the  firumpet  in 
my  bed  •,  the  teftimomes  whereof  lie  bleeding  in  me. 
I /peak  not  out  ofweakfurmifes ;  but  from  proof  as  firong 
as  my  griefs  and  as  certain  as  I  expeSl  my  revenge.  That 
part  thou^  Pifanio^  muft  aS  for  me.  If  thy  faith  bt 
not  tainted  with  the  breach  of  hers^  let  thine  hands  take 
away  her  life :  I  fhall  give  thee  opportunity  at  ASlfcrd- 
Haven.  She  hath  my  letter  for  the  purpofe ;  where^  if 
thou  fear  to  ftrikcy  and  to  make  me  certain  it  is  dane^ 
thou  art  the  pander  to  her  difhonour^  and  e^ualfy  ti 
me  difloyal. 

Pif.  Wh^t  fhall  I  need  to  draw  my  fword?   the 
paper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  already. No,  'tis  flander ; 

*  —  drug-damned — ]   This  is  another  allufion  to  Italiia 
poiibns.    Johnson. 

Whpft 
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Whofe  edge  is  fharper  than  the  fword ;  whofe  tongue 
Out-venoms  all  ^  the  worms  of  Nile  ;  whofe  breath 
Rides  on  the  pofting  winds,  and  doth  bclye 
All  corners  or  the  world.    Kings,  queens,  and  +  ftates. 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  fecrcts  of  the  grave. 
This  viperous  flander  enters.     What  cheer,  madam  ? 

Imo.  Falfe  to  his  bed !  what  is  to  be  falfe  ? 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  ? 
To  weep  *twixt  clock  and  clock  ?    if  deep  charge 

nature 
To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  him. 
And  cry  myfelf  awake  ?     That's  falfe  to  his  bed  ? 
Is  it  ? 

Pif.  Alas,  good  lady ! 

Tmo.  I  falfe  ?  thy  confcience  witnefs,  lachimo— — ^ 
Thou  didft  accufe  him  of  incontinency  : 
Thou  then  lookd'ft  like  a  villain ;  now,  methinks^ 
Thy  favour's  good  enough.     ^  Some  jay  of  Italy, 
^  Whofe  mother  was  her  painting,  hath  betray 'd  him: 
Poor  I  am  ftale,  a  garment  out  of  fafhion ; 

And, 


'  —  the  lucrms  of  Nile  \ ]  Serpents  and  dragons  by 

the  old  writers  were  called  'worms.  An  old  tranflator  oiOvid't 
Metamorfho/es^  fpeaking  of  Medea,  fays, 

"  Then  to  her  chariot  (Irait  h^r  winged <worms  (he  join'd.'* 

Steevkns, 

*  flaiest]  Perfons  of  highcft  rank.     Johnson. 

'  Some  jay  of  Italy,]  There  is  a  prettincfs  in  this  cx- 

preflion;  putta^  in  Italian,  fignifying  both  2^  jay  and  a  whore  : 
I  fappofe  from  the  gay  feathers  of  that  bird.     Wa r b u rton. 

*  Whofe  MOTHER  was  her  paintings ]  This  puzzles  Mr. 

Theobald  much  :  he  thinks  it  mny  fi^nify  whofe  mother  war 
s  bird  of  the  fame  feather ',^  or  that  it  Ihould  be  read,  whofe 
mother  nvas  her  planting,  Vv'hat  all  this  means  1  kiow  not.  In 
Mr.  Rowe's  edition  the  M  in  mother  happening  to  be  reverfcd 
at  the  prcfs,  it  came  out  H'othcr.  And  what  was  very  ridiculous, 
GiLDON  employed  himfclf  (properly  enough  indeed)  in  finding 
a  meaning  for  it.  Inihort,  the  true  word  is  meethiir,  a  north 
country  word,  fignifying  beauty.  So  that  the  fenfe  of,  her 
neetherivasher  paintingy  is,  that  (he  had  only  an  appearance  of 
beauty,  for  which  fhe  was  beholden  to  her  paint.     Warb. 

VoL.JX.  P  Scmt 
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And,  for  I  am  richer  than  to  hang  by  the  walk^ 
I  muft  be  ript. — To  pieces  with  me  !--Oh, 
Mens'  vows  are  womens*  traitors !     All  good  feeming 
By  thy  revolt,  oh,  hulband,  fhall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  villainy  -,  not  born  whereat  grows  y 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  ladies. 

Pif.  Good  madam,  hear  me 

Imo.  True  honeft  men  being  heard,  like  falfc  JEnczSy 
Were,    in   his   time,    thought    falle:     and  Sinon's 

weeping 
Did  fcandal  many  a  holy  tear;  took  pity 
From  mod  true  wretchednefs.    7  So  thou,  Pofthumus, 
Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men : 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  fhall  be  faMe  and  pcrjur'd, 
tVom  thy  great  fail.     Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honeft: 
Do  thou  thy  mailer's  bidding :  when  thou  fceft  him, 
A  little  witnefs  my  obedience.     Look  ! 
I  draw  the  fword  myfclf :  take  it,  and  hit 

Some  jay  of  Italy ^  made  by  art  the  creature,  not  of  nature, 
iut  of  painting.  In  this  izni^  painting  may  be  not  improperly 
termed  her  OT6/Z»^r.     Johnson. 

1  met  with  a  iimilar  expreiTion  in  one  of  the  old  comedies, 
but  forgot  10  note  the  name  of  the  piece  : 

•'  a  parcel  of  conceited  feather-caps,  ^uh^Jt 

' *  fathers  "Mere  their  garments ."     Ste EVENS. 
So  thouj  Pofthumus^ 


Wilt  lay  the  leaven  to  all  proper  men:]  When  PofUiumns 
thought  his  wife  falfe,  he  unjuitly  fcandalized  the  whole  fex. 
His  wife  here,  under  phe  fame  impreffions  of  his  infidelity, 
attended  with  more  provoking  circumftances,  acquits  his  (ex, 
and  lays  the  fault  where  it  was  due.  The  poet  paints  from 
nature.  This  is  life  and  manners.  The  man  thinks  it  «  diA 
honour  to  the  fuperiority  of  his  underftanding  to  be  jilted,  and 
therefore  flatters  his  vanity  into  a  conceit  that  the  difgrace  was 
inevitable  from  the  general  infidelity  of  the  fex.  The  woman, 
on  the  contrary,  not  imagining  her  credit  to  be  at  all  ai{e£led 
in  the  matter,  never  feeks  out  for  fo  extravagant  a  confolation; 
but  at  once  cafes  her  malice  and  her  grief,  l>y  laying  the  crime 
and  damage  at  the  door  of  fome  obnoxious  coquet.  Warb. 
Hakmer  rtads, 

lay  the  Ic^el - 

without  any  neceflicy.     Juhksok* 

The 
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The  innocent  manfion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 
Fear  not ;  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 
Thy  mafter  is  not  there  -,  who  was,  indeed. 

The  riches  of  it. Do  his  bidding  •,  ftrike. 

Thou  may'ft  be  valiant  in  a  better  caufe. 
But  now  thou  feem'ft  a  coward. 
^  Pif.  Hence,  vile  inftrument ! 
Thou  Ihait  not  damn  my  hand. 

Imo.  Why,  I  muft  die  •, 
And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  i'en/ant  of  thy  matter's.     'Gainft  felf-flaughter 
There  is  a  prohibition  fo  divine. 
That  cravens  my  weak  hand.     Come,    here's  my 

heart ; 
*  Something's  afore*t—foft,  foft,  we'll  no  defence  j    . 

Obedient  as  the  fcabbard ! What  is  here  ? 

-^The  fcriptures  of  the  loyal  Leonatus 
Ail  turn'd  to  herefy  ?  away,  away, 

[Pulling  his  letters  out  of  her  lofom^ 
Corrupters  of  my  faith !  you  fhall  no  more 
Be  ftomachers  to  my  heart !     Thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  falfe  teachers  :  tho*  thofe  that  are  betray'd. 
Do  feel  the  treafon  ftiarply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  woHe  cafe  of  woe.     And  thou,  Pofthumus^ 
That  did'ft  fet  up  my  difobedience  'gainft  the  king 
My  father,  mad'ft  me  put  into  contempt  the  fuits 
Or  princely  fellows,  (halt  hereafter  find. 
It  is  no  aft  of  common  paflage,  but 
A  ftrain  of  rarenefs :  and  I  erieve  myfelf. 
To  think,  when  thou  Ihalt  be  dif-edg'd  by  her 

•  Something*!  aforeU ^]  The  old  copy  reads, 

Something's  afoot  Johnson. 

•  The  feriptures ]  So  Ben  Jonfon,  in  The  fad  Shepherd^ 

*•  The  lover's  y^r/>/tfr//,  Heliodore's,  or  Tatius'.'* 
Sliakefpeare,  however,  means  in  this  place,  an  oppofition  be- 
tween feripture,  in  its  common  fignification,  and  herefy. 

Steevbns. 

P  2  That 
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"  That  now  thou  tir'ft  on,  how  thy  memory 

"Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me. Pr'ythee,  difoatch : 

The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher.     Where's  thy  knife  ? 
Thou  art  too  flow  to  do  thy  mailer's  bidding. 
When  I  defire  it  too. 

Pif  O  gracious  lady ! 
Since  I  received  command  to  do  this  bufinels 
I  have  not  flept  one  wink. 

Imo.  Do't,  and  to  bed  then. 

Pif.  *  ril  wake  mine  eye-balls  blind  firft. 

Imo.  Wherefore  then 
Didft  undertake  it  ?     Why  haft  thou  abiis'd 
.  So  many  miles  with  a  pretence  ?  this  place  ? 
Mine  aftion  and  thine  own  ?  our  horfes'  labour  ? 
The  time  inviting  thee  ?  the  perturbed  court. 
For  my  being  ablent  ?  whereunto  I  never 
Purpofe  return !     Why  haft  thou  gone  fo  far, 
3  To  be  unbent,  when  thou  haft  ta'cn  thy  ftand. 
The  elefted  deer  before  thee? 

Pif.  But  to  win  time 
To  lofe  fo  bad  employment :  in  the  which 
I  have  confider'd  of  a  courfe.— -Good  lady^ 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Imo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary ;  fpeak : 
I  have  heard,  I  am  a  ftrumpet ;  and  mine  ear. 
Therein  falfe  ftruck,  can  take  no  greater  wound. 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.     But,  fpeak. 

Pif.  Then,  madam, 
I  thought  you  would  not  back  again. 

'   That  no^  thcu  tir'^ft  on, ]   A  hawk  is  faid  to  tin  upoft 

chat  which  he  pecks ;  from //r^r,  French.     Johnson. 
*   ril  n.vake  mine  eye-balls  firft. 

\mo.  Wherefore  then\  This  is  the  old  reading.  The 
jnodcrn  editions  for  'wake  read  breaks  and  fupply  the  deficient 
f,  liable  hj  ab^  whertfore.     I  read, 

I'll  wake  mine  eye-balls  c«/ firft,  or,  hlinel  ^r^.  Johns. 

'  To  be  unbent, ]  To  liavc  thy  bow  unbent,  alluding  to 

a  hunter.    Johnson. 

Imo. 
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Imo.  Moftlike; 
Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

Pif.  Notfo,  neither: 
But  if  I  were  as  wife  as  honeft,  then 
My  purpofe  would  prove  well.     It  cannot  be, 
But  that  my  mafter  is  abus'd  •,  fome  villain. 
Ay,  and  fmgular  in  his  art,  hath  done  you  both 
This  curfed  injury. 

Imo.  Some  Roman  courtezan. 

Pif.  No,  on  my  life, 
ril  give  him  notice  you  are  dead,  and  fend  him 
Some  bloody  fign  ot  it ;  for  'tis  commanded, 
I  (hould  do  fo.     You  fhall  be  mifs'd  at  court. 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 

Imo.  Why,  good  fellow. 
What  fhall  I  do  the  while  ?   Where  bide  ?  How  live  } 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  hufband  ? 

Pif.  If  you'll  back  to  the  court 

Imo.  No  court,  no  father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  harfh,  noble,  fimple,  nothing  •, 
That  Cloten,  whofe  love-fuit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  fiege. 

Pif  If  not  at  court. 
Then  not  in  Britain  mufl  you  *bide. 

Imo.  Where  then  ? 
Hath  Britain  all  the  fun  that  fhines  ?     Day,  night. 
Arc  they  not  but  in  Britain  ?     V  the  world's  volume 
Our  Britain  feems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it ; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  fwan's  neft.     Pr'ythee,  think. 
There's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pif  I  am  mofl  glad 
You  think  of  other  place.     The  ambafTador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow.     +  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 

Dark 

*  —  AVic,  if  you  could  *wcar  a  mind 

Dark  as  your  fortune  is, ]  What  had  the  darknefs  of  her 

P  3  mini 
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Dark  as  your  fortune  is,  and  but  difguife 
That,  which,  to  appear  irklf,  muft  not  yet  be. 
But  by  felf-danger ;  you  fliall  tread  a  courfe 
Pretty,  and  ^  full  of  view  j   yea,  haply,  near 
The  refidence  of  Pofthumus ;  fb  nigli,  at  leaft. 
That  though  his  adions  were  not  vifible. 
Report  Ihould  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  Oh,  for  fuch  means  ! 
^  Though  peril  to  my  modefty,  not  death  on't, 
I  would  adventure. 

'  Pif.  Well  then,  here's  the  point : 
You  muft  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 
Command  into  obedience  j  fear  and  nicenefs 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly. 
Woman  its  pretty  felf )  to  waggifh  courage ; 
Ready  in  gybes,  quick-anfwer'd,  faucy,  and 
As  quarrellcus  as  the  weazel :  ^  nay,  you  muft 

Forget 

mind  to  do  with  the  concealment  of  perfon,  which  is  here  ad- 
vifcd  ?  On  the  contrary,  her  mimi  was  to  continue  unchanged* 
in  order  to  fupport  her  change  of  fortune.     Shakeipeare  wrotc» 

Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  taein. 

Or  according  to  the  French  orthography,  from  whence  I  pre- 
fume  arofe  the  corruption  : 

- —  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mine.  Warburton. 
To  wear  a  dark  mind,  is  to  carry  a  mind  impenetrable  to 
the  fearch  of  others.  Darknefs  applied  to  the  mind  is  feartcy^ 
applied  to  the  fortune  is  oh/curity*  The  next  lines  are  obicure. 
You  muft y  faysPifanio,  dijguije  that  ^xt2iXXit{%y  nvhich^  to  appear 
hereafter  in  its  proper  fortn,  cannot  yet  appear  without  great 
danger  to  it/elf.     Johnson. 

*  — -- full  of  njte^vj  \ ]    With  opportunities  of  examining. 

your  affairs  with  your  own  eyes.     Johnson. 

*  Thnitrh  peril  to  my  modefty y ]  I  read, 

Through  peril • 

J  ivould  fcr  jucb  weans  adventure  through  peril  of  my  modefty;  I 
would  rifque  every  thing  but  real  difhonour^     Johnson* 
^    '  n^ty,  ycu  muft 

Forget  thi'i  rareft  treofure  of  your  cheek ; 
Expofing  it  (huty  ohy  the  harder  heart  ! 
4'iack^  no  remedy)  \  think  it. very  natural  to  Tcflcft  in  thi« 

diilrcft 
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Forget  that  rarcft  treafure  of  your  cheek  ; 
Expofing  it  (but,  oh,  the  harder  heart ! 
Alack,  no  remedy)  to  the  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kifling  Titan  •,  and  forget 
Your  labourfome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Imc.  Nay,  be  brief : 
I  fee  into  thy  end,  and  am  almoft 
A  man  already. 

Pif,  Firft,  make  yourfelf  but  like  one. 
Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit 
('Tis  in  my  cloak-bag)  doublet,  hat,  hofe,  all 
That  anfwer  to  them.     Would  you  in  their  ferving. 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  fuch  a  feafon,  Yore  noble  Lucius 
Prefent  yourfelf,  defire  his  fervice,  tell  him 
Wherein  you  are  happy  (^  which  you'll  make  him 

know, 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  mufic)  doubtlcfs. 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  he's  honourable. 
And,  doubling  that,  mod  holy.     Your  means  abroad. 
You  have  me,  rich  •,  and  I  will  never  fail 
Beginning,  nor  fupplyment. 

Imo,  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 
The  gods  will  diet  me  with.     Pr'ythee,  away. 
There's  more  to  be  confider'd ;  but  9  we'll  even 

diftrefs    on    the   cruelty  of  Pofthumns.      Dr.  Warburtok 
propofes  to  read, 

the  harder  hap  ! Johnson. 

•  nvhich  you* II  make  him  know i^  This  is  Hanmer*8 

reading.     The  common  books  have  it, 

which  -will  make  him  know. 

Mr.  Theobald,    in  one  of  his   long  notes,    endeavours   to 
prove,  that  it  fhould  be, 

which  will  make  him  fo. 

He  is  followed  by  Dr.  Warburton.     Johnsoh. 

9  __ «u?^7/  e-ven 

All  that    good  time  ijcill  give  us. ]    We'll   make  our 

work  even  with  our  time;  we'll  do  what  time  will  allow. 

Johnson. 

P  4  All 
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All  that  good  time  will  give  us.     '  This  attempt 
I  am  fokiicr  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  prince's  courage.     Away,  I  pr'ythee. 

Pif  Well,  madam,  we  muft  take  a  fhort  farewell ; 
Left,  being  mitVd,  I  be  fufpefted  of 
Your  carriage  from  the  court.     My  noble  miftrefs. 
Here  is  a  box  -,    I  had  it  from  the  queen  ; 
What's  in't  is  precious :  if  you  are  fick  at  fea. 
Or  ftomach-Gualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 

AVill  drive  awcy  diflemper. To  fome  fhade. 

And  fit  you  to  your  manhood. — May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  bell ! 

Jvte.  Amen :    I  thank  thee.         [Exeunt^  feveralfy. 


SCENE         V. 

The  palace  of  Cymbeline. 

Enter  Cymhelinej  ^teen^  Ckteriy  Lucius^  and  Lords. 

Cym.  Thus  far  •,  and  fo  farewell. 

Ltic,  Thanks,  royal  Sir. 
My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  muft  from  hence; 
And  am  right  forry,  that  I  muft  report  you 
My  matter's  enemy. 

Cym.  Our  fubjeds,  Sir, 
Will  not  endure  his  yoke ;  and  for  ourfclf 
To  fliew  lefs  Ibvereignty  than  they,  muft  needs 
App<-"ar  un-kinglike. 

Luc,  So,  Sir :  I  defire  of  you 

A  condiift  over  land  to  Milford-Haven. 

Madr.m,  all  joy  befal  your  grace,  and  you  ! 

C);;;.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  office; 

'      I   ■  7"/.':s  altempt 

I  am  JcUler  to, ]    i.  e.    I  have  iplifted  and  bound 

myfelf  to  It.      W A  R  B  U  R T O N . 

The 
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The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit : 
So  farewell,  noble  Lucius. 

Luc.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

Clot.  Receive  it  friendly :  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Luc.  The  event 
Is  yet  to  name  the  winner.     Fare  you  well. 

Cym.  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my  lords. 

Till  he  have  croft  the  Severn. Happinefs ! 

[Exit  Lucius^  ^c. 

f^een.  He  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honours  us. 
That  we  have  given  him  caufe. 

Clot.  Tis  all  the  better; 
Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wilhes  in  it. 

Cym.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  here.     It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely. 
Our  chariots  and  our  horfemen  be  in  readinefs ; 
The  powers,  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia, 
Will  foon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 
His  war  for  Britain. 

^(een.  *Tis  not  fleepy  "bufinefs ; 
But  muft  be  look'd  to  fpeedily,  and  ftrongly, 

Cym.  Our  expectation  that  it  Ihould  be  thus. 
Hath  made  us  forward.     But,  my  gentle  queen. 
Where  is  our  daughter  ?     She  hath  not  appeared 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tendered 
The  duty  of  the  day.     She  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice,  than  of  duty ; 
We  have  noted  it. — Call  her  before  us  ;  for 
We  have  been  too  light  infulfcrance,  [Exit  afervant. 

^een.  Royal  Sir, 
Since  the  exile  of  Pofthumus,  moft  retired 
Hath  her  life  been  ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord, 
'Tis  time  muft  do.     'Befeech  ycur  majefty. 
Forbear  ftiarp  fpeeches  to  her.     She's  a  lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  Itrokes, 
And  ftrokes  death  to  her. 

Re-enter 
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Re-enter  the  Servant. 

Cym.  Where  is  Ihe,  Sir  ?     How 
Can  her  contempt  be  anfwer'd  ? 

Serv.  Pleafe  you.  Sir, 
Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd  -,  and  there's  no  anfwcr 
That  will  be  given  to  the  loud  noife  we  make. 

^een.  My  lord,  when  laft  I  went  to  vifit  her. 
She  pray'd  me  to  excufe  her  keeping  clofe ; 
Whereto  conftrain*d  by  her  infirmity. 
She  ftiould  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you, 
Which  daily  fhe  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 
She  wilh'd  me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  court 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 

Cym.  Her  doors  locked  ? 
Not  feen  of  late  ?   grant  heavens,  that,  which  I  fear, 
Prove  falfe !  [£x//. 

^leen.  Son,  I  fay,  follow  the  king. 

Clot.  That  man  of  hers,  Pifanio,  her  old  fervant, 
I  have  not  feen  thefe  two  days.  [Exit. 

^een.  Go,  look  after 
Pifanio,  that  ftands  lb  for  Pofthumus ! 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine :  I  pray,  his  abfence 
Proceed  by  fwallowing  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  moft  precious.     But  for  her. 
Where  is  fhe  gone  ?     Haply,  defpair  hath  feiz'd  her; 
Or,  wing'd  with  fervor  of  her  love,  Ihe's  flown 
To  her  defir'd  Pofthumus :  gone  (lie  is 
To  death,  or  to  diftionpur ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  ufe  of  either.     She  being  down» 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  Britifh  crown. 

Re-enter  Cloten. 

How  now,  my  fon  ? 

Clot.  *Tis  certain,  Ihe  is  fled. 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king :  he  rages ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

^een. 
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^een.  All  the  better, — ^May 
This  night  fore-ftall  him  of  the  coming  day ! 

[Exis  Siueen. 

Clot.  I  love,  and  hate  her :        for  Ihe's  fair  and, 
royal, 
*  And  that  fhe  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquifite 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman  •,  from  every  one 
The  beft  fhe  hath,  and  fhe,  of  all  compounded, 

Outfells  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore : Hm^ 

Difdaining  me,  and  throwing  favoui:s  on 
'  The  low  Fofthumus,  flanders  fo  her  judgment, 
That  what's  elfe  rare,  is  choak*d  -,.  and  in  that  point 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  reveng*d  upon  her.     For  when  fooU 
Shall 

Enter  Pifanio. 

Who  is  here  ?  what !  are  you  packing,  iirrah  ? 
Come  hither.     Ah !  you  precious  pandar !  villain. 
Where  is  thy  lady  ?     In  a  word,  or  elfe 
Thou  an  ftraightway  with  the  fiends. 

[Drawing  his.Jword. 


Pif.  Oh,  my  good  lord  ! 
Clot.  "' 


Where  is  thy  lady  ?  or,  by  Jupiter, 
I  will  not  afk  again.     Clofe  villain, 

*  And  that  Jhe  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquijlte 
Than  lady  ladies  woman  ;  from  each  one 

The  heft  ft?e  hath, ]    The  fecond  line  is  intolerable 

nonfenfe.     It  fhould  be  read  and  pointed  thus. 

Than  lady  ladies  ;  winning  from  each  one. 
The  fenfc  of  the  whole  is  this,  I  love  her  becaufe  fhe  has,  in  a 
more  exquifitc  degree,  all  thofe  courtly  parts  that  ennoble  [lat^y^ 
women  of  quality  [ladies']  luinning  from  each  of  them  the  belt 
of  their  good  qualities,  &c.  Lady  is  a  plural  verb,  and  ladies 
a  noun  governed  of  it ;  a  quaint  exprciTion  in  Shakefpeare's 
way,  and  fuiting  the  folly  of  the  charaftcr.     War  burton. 

I  cannot  perceive  the  fecond  line  to  be  intolerable,  or  to  be 
nonfenfe.  The  fpeaker  only  rifes  in  his  ideas.  She  has  all 
fourtly  parts,  fays  he,  more  exquifite  than  any  lady,  than  all 
lad'm»  xh^  ^l  womaaJ^ind*    Is  this  nonfenfe  ?     Johnson. 

ru 
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rU  have  this  fccret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.     Is  fhe  with  Pofthumus  ? 
From  whofe  fo  many  weights  of  bafenefs  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pif.  Alas,  my  lord. 
How  can  fhe  be  with  him  ?     When  was  flie  mifs'd  ? 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Clot.  Where  is  Ihe,  Sir  ?     Come  nearer ; 
No  further  halting.     Satisfy  me  home. 
What  is  become  of  her  ? 

Pif.  Oh,  my  all-worthy  lord  ! 

C&/.  All- worthy  villain! 

Difcover  where  thy  miftrefs  is at  once. 

At  the  next  word No  more  of  worthy  lord 

Speak,  or  thy  filence  on  the  inftant  is 
Thy  condemnation  and  thy  death, 

Pif.  Then,  Sir, 
This  paper  is  the  hiftory  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  flight. 

Clot.  Let's  fee't :  I  will  purfue  her 
Even  to  Auguftus'  throne. 

Pif  3  Or  this,  or  perifh. 
She*s  far  enodgh;  and  what  he  learns  by  this,^[y^^« 
May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger. 

Clot.  Humh! 


iis,C[ 


3  Or  this,    or  perijh.']   Thefe  words,    I  think,    belong  t9 
Cloten,  who,  requirinjj  the  paper,  fays. 

Let's  fee't :  I  will  purfue  her 

Even  to  AuguHus'  throne.     Or  this,  or  perifh. 
Then  Pifanio  giving  the  paper,  fays  to  himfelf. 

She's  far  enough,  &c.  Johnson. 
I  own  I  am  of  a  different  opinion.  Or  this,  or  perijh,  pro- 
perly beloijgs  to  Pifanio,  who  fays,  as  he  gives  tlie  paper  into 
the  hands  of  Cloten,  I  mujl  either  gi-ve  it  him  freely,  or  perijb 
in  my  attempt  to  keep  it :  or  clfe  may  be  confidered  as  a  reply  to 
his  boalt  ot  following  her  to  the  throne  of  Augullus,  and  is 
added  flily.  Tou  luill  either  do  luhat  yen  /ay^  or  periflj,  iwhicb 
is  the  more  likely  of  the  t-ivo.     Steevens. 

2  Pif. 


C  Y  M  B   E   L  I   N   E.  23) 

Pif  I'll  write  to  my  lord,  Ihe's  dead.     Oh,*) 

Imogen,  >  [Aftde. 

Safe  may'ft  thou  wander,  fafe  return  again !  j 

Clot.  Sirrah,  Is  this  letter  true  ? 

Pif.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clot.  It  is  Pofthumus's  hand  •,  I  know't.  Sirrah,  if 
thou  wouldft  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  true  fervice, 
undergo  thofe  employments,  wherein  I  fhould  have 
caufe  to  ufe  thee,  with  a  ferious  induftry-,  that  is,  what 
villany  foe*er  I  bid  thee  do,  to  perform  it  direftly  and 
truly,  I  would  think  thee  an  honeft  man :  thou  fhouldft 
neither  want  my  means  for  thy  relief,  nor  my  voice 
for  thy  preferment. 

Pif.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Clot.  Wilt  thou  ferve  me  ?  for  fince  patiently  and 
conftantly  thou  haft  ftuck  to  the  bare  fortune  of  that 
be^ar  Pofthumus,  thou  can*ft  not  in  the  courfc  of 
gratitude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of  mine.  Wilt 
thou  ferve  me  ? 

Pif  Sir,  I  will. 

Clot.  Give  me  thy  hand  -,  here's  my  purle.  Haft 
any  of  thy  late  matter's  garments  in  thy  pofleflion  ? 

Pif.  I  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  fame 
fuit  he  wore  when  he  took  leave  of  my  lady  and 
miftrefs. 

Clot.  The  firft  fervice  thou  doft  me,  fetch  that  fuit 
hither.     Let  it  be  thy  firft  fervice. — Go. 

Pif  I  fhall,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Clot.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-Haven  ? 1  forgot  to 

a(k  him  one  thing  •,    I'll  remember't  anon. Even 

there,  thou  villain  Pofthumus,  will  I  kill  thee.  I 
would  thcfe  garments  were  come.  She  faid  upon  a 
time  (the  bittcrnefs  of  it  I  now  belch  from  my  heart) 
that  flie  held  the  very  garment  of  Pofthumus  in  more 
refpeft  than  my  noble  and  natural  perlbn,  together 
with  the  adornment  of  my  qualities.  With  that  fuit 
uppn  my  back,  will  I  ravilh  her :    firft  kill  him,  and 

in 
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in  her  eyes.  There  (hall  (he  fee  my  valour,  which 
will  then  be  a  torment  to  her  contempt.  He  on  the 
ground,  my  fpeech  of  infultment  ended  on  his  dead 
body,  and  when  my  luft  hath  dined  which  (as  I  fay, 
to  vex  her,  I  will  execute  in  the  clothes  that  (he  fo 
prais*d)  to  the  court  ill  knock  her  back,  foot  her 
home  agdn.  She  hath  defpis'd  me  rejoicingly,  and 
ril  be  merry  in  my  reven^. 

Enter  PifaniOj  with  a  fuii  of  clothes. 

Be  thofe  the  garments  ? 

Pif.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

Clot.  How  long  is*t  fmce  {he  went  to  Milford- 
Haven  ? 

Pif.  She  can  fcarce  be  there  yet. 

Clot.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber ;  that  is 
the  fecpnd  thing  that  I  have  commanded  thee.  The 
third  is,  that  thou  wilt  be  a  voluntary  mute  to  my 
defign.  Be  but  duteous,  and  true  preferment  (haU 
tender  itfelf  to  thee.  My  revenge  is  now  at  MiUbrd} 
would  I  had  wings  to  follow  it !     Come  and  be  true. 

{Exit. 

Pif  Thou  bidd'ft  me  to  my  lofs :  for,  true  to  thc^ 
Were  to  prove  falfe,  which  I  will  never  be 
To  him  that  is  moft  true.     To  Milford  go. 
And  find  not  her  whom  thou  purfu'ft.     Flow,  flow,. 
You  heavenly  bleflings  on  her !     This  fool's  fpecd 
Be  croft  with  flownefs.— Labour  be  his  meed ! 
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SCENE         VL 

Changes  to  the  foreft  and  cavt^ 

Enter  Imogen  in  boy* 5  clothes. 

Imo.  I  fee,  a  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one  :^ 
I  have  tir'd  myfelf ;  and  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.     \  fhoukl  be  fick'. 
But  that  my  refdution  helps  me,     Milford, 
When  from  the  mountain  top  Pifanio  fheVd  thee, 
Thou  waft  within  a  ken.     O  Jove,  I  think. 
Foundations,  fly  the  wretched ;  fuch,  1  mean. 
Where  they  fhould  be  relieved.     Two  b^gars  told  mc 
I  could  not  mifs  my  way.     Will  poor  folk  lye 
That  have  afflidtions  on  them ;  knowing  'tis 
A  punifliment,  or  trial  ?  yes :  no  wonder. 
When  rich  ones  fcarce  tell  true.     To  lapfe  in  fuUnefs 
'  Is  forer,  than  to  lye  for  need ;  and  falfhood 
Is  woife  in  kings  than  beggars.     My  dear  lord ! 
Thour*t  one  o'  the  falfe  ones :  now  I  think  on  thee. 
My  hunger's  gone ;  but  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  fink  for  food.     But  what  is  this  ? 

\^Seetng  the  cave. 
Here  is  a  path  to  it : — r-'tis  fome  favage  hold  : 
'  It  were  beft  not  call ;  I  dare  not  call :  yet  famine. 
Ere  clean  it  o'er-throw  nature,  makes  it  valiant : 
Plenty  and  peace  breeds  cowards  -,  hardnefs  ever 
Of  hardinefs  is  mother.     Ho !  ,who's  here  ? 
*  If  any  thing  that's  civil,  fpeak  -,  if  favage. 
Take,  or  iend~Ho !— No  anfwer }     Then  I'll  enter. 

Beft 


'  Is  forer, ]  \s  2l  greater,  or  heavier  zrimt,     Johnson. 

*  If  ^V  f^'^g  that's  ci<vil,  ]  Ci<vil9  for  human  creature. 

Warburton. 
If  any  thing  that^s  civil,  fpeak  ;  if  favage. 

Take  OR  LEND. ]  She  is  in  doubt,  whether  this  cave 

be  the  habitation  of  a  man  or  bcafl.    If  it  be  the  former,  fhc 

bidfi 
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Beft  draw  my  fword  ;  and  if  mine  enemy 

But  fear  the  fword  like  me,  he'll  fcarcely  look  on't. 

Such  a  foe,  good  heavens !        [She  goes  into  the  cave. 

Enter  BelariuSy  Guiderius^  and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  You,  Polydore,  have  prov'd  beft  woodman,  and 
Are  mafter  of  the  feaft.     Cadwal  and  I 
Will  play  the  cook  and  fervant ;  'tis  our  match : 
The  fweat  of  induftry  would  dry,  and  die. 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.     Come ;  our  ftomachs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  favoury :  wearinefs 
Can  fnore  upon  the  flint,  when  refty  floth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard.     Now  peace  be  here^ 
Poorhoufe,  that  keep'ft  thyfelf ! 

bids  Ynm/peak ;  if  the  latter,  that  is,  the  den  of  a  favage  bead, 
what  then  ?     Take  or  lend — We  fhould  read. 

Take  'or  't  end. 

V  e.  Take  my  life  ere  fagiine  end  it.  Or  was  commonly  ufcd 
for  ere :  this  agrees  to  all  that  went  before.  But  the  Oxford 
Editor  cuts  the  knot ; 

Take,  or  yield  food, 
fays  he ;   as  if  it  was  pofTible  fo  plain  a  fentence  ihould  ever 
have  been  blundered  into  Take  or  hnd,     Warburton. 

I  fuppofe  the  emendation  propofed  will  not  eafily  be  received ; 
it  is  Itrained  and  obfcure,  and  the  objection  againfl  Hanmer's 
reading  is  likewife  very  ftrong.  I  quellion  whether,  after  the 
words,  if  fa^vagcy  a  line  be  not  loll.  I  can  offer  nothing 
better  than  to  read, 

Ho !  who's  here  ? 

If  any  thing  that's  civil,  take  or  lend. 

If  favage,  Jfeak. 
If  you  arc  civilijed  and  peaceable^  take  a  price  for  what  I  want» 
or  lend  it  for  a  future  recompencc ;  if  you  are  rough  inhofpitahlt 
inhabitants   of   the   mountain,  fpeak^    that  I  may  know  my 
flate,     Johnson. 

If  any  thing  that*i  ci*vil,  fpeak ;   if  fa^vage^ 

Take^  or  lend Ho  ! \  It  is  by  no  means  neceflkry 

to  fuppofe  th^t  favage  hold  fignifies  the  habitation  of  a  htaft. 
It  may  as  well  be  ufed  for  the  cave  of  a  favage^  or  <wild  man^ 
who,  in  the  romances  of  the  time,  were  reprefented  as  reiiding 
in  the  woods  like  the  famous  Orjon,  or  Bremo  the  ijoild  man  in 
the  play  of  Mucedorus.     Steevens. 

Guid. 
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Guid.  I  am  thoroughly  weary. 

yirv.  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  ftrong  in  appetite. 

Guid.  There  is  cold  meat  i*  the  cave,  we'll  brouze 
on  that, 
Whilft  what  we  have  kilPd  be  cook'd. 

Bel.  Stay ;  come  not  in : .  [Looking  /»• 

But  that  it  eats  our  viftuals,  I  fhould  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

Guid.  What's  the  matter,  Sir  ? 

Bel.  By  Jupiter,  an  angel !  or,  if  not. 
An  earthly  paragon !     Behold  divinenefs 
No  elder  than  a  boy ! 

Enter  Imogen. 

Imo.  Good  matters,  harm  me  not : 
Before  I  entered  here,  I  call'd  ;  and  thought 
To  have  begg'd,  or  bought,  what  I  have  took :  good 

troth, 
I  have  ftolen  nought ;   nor  would  not,  though  I  had 

found 
Gold  ftrew'd  o'  the  floor.     Here's  money  for  my  meat : 
I  would  have  left  it  on  the  board,  fo  foon 
As  I  had  made  my  meal  •,  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

Guid.  Money,  youth? 
'     Arv.  All  gold  and  filver  rather  turn  to  dirt ! 
As  'tis  no  better  reckoned,  but  of  thofe 
Who  worlhip  dirty  gods. 

Imo.  I  fee  you  are  angry  : 
Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  fhould 
Have  dy'd  had  I  not  made  it. 

Bel.  Whither  bound  ? 

Imo.  To  Milford-Haven. 

Bel.  What's  your  name  ? 

Imo4  Fidele,  Sir.     I  have  a  kinfman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy ;  he  embark'd  at  Milford^ 
To  whom  being  going,  almoft  fpent  with  hunger, 
I  am  fallen  in  this  offence. 

Vol.  IX.  Ct  ^^^- 
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Bel  Pr'ythee,  fair  youth. 
Think  us  no  churls ;  nor  meafure  our  good  minds 
By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.    , Well  encountered ! 
'Tis  almoft  night :  you  fhall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  you  depart ;  and  thanks  to  flay  and  eat. 
^Boys,  bid  him  wekonic. 

Guid,  Were  you  a  woman,  youdi, 
I  fhould  woo  hard,  but  be  your  groom  in  honefty  j 
3  rd  bid  for  you,  as  Td  buy* 

Aru.  I'll  make't  my  comfort 
He  is  a  man ;  V\\  love  him  as  my  brother : 
And  fuch  a  welcome  as  Td  give  to  him. 
After  long  abfence,  fuch  is  yours : — Moft  welcome  t 
Be  fprightly,  for  you  fall  *mongft  friends. 

Imo.  'Mong'ft  friends ! 
If  brothers,  would  it  had  been  fo^  that  they  "I 
Had  been  my  father's  fons !  ♦then  hadmy  prize  >\^Afiii. 
Been  lefs ;  and  fo  more  equal  ballafting         j 
To  thee,  Pofthumus. 

Bel.  He  wrings  at  fome  diftrefs. 

Guid.  Would  I  could  fi^'t ! 

Arv.  Or  I,  whatever  it  be. 
What  pain  it  coft,  what  danger !     Gods ! 

Bel  Hark,  boys.  [*^j^^r 

Imo.  Great  men. 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  cave,  i 

That  did  attend  themfelves,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  confcience  feal'd  them  (Uying  bf 

3  Fii  hid  fhr  youy  as  Fd  hvj.]  This  is  Hanm^h^I  TtMtig. 

The  other  copies, 

I  bid  for  you,  as  I  do  buy.     Johnson. 

*  i/jeti  had  my  prize 

Been  left  \  and  fo  more  equal  hallajting]  HaNmeR  «adj 
plaufibly,  but  without  neceffity,  price,  fot prize,  Mdhalmehf, 
for  hailajiing.  He  is  followed  by  Dr.  Wa rburton.  The 
meaning  is.  Had  I  been  a  lefs  prize,  I  fhould  not  have  been  too 
heavy  for  Pofthumus.    Johnson, 

a  That 
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5  That  nethirig-gift  of  difFcHhjg  thliltihldes) 
Could  not  out-pecr  thefc  twaih.     Pardon  me,  gods ! 
I'd  change  my  fex  to  be  companion  with  thciti. 
Since  -Leoqitus  falfe   ■  ^ 

Bei.  It  iliall  be  fo. 
Boys,  we'll  go  drefs  bilrhunt  .  Fairyouthi  come  in: 
Difcourfe  is  heavy,  faftihg ;  when  we  have  fupp'd. 
We'll  mannerly  dettiand  thee  of  thy  ftoryi 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  Ipeak  it, 

Guid.  I  pray,  draw  nbir. 

Arv.  The  night  to  the  owl,  aftd  mbm  to  the  larlq; 
lefs  welcome ! 

im^.  Thanks,  Sir. 

Arv.  I  pray  draw  near.  \E^€mt\ 

SCENE        VII. 
ROME. 

Enter  two  Roman  Senators^  and  Triiuhes. 

I  Sen.  This  is  the  tenor  of  the  emperor's  writ ; 
'  That  fince  the  common  men  are  now  in  aftion 
'Gainft  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians, 

*  That  nothing-gift  rf  differing  multitudes)']  The  poet  maft 
^HhAi  that  court,  that  obfequious  adoration,  which  the  flilftinflr 
valgar  ply  to  the  great,  is  a  tribute  of  no  price  or  value.  1 
un  perfuaded  therefore  our  pbet  coined  this  participle  from  th« 
French  verb,  and  wrote. 

That  nothing-gift  of  defering  multitudes, 

i.  c.   cbfequious,    paying  deference. Defercr,    Ceder  par 

re^id  a  quelcun,  obeir^    conde/cendere,  &c. ^Deferent,  oW, 

ftJ^eOueux^  Sec.  Richelet.     Theobald. 

He  is  followed  by  Sir  T.  Hanmer  and  Dr.  Warburton  ; 
but  I  do  not  fee  why  differing  may  not  be  a  general  epithet,  and 
the  es^reffion  equivalent  to  the  many-headed  rabble.     Johns. 

'  That  fince  the  common  men  are  noiv  in  action 
^Gainft  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians^ 
And  that,  kt.']   Thefe  fafts  are  hillorically  true.     Steev. 

0^2  And 
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And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  againft 
The  fallen-ofF  Britons  ;  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  bufinels.     He  creates 
Lucius  pro-conful :  *  and  to  you,  the  tribunes. 
For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commands 
His  abfolute  commiflion.     Long  live  Caefar ! 

2r/.  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  forces  ? 

2  Sen.  Ay. 

9ri.  Remaining  now  in  Gallia  ? 

I  Sen.  With  thofe  legions 
Which  I  have  fpoke  o^  whereunto  your  levy 
Muft  be  fupplyant :  the  words  of  your  conunif&on 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers  and  the  time 
Of  their  difpatch. 

Tri.  We  will  difcharge  our  duty.  [Exeunt^ 


and  to  you  J  the  tribunes  ^ 


Fcr  this  immediate  le*vyy  he  commands 

His  ahfolute  commiffion. ]  Commands  his  commij/i^n  is 

fuch  a  phrafe  as  Shakefpcare  would  hardly  have  ufed.     I  have 
ventur'd  to  fubflitute ; 

• he  commends 


His  abfolute  commiflion. - 


i.  c.  He  recommends  the  care  of  making  this  levy  to  you ;  and 
gives  you  an  abfolute  commiilion  for  fo  doing.     Warb. 

The  plain  meaning  is,  he  commands  the  commiffion  to  be 
given  to  you.  So  we  fay,  I  ordered  the  materials  to  Ac 
workmen.    Johnson. 
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A  C  T     IV.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

^he  fortft^  near  the  cave. 

Enter  Cloten. 

I  AM  hear  to  the  place  where  they  fliould  meet,  if 
Pifanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  his  gar- 
ments ferve  me !  Why  fhould  his  miftrefs,  who  was 
made  by  him  that  made  the  taylor,  not  be  fit  too  ? 
the  rather  (faving  rcvercnceof  the  word)  becaufe,  'tis 
faid,  a  woman's  fitnels  comes  by  fits.  Therein  I  muft 
play  the  workman.  I  dare  fpeak  it  to  myfelf  (for  it  is 
not  vain-glory  for  a  man  and  his  glafs  to  confer,  in  his 
own  chamber  I  mean)  the  lines  of  mjr  body  are  as 
well  drawn  as  his  •,  no  lefs  young,  more  ftrong,  not 
beneath  him  in  fortunes,  beyond  him  in  the  advantage 
of  the  time,  above  him  in  birth,  alike  converfant  in 
general  fervices,  and  more  remarkable  in  finale  oppo- 
fition^ :  yet  this  ■  ill-perfeverant  thing  loves  him  in  my 
dcfpight.  What  mortality  is !  Pofthumus,  thy  head, 
which  is  now  growing  upon  thy  (houlders,  (hall  within 
this  hour  be  off;  thy  miftrefs  enforced ;  thy  garments 
cut  to  pieces  *  before  her  face :  and  all  this  done,  fpurn 
her  home  to  her  father ;  who  may,  haply,  be  a  little 
angry  for  my  fo  rough  ufage-,  but  my  mother, 
having  power  of  his  teftinefs,  (hall  turn  all  into  my 
commendations.  My  horfe  is  ty'd  up  fafe.  Out, 
fword,  and  to  a  fore  purpofe!     Fortune,  put  them 

*  iU'per/e<verant ]  Hanmer.     The  former  editions 

have  imperfe<verant,     Johnson. 

»  before  thy  face: ]  Pofthumus  was  to  have  his 

head  ftruckofF,  and  then  his  garments  ciit  to  pieces  before  his 
face;  we  lliould  read, — t-her  facc^  i.e.  Imogen's,  dpne  to 
defpite  her,  who  had  faid,  fhe  efteemed  Pofthumus's  garment 
above  the  perfon  of  Cloten.     War  burton. 

Q^  3  into 


246  C  Y  M  B   E   L  I  N   E. 

into  my  hand  !     This  is  the  very  defcription  of  their 
meeting-place ;  and  the  fellow  dares  not  deceive  me. 

SCENE        11. 

The  cave. 

Enter  Belarius,  Guiderius^  Arviragus^  and  Imogen. 

Bel,  You  are  not  well :    remain  here  in  the  cave  -, 
We'll  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

Arv.  Brother,  flay  here :  \To  Imogen. 

Are  we  not  brothers  ?■ 

Imo.  So  man  and  man  (hould  be  -, 
But  clay  and  clay  differs  in  dignity, 
Whofe  dufl  is  both  alike.     I  am  very  fick. 

Guid.  Go  you  to  hunting,  I'll  abide  with  him. 

Imo.  So  fick  I  am  not,  yet  I  am  not  well  •, 
But  not  fo  citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  feem  to  die  ere  fick :  fo  pleafe  you,  leave  me ; 

*  Stick  to  your  journal  courle :  the  breach  of  cuftom 
Is  breach  of  all.     I  am  ill ;  but  yoyr  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me.     Society  is  no  comfort 

To  one  not  fociable.     I  am  not  very  fick. 
Since  I  can  reafon  of  it.     Pray  you,  trufl  me  here : 
ril  rob  none  but  myfelf :  and  let  me  die, 
Stealing  fo  poorly. 

Guid.  I  love  thee  -,  I  have  fpoke  it : 

*  How  much  the  quantity,  tlie  weight  as  much. 
As  I  do  love  my  rather. 

Bel.  What?  how?  how? 

"    Stick  fo  your  journal  ccur/c  :  the  breach  of  cuftom 
Is  breach  of  alL — ]  Keep  your  daily  courfe  uninterrupted  ; 
if  the  dated  plan  of  life  is  once  broken^  nothing  follows  but 
confuiion.     Johnson. 

*  Ho'w  much  the  quantity y         ]  I  read. 

As  much  the  quantity.  Johnson. 

Arv. 
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Aro.  If  it  be  fin  to  fay  fo.  Sir,  I  yoke  me 
In  my  good  brother's  fault : — I  know  not  why 
I  love  this  youth  ;  and  \  have  heard  you  lay. 
Love's  r^aioa's  without  reafon.     The  bier  at  door. 
And  a  demand  who  is't  (hall  die,  I'd  fay, 
*'  My  father,  not  this  youth." 

Bel  O  noble  ftrain  ! 

0  worthinefs  of  nature,,  breed  of  greatncfs ! 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  bafe  things  fire  bafe : 
Nature  hath  meal  and  bran  -,  contempt  and  grace. 

1  am  not  their  father ;  yet  who  this  (hould  be. 
Doth  miracle  itfelf,  lov'd  before  me  ! 

• 'Tis  the  ninth  hour  o'  the  morn. 

Arv.  Brother,  farewell. 

Jmo.  I  wilh  ye  fport. 

Arv.  You  health. So  plcafe  you.  Sir. 

Imo.   [JJide.]   Thefe  are   kind  creatures.      Gods, 
what  lies  I  have  heard  ! 
Our  courtiers  fay,  all's  favage,  but  at  court : 
Experience,  oh,  thou  difprov'ft  report ! 
The  imperious  leas  breed  monfters  ;  for  the  dilh 
Poor  tribuury  rivers  as  fweet  filh. 

I  am  fick  ftill ;  heart-fick  : Pifanio, 

I  will  now  tafte  of  thy  drug.    [Drinks  ouS  of  tie  pbiaL 

Quid.  ^  I  could  not  ftir  him  : 
He  faid  he  was  +  gentle,  but  unfortunate  -, 
Diflioneftly  afflifted,  but  yet  honeft. 

Arv.  Thus  did  he  anfwer  me  \  yet  faid,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

BeL  To  the  field'  to  the  field. 
• We'll  leave  you  for  this  time  -,  go  in,  and  reft. 

Arv.  We'll  not  be  long  away. 

Bel  Pray,  be  not  fick, 
For  you  muft  be  our  houfewife. 

'  I  could  not  filr  him  :'\  Not/«^<rhim  to  tell  his  (lory.  Johns. 

♦  gentle  J  hut  unfortunate  \'\  Gentle^  is  ivell  horn^  of  birth 

above  the  vulgar.     Johnson. 

O   4  Imo. 
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Imo.  Well  or  ill, 
I  am  bound  to  you.  [Exit  Imogen  to  the  cave. 

Bel  And  Ihalt  be  ever.— — 
This  youth,  howe'er  diftrefs'd,  appears  to  have  had 

Good  anccftors. 

jirv.  How  angel-like  he  fings ! 

Guid.  But  his  neat  cookery ! 

Arv.  lie  cut  our  roots  in  charafters; 
And  fliut'ci  cur  broth,  as  Juno  had  been  fick. 
And  he  her  dieter. 

/Irv,  Nobly  he  yokes 
A  Imiling  with  a  figh  •,  as  if  the  figh 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  fuch  a  fmile ; 
The  fmile  mocking  the  figh,  that  it  would  fly 
From  fo  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  failors  rail  at, 

Gtiid.  1  do  note, 
That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both, 
^  Mingle  their  iburs  together. 

Arv.  Grow,  patience! 
And  let  the  ^  ftmking  elder.  Grief,  untwine 
His  perifliing  root,  with  the  encreafing  vine  ! 

Bel.  7  It  is  great  morning.      Come ;    away.— 
Who's  there? 

Enter  Cloten. 

Clot.  I  cannot  find  thofe  runagates  :  that  villain 
Hath  mock'd  me : 1  am  faint. 

'  Mingle  their  Jpurs  together. "l  Spurs ^  an  old  word  for  the 
fibres  of  a  tree.     Pope. 

^  ft  inking  elder  ^ '\  Shakefpeare  had  only  fcen  En^lijb 

a;/«rj  which  grow  ng?.in:l  walls,  and  therefore  may  be  fometimes 
entangled  with  the  elder.  Perhaps  we  fhould  read  unfwine 
from  the  ^itw .     'J  o  h  N  s  o  k  . 

Mr.  H  A  w »:  I N  s  propofes  to  read  entnvinc.  He  fays,  *•  Let  the 
^'  (linking  elder  [Grief '\  entivine  his  root  with  the  vine 
*•  [Patience]  and  in  the  end  Patience  mull  outgrow  Grief." 

Steevens. 

^  It  if  great  morning. — ]  A  Gallicifm.     Grand  jour.  Steev. 

Bel 
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Bel.  Thofe  runagates! 
Means  he  not  us  ?     I  partly  know  him ;  'tis 
Cloten,  the  fon  o*  the  queen.    I  fear  fomc  ambufh. 
I  faw  him  not  thefe  many  years,  and  yet 
I  know  'tis  he. — We  are  held  as  out-laws.— Hence. 

Guid.  He  is  but  one  ^  you  and  my  brother  fearch 
What  companies  are  near :  pray  you,  away  -, 
Let  me  alone  with  him. 

{Exeunt  Belarius  and  Arviragus. 

Clot.  Soft !  what  are  you. 
That  fly  me  thus  ?  fome  villain-mountaineers  ? 
I  have  heard  of  fuch.     What  flave  art  thou  ? 

Guid.  A  thing 
More  flavifti  did  I  ne'er,  than  anfwering 
A  flavc  without  a  knock. 

Clot.  Thou  art  a  robber, 
A  law-brealccr,  a  villain :   yield  thee,  thief. 

Guid.  To  whom  ?   to  thee .?  What  art  thou  ?   Have 
not  I 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine  ?  a  heart  as  big  ? 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigger  •,  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth.     Say,  what  thou  art  5 
Why  I  (hould  yield  to  thee  ? 

Clot.  Thou  villain  bafe, 
Know'ft  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 

Guid.  No,  nor  thy  taylor,  rafcal. 
Who  is  thy  grandfather ;  he  made  thofe  clothes, 
Which,  as  it  fccms,  make  thee. 

Clot.  Thou  precious  varlet. 
My  taylor  made  them  not. 

Guid.  Hence  then,  and  thank 
The  man  that  gave  them  thee.     Thou  art  fome  fool ; 
I  am  loth  to  beat  thee. 

Clot.  Thou  injurious  thief. 
Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Guid.  What's  thy  name  ? 

Clot.  Cloten,  thou  villain. 

Guid.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  tliy  name, 

I  cannot 
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I  cannot  tremble  at  it ;  were  it  toad,  adder,  ^idcr,^ 
'Twould  move  me  fooner. 

Clol.  To  thy  further  fear. 
Nay,  to  thy  mere  confufion,  thou  Ihalt  know 
I  am  fon  to  the  queen. 

Guid.  I  am  forry  for't  -,  not  feeming 
So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 

Clot.  Art  not  afraid  ? 

Guid.  Thofc  that  I  reverence,  thofe  I  fear;  the  wife  : 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clof.  Die  the  death : 
When  I  have  flain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
ril  follow  thofe  that  even  now  fled  hence. 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lud's  town  fet  your  heads. 
*  Yield,  ruftic  mountaineer.  [P^ght^  ^>^d  exeunt. 

•  TieU^  ruJHc  mountaineer,']!  heWtYt^  upon  examination,  the 
charader  of  Cloten  will  not  prove  a  very  confident  one.  AA  i. 
fccne  4.  the  lords  who  are  converfmg  with  him  on  the  fiibjcft  of 
his  rencontre  with  PolUiumus,  reprefent  the  latter  as  having 
neither  put  forth  hisArength  or  courage,  hue  dill  advancing  for- 
wards to  the  prince,  whorciircd  before  him ;  yet  at  this  his  laft 
appearance,  we  fee  him  fighting  gallantly,  and  falling  by  the 
hand  of  Arviragus.  The  lame  perfons  afterwards  fpcak  of  him 
as  of  a  mere  afs  or  idiot ;  and  yet,  a^  iii.  fcene  1 .  he  re- 
turns one  of  the  nobleft  and  moft  realonahle  anfwers  to  the 
Roman  envoy :  and  the  reft  of  his  convcrfation  on  the  fame 
fubjeft,  though  //  may  lack  form  a  little.^  by  no  means  refcmbles 
the  language  of  folly.  He  behaves  with  proper  dignity  and 
civility  at  parting  with  Lucius,  and  yet  is  ridiculous  and  brutal 
in  his  treatment  of  Imogen.  Belarius  defcribes  him  as  not 
having  fenfe  enough  to  know  what  fear  is  (which  he  defines  as 
being  fometimcs  the  effeft  of  judgment) ;  and  yet  he  forms  very 
artful  fchemcs  for  gaining  the  afte^ion  of  his  miftrcfs,  by 
means  of  her  attendants ;  to  get  her  pcrfon  into  his  power 
afterwards ;  and  feems  to  be  no  lefs  acquainted  with  the  charaftcr 
of  his  father,  and  the  afcendancy  the  queen  maintained  over 
his  uxorious  weaknefs.  We  find  him,  in  fhort,  reprcfentcd  at 
once  as  brave  and  daftardly,  civil  and  brutal,  fagacioua  and 
foolifh,  without  that  fubtilty  of  diftindion  which  tonftitutes 
the  excellci  ce  of  fuch  mixed  charadlers  as  the  Nurfc  in  Romto 
andJulUt^  and  Polonius  in  the  tragedy  of  Hamlet.  Steevens. 

Enter 
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Enter  Belarius  and  Arviragus. 

Bel  No  company's  abroad. 

Arv.  None  in  the  world :   you  did  ipiftake  him, 
fure. 

BeL  I  cannot  tell :  long  is  it  fmce  I  faw  him. 
But  time  hath  nothing  blurrM  thofe  lines  of  favour., 
Which  then  he  wore ;  9  the  fnatches  in  his  voice. 
And  burft  of  fpeaking,  were  as  his :  I  am  abfolutc  . 
Twas  very  Cloten. 

Arv.  In  this  place  we  left  them ; 
I  wilh  my  brother  make  good  rime  with  him. 
You  fay  he  is  fo  fell. 

BeL  '  Being  fcarce  made  up, 
I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehenfion 
Of  roaring  terrors :  for  the  effeft  of  judgment 
Is  oft  the  caufe  of  fear.     But  fee,  thy  brother. 

Enter 


the  fnatches  in  his  njoice^ 


And  hurjt  of  /peaking^ ]  This  is  one  of  our  author's 

ftrokes  of  obfrrvation.     An  abrupt;  aud  tumultiipus  utterance 
very   frequently   accompanies  a  confufed  and  clojidy  under* 
ftanding.     Johnson. 
'  In  the  old  editions. 

Being  fcarce  made  up^ 

I  mean  J  to  man^  he  had  not  apprehenfion 


Of  roaring  terrors  :  for  defeat  of  judgment. 

Is  oft  the  caufe  of  fear, ]  If  1  ur 

pafTaee,    it  is  mock  reak)ning  as  it  Hands,  and  tl^e  text  muft ' 


have  been  flightly  corrupted.  Belarius  is  giving  a  defcription 
of  what  Cloten  formerly  was  ;  and  in  anfwer  to  what  Arviragng 
fays  of  his  being  fo  fell,  "  Ay,  fays  Belarius,  he  was  fo  fell ; 
**  and  being  fcarce  then  at  man's  eftatc,  he  had  no  apprehenfion 
**  of  roaring  terrors,  i.  e.  of  any  thing  that  could  check  hioi 
"  with  fears."  But  then,  how  does  the  inference  come  in, 
built  upon  this?  For  defefl  ^judgment  is  oft  the  caufe  of 
fear,  I  think,  the  poet  meant  to  have  faid  the  mere  contrary. 
Cloten  was  defective  in  judgment,  and  therefore  did  not  fear. 
Apprehenfions  of  fear  grow  from  a  judgment  in  weighing 
dangers.     And  a  very  eafy  change,    from  the  traces  c?  the 

letters. 
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Enter  Guiderius^  with  ClotetCs  head. 

Guid.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool;  an  empty  purfc. 
There  was  no  money  in't :  not  Hercules 
Could  have  knocked  out  his  brains,  for  he  had  nc 
Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head,  as  I  do  his. 

BeL  What  haft  thou  done  ? 

Guid.  *  I  am  perfeft,  what :   cut  off  one  Clott 
head. 
Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report  -, 
Who  caird  me  traitor,  mountaineer  -,  and  fworc 
With  his  own  fingle  hand  he*d  3  take  us  in ; 
Difplace  our  heads,  where,  thank  the  gods,  they  gn 
And  fet  them  on  Lud*s  town. 

Bel.  We  are  all  undone ! 

Guid.  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  lol 
But  what  he  fwore  to  take,  our  lives  ?     The  law 
Protefts  not  us  •,  then  wJiy  fliould  we  be  tender. 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flelh  threat  us  ?. 
Play  judge,  and  executioner,  all  himfelf. 
For  we  do  fear  the  law }     What  company  ' 
Difcover  you  abroad  ? 

Bel  No  fingle  foul 
Can  we  fet  eye  on ;  but,  in  all  fafe  reafon, 

letters^  gives  us  this  fcnfe,  and  reconciles  the  rcafoning  of 
whole  paffage : 

for  th*  effeii  of  judgment 

Is  oft  the  caufe  of  fear. Theobald. 

Hanmer  reads,  with  equal  jullnefs  of  fentiment, 

• for  dcfcti  of  judgment 

Is  oft  the  cure  of  fear. 

But,  I  think,  the  play  of  ej'ea  and  caufe  more  rcfembling 
manntr  of  our  author.     Johnson. 

*  /"/;;  perfcSIy  ivbat : ]   I  am  iu  11  informcdy  what. 

in  this  play, 

I'm  perfefl,  the  Ppnnonians  are  in  arms.     JonrsoN 
'  —  tc.ke  us  in ;]  To  take  irty  was  the  phrafc  in  ufe  fof 
afprehenA  an   out-law,   or  to  make  him   amcn:;blc    to  pul 
jullice.     Johnson. 
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He  muft  have  fome  attendants.    ^  Though  his  honour 

Was  nothing  but  mutation  •,  ay,  and  that 

From  one  bad  thing  to  worfe ;  not  frenzy,  not 

Abfolute  madnefs,  could  fo  far  have  rav*d. 

To  bring  him  here  alone :  although,  perhaps. 

It  may  be  heard  at  court,  that  fuch  as  we 

Cave  here,  hunt  here,  are  out-laws,  and  in  time 

May  make  fome  ftronger  head  ;  the  which  he  hearing, 

(As  it  is  like  him)  might  break  out,  and  fwear, 

He'd  fetch  us  in  -,  yet  is't  not  probable 

To  come  alone,  nor  he  fo  undertaking. 

Nor  they  fo  fuffering :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear. 

If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 

More  perilous  than  the  head. 

j4rv.  Let  ordinance 
Come,  as  the  gods  forefay  it :  howfoe'er. 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

Bel.  I  had  no  mind 
To  hunt  this  day :  the  boy  Fidele*s  ficknefs 
5  Did  make  my  way  long  forth. 

Guid.  With  his  own  fword. 
Which  he  did  wave  againft  my  throat,  I  have  ta'en 

♦  — —  ^hou^h  his  honour 

Was  nothing  hut  mutation^  &c.]  What  hss  his  honour  to  do 
here,  in  his  being  changeable  in  this  fort?  in  his  acting  as  a 
madman,  or  not  ?  J  have  ventured  to  fubilitute/^/^wtfKr,  againft 
the  authority  of  the  printed  copies;  and  the  meaning  Teems 
plainly  xhis  :  "  Though  he  was  always  fickle  to  the  laft  decree, 
"  and  governed  by  humour,  not  found  fcnfc;  yet  not  madnefs 
"  itfelf  could  make  him  fo  hardy  to  attempt  an  enterprize  of 
"  this  nature  alone,  and  unfeconded."     Theobald. 


Though  his  honour 


Was  nothtKg  hut  mutation\ — ]  Mr.  Theobald,  as  ufual, 
not  undcrftanding  this,  turr.s  honour  to  humour.  But  the  text 
is  right,  and  means,  that  the  only  notion  he  had  of  honour, 
was  the  fafhion,  which  was  perpetually  changing.  A  fine  ftrokc 
of  fatirc,  well  expreffeJ  :  yet  the  Oxford  Editor  follows  Mr, 
Theobald.     Warburton. 

'  Did  make  my  ivay  long  forth ^  FIdele's  ficknefs  made  my 
*Wfl/^  forth  from  the  cave  ttdious*     Johnson. 

His 
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Enter  jlrviragus^   with  Imogen  deady   bearing  her  in 
his  arms. 

Bel  Look,  here  he  comes ! 
And  brings  the  dire  occafion,  in  his  arms. 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for, 

jlrv.  The  bird  is  dead 
That  we  have  made  fo  much  on.     I  had  rather 
Have  Ikipt  from  fixteen  years  of  age  to  fixty ; 
And  turn*d  my  leaping  time  into  a  crutch. 
Than  have  fcen  this. 

Guid.  Oh  fweeteft,  faireft  lilly ! 
My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  fo  well. 
As  when  thou  grew'ft  thyfelf. 

Bel  ^  O  melancholy ! 
Who  ever  yet  could  found  thy  bottom  ?  find 
The  ooze,  to  fhew  what  coaft  thy  fluggifh  crare 
Might  eafilieft  harbour  in  ? — Thou  blefTed  thing ! 
Jove  knows,  what  man  thou  might'ft  have  made; 
but  ah 

Thou  dy*ft,  a  mod  rare  boy,  of  melancholy ! 

How  found  you  him  ? 

Arv.  Stark,  as  you  fee ; 
Thus  fmiling,  as  fome  fly  had  tickled  flumber, 

•   O,  melancholy  I 

Who  e'ver  yet  could  found  thy  bottom  ?   find 
The  ooze,  fo  Jhetv  njjhat  coajl  thy  Jluggijh  crare 

Might  eafilieft  harbour  in  ? ]  The  folio  reads, 

— — —  thy  fluggifh  care : 
which  Dr.  Warburton  allows  to  be  a  plaufible  reading,  but 
fubftitutcs  fi/rrtffi  it  its  room;  and  with  this  Dr.  Johnson 
tacitly  acquiefces,  and  inferts  it  in  the  text.  Mr.  Sympson, 
in  his  notes  on  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  vol.  vi.  page  441.  has 
retrieved  the  true  reading,  which  is, 

thy  fluggilh  crare. 

Sec  The  Captain^  page  10. 

**  let  him  venture 

'«  In  fome  decay 'd  crare  of  his  own.** 
A  crare ^    fays  the  author  of  The  Re'vifaU    is  a  fmall  trading 
Teflel^  called  in  the  Latin  of  the  middle  ages  crayera.     Steev. 

Noc 
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*Not  as  death's  dart,  being  laughed  at :  his  right  cheek 

Repofing  on  a  cuftiion^ 
Guid.  Where? 
Arv.  O*  the  floors 

His  arms  thus  leagued.     I  thought  he  flept ;  and  put 

My  clouted  brogues  from  oflF  my  feet,  whofe  rudenefs 

Anfwer'd  my  fteps  too  loud. 
Guid.  Why,  he  but  fleeps  : 

If  he  be  gone,  he'll  make  his  grave  a  bed  •, 

With  female  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  haunted. 
And  worms  will  not  come  to  thee. 

.  Arv.  With  faireft  flowers, 
Whilft  fummer  lafts,  and  I  live  here,  Fidele, 
ril  fweeten  thy  fad  grave.     Thou  (halt  not  lack 
The  flower,  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrofe;  nor 
The  azur'd  hair-bell,  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom,  not  to  flander, 
Out-fweeten'd  not  thy  breath.     ^  The  ruddock  would, 
"With  charitable  bill  (oh  bill,  fore-fliaming 
Thofe  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
Widiout  a  monument !)  bring  thee  all  this  j 

'  — —  ^he  ruddock  *wouldy 

With  charitable  hilly  hring  thee  all  this  \ 
Tea,  and  furr'^d  mofs  beftdes,  <whenJlonjJ*r5  are  none. 
To  tuinter 'ground  thy  cor/e,-^]  Here  again,  the  metaphor 
is  ftrangely  mangled.  What  fenfe  is  there  m  ivinter-grouhding 
a  corfc  with  mojs,  A  corfe  might  indeed  be  faid  to  he 'winter- 
bounded  in  good  thick  clay.  But  the  epithet  furred  to  mofs 
-<iireds  ns  plainly  to  another  reading, 

To  winter-p^oiy^  thy  corfe :   ■  >  ' 
i.  e.  the  fummer  haoit  (hall  be  a  light  go-vjn  o^  fo-vLcrs,  thy 
winter  habit  a  good  warm  furr* d gorjcn  of  mofx,     Wa  rb. 

I  have  no  doubt  but  that  the  rejefted  word  was  Shakcfpeare's, 
iincc  the  proteflion  of  the  dead,  and  not  their  ornament,  was 
"what  he  meant  to  exprcfs.  To  fwlnter-ground  a  plant,  is  to 
protedl  it  from  the  inclemency  of  the  w inter- feafon,  by  ftraw, 
dung,  &c.  laid  over  it.  This  precaution  is  commonly  taken  in 
refpeft  of  tender  trees  or  flowers,  fuch  as  Arviragus,  who  loved 
Fidele,  reprefents  her  to  be. 

The  ruddock  is  the  red-breaft^  and  is  fo  called  by  Chaucer 
and  Spenfer : 

.  '*  The  tame  ruddock,  and  the  coward  kite."     St  be  v. 

Vol.  IX.  R  Y«a, 
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Yea,  snd  furrM  mofs  befides,  when  flowers  are  none^ 
To  winter-ground  thy  corfc. 

Giiid.  Pr'ythee  have  done  ; 
And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  fo  fcrious.     Let  us  bury  him. 
And  not  protradl  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt. — To  the  grave. 

Arv,  Say,  where  (hall's  lay  him  ? 

Guid.  By  good  Euriphile,  our  mother. 

Arv.  Be't  fo : 
And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannifh  crack,  fing  him  to  the  ground. 
As,  once,  our  mother  •,  ufe  like  note,  and  words. 
Save  that  Euriphile  muft  be  Fidelc. 

Guid.  Cadwal, 
I  cannot  fing :  I'll  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee  i 
For  notes  of  forrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worfc 
Than  priefts  and  fanes  that  lie. 

Arv.  We'll  fpeak  it  then. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,    I  fee,    medicine  the  Ids:   for 
Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot.     He  was  a  queen's  fon,  boys ; 
And  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember, 
'  He  was  paid  for  that :  tho'  mean  and  mighty,  rotting 
Together,  have  one  duft  •,  yet  *  reverence, 
(That  angel  of  the  world)  doth  make  diftindion 
Of  place  'twixt  high  and  low.     Our  foe  was  princely; 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe. 
Yet  bury  him  as  a  prince. 

*  He  avas  paU  for  that : ]  Hanmer  reads , 

He  has  paid  for  that : 

rather  plaufibJy  than  rightly.     Paid  ib  for  funiped.     So  Joksov, 
**  Twenty  things  more,  my  friend,  which  you  know diic, 
*'  For  which,  or  pay  me  quickly,  or  Til  piy  yott." 

JOHNfOW* 

*  ___  re^verence^ 

(That  angel  of  the  ivorld) ]  Reverence,  Or  due  regard 

to  fubordination,  is  the  power  that  keeps  peace  and  order  in 
the  '.vorld.     John  son. 

2  Cuil 
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Guid.  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither. 
Therfites*  bcidy  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 
When  neither  are  alive. 

Jrv.  If  you*ll  go  fetch  him, 
We'll  fay  our  fong  the  whilft.     Brother,  b^in. 

[Exif  Belarius. 

Guid.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  muft  lay  his  head  to  the 
Eaft ; 
My  father  hath  a  reafon  for*t. 

Jrv.  'Tis  true. 

Guid.  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 

jirv.  So,  begin. 

SONG. 

Guid.  Fear  no  more  the  heat  0*  the  fun^ 

Nor  the  furious  winter^ s  ra^es ; 
Thou  thy  worldly  tajk  haft  done^ 

Home  art  come^  and  tcfen  thy  wages. 
Both  golden  lads  and  girls  all  muft^ 
As  chimney  fweepers^  come  to  duft. 

Arv.  3  Pear  no  more  the  frown  0*  the  greats 

Thou  art  fajt  the  tyranfs  ftroke  \ 
Care  no  more  to  cloath  and  eat ; 

To  thee  the  reed  is  as  the  oak  : 
^The  fcepter^  teaming^  phyjic^  muft 
All  foUow  this^  and  come  to  duft. 

*  Fear  no  morey  &:c.]  This  is  the  topic  of  confolation  that 
nature  di6lates  to  all  men  on  thefe  occaiions.  The  fame  farewell 
We  have  over  the  dead  body  in  Lucian.  Jiwo?  a^Mov  iiLin 
//4»fl-6/f,  Sjcst/ Tg/nWs/f ,  Wf.     Warburton. 

-♦  ne  fctpttTy  hamingy  &c.]  The  poet's  fentiment  feems  to 
have  been  this.  All  human  excellence  is  equally  fufojed  to  the 
iroke  of  death :  neither  the  power  of  kings,  nor  the  fcience  of 
fcholarsy  nor  the  art  of  thofe  whofe  immediate  ftndy  is  the 
prolongation  of  life,  can  protcft  them  from  the  final  dcftiny  of 
Johnson. 

R  2  Guidr 


26o  C  Y  M   B    E   L   I   N   E. 

Guid.  Fear,  no  more  the  lightning-flajh. 

Arv.  Nor  the  all-dreaded  thunder-Jlone. 
Guid.  5  Fear  not  Jlander^  cenfure  rafb. 

Arv.  T^hou  haft  fintjhdjoy  and  moan. 
Both.  All  lovers  youngs  all  lovers  muft 
^  Conjign  to  thee^  and  come  to  duft. 

Guid.  No  exorcifer  harm  thee ! 

Arv.  Nor  no  witchcraft  charm  thee ! 
Guid.  Ghoft^  unlaidy  forbear  thee  J 

Arv.  Nothing  ill  come  near  thee ! 
Both,  ^iet  confummation  have ; 
And  renowned  be  thy  grave !  7 

Re-enter  BelariuSj  with  the  body  of  Cloten. 

Guid.  We  have  done  our  obfequies:    come,    lay 
him  down. 

Bel.  Here's  a  few  flowers,    but  about  midnight, 
more : 
The  herbs,  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'  the  night, 
Are  ftrewings  fitt'll  for  graves. — Upon  their  faces  :— 
You  were  as  flowers,  now  withered :  even  fo    . 
Thefe  herb'lets  fl^all,  which  we  upon  you  ftrow. — 
Come  on,  away.     Apart  upon  our  knees. 
— The  ground,  that  gave  them  firft,  has  them  again: 
Tiieir  pleafure  here,  is  paft,  fo  is  their  pain.     [Exeunt. 

^   Fear  not  Jlandevy  &c.]  Perhaps, 

Fear  not  Jlander^s  cenfure  rafh.     Johnson. 

^  Conjign  to  thee^  ]  Perhaps, 

Confign  to  this,^ 

And  in  the  former  ftanza,  for  all  fcllotw  thisy  wc  might  read* 
9II  folloiu  thee.     Johnson. 

'  For  the  obfequies  of  Fidelc,  a  fong  was  written  by  my 
unhappy  friend,  Mr.  William  Collins  of  Chichefter,  a  man  of 
uncommon  learning  and  abilities.  I  fhall  give  it  a  place  at  the 
end  in  honour  of  his  m^rn'OT'^.    Johnson. 

Imogen. 
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-  Itnogetiy  awaking. 
Imo.  Yes,  Sir,   to  Milford-Haven ;    which  is  the 


way  ?- 


I  thank  you. By  yon'  bufli  ? Pray,  how  far 

thither  ? 

*  *Ods  pittikins !         can  it  be  fix  mile  yet  ? 

I  have  gone  all  night : — Taith  I'll  lie  down  and  fleep. 
But,    foft!    no  bedfellow: Oh  gods,    and  god- 

defles !  [^Seeing  the  body. 

Thefe  flowers  are  like  the  pleafures  of  the  world ; 
This  bloody  man,  the  care  on't. — I  hope,  I  dream ; 
For  fo  I  thought,  I  was  a  cave-keeper. 
And  cook  to  honeft  creatures.     But  *tis  not  fo  : 
Twas  but  a  bolt  of  nothing,  Ihot  at  nothing. 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  fumes.     Our  very  eyes 
Are  fometimes  like  our  judgments,  blind.  Good  faith, 
I  tremble  Hill  with  fear :  but  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  heaven  as  fmall  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  gods !  a  part  of  it ! 
The  dream's  here  ftill :  even  when  I  wake,  it  is 
Without  me,  as  within  me  •,  not  imagin'd,  felt. 

A  headlefs  man ! The  garments  of  Pofthumus ! 

I  know  the  ftiape  of  his  leg  -,  this  is  his  hand, 
His  .foot  Mercurial,  his  Martial  thigh; 

The  brawns  of  Hercules :    but  ^  his  Jovial  face 

Murder  in  heaven? how! 'tis  gone  ! 

Pifanio! 

All  curies  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 

•  ^Ods pittikins! ]  This  diminutive  adjuration  is  ufed 

by  Decker  and  Wcbfter  in  Weft'ward  Hoe,   1 607 .     St  e  e  v e  n  s . 

*  his  jo<vial  face ]  Jo'vial  fucc  figniiies  in  this 

place,  fuch  a  face  as  belongs  to  Jove.  It  is  frequently  ufjd  in 
the  fame  fenfe  by  other  old  dramatic  writers.  So  Hcywood, 
in  The  Sii'uer  Age^ 

**  '     ■  Alcides  here  will  Hand, 

*•  To  plague  you  all  with  his  high  jovial  hTLiid.'* 

Steevens. 

R  3  An4 
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And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee !  Thou 
'  Confpir'd  with  that  irregiilons  devil,  Cloten, 
Haft  here  cut  off  my  lord.     To  write,  and  read. 

Be  henceforth  treacherous  ! Damn'd  Pifanio, 

Hath  with  his  forged  letters damn'd  Pifanio  ! 

From  this  the  braveft  veflfel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top !     Oh,  Pofthumus,  alas. 
Where  is  thy  head  ?    where*s  that  ?    ah  nie,  whcrc*s 

that  ? 
Pifanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart. 
And    left   this   head    on.      How   fliould  this   be? 

Pifanio  ? 

'Tis  he  and  Cloten.     Malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  woe  here.     Oh,  'tis  pregnant,  pregnant ! 
The  drug  he  gave  me,  which,  he  i'aiti,  was  precious 
And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Murderous  to  the  fenfes  ?     That  confirms  it  home : 
This  is  Pifanio's  deed,  and  Cloten's  :   oh ! 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood. 
That  we  the  horrider  may  feem  to  thofe 
Which  chance  to  find  us :  oh,  my  lord !  my  lord ! 

Enter  Lucius j  Captahis^  and  a  Sootbfayer. 

Cap.  To  them,  the  legions  garrilbn'd  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  have  crofs'd  the  fea,  attending 
You  here  at  Milford-Haven,  with  your  fhips : 
They  are  in  readinefs. 

Luc.  But  what  from  Rome  } 

Cap.  The  fenate  hath  ftirr'd  up  the  confiners. 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  -,  moft  willing  fpirits. 
That  promife  noble  fervice ;  and  they  come 

'  Confpir'd  ivi/h,  &c.]  The  old  copy  reads  thus, 

thou 

Confpir'd  with  that  irregulous  divel,  Cloten. 
J  fuppofe  it  Ihould  be, 

Confpir'd  with  t/j'  irreligious  devil,  Cloten.     Johns. 

Under 
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Under  the  conduft  of  bold  lachimo, 
Syenna's  brother. 

Luc.  When  expe6t  you  them  ? 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o*  the  wind. 

Luc.  This  forwardnefs 
Makes  our   hopes    fair.      Command,    our   prefent 

numbers 
Be  mufter'd ;  bid  the  captains  look  to't.     Now,  Sir, 
What  have  you  dream'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  pur- 
pofe? 

Sootb.    *  Laft  night  the  very  gods  fhew*d  me  a 
vifion : 
(I  fad,  and  pray*d  for  their  intelligence.)     Thus: — 
I  faw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wing'd 
From  the  fpungy  South  to  this  part  of  the  Weft, 
There  vanilh'd  in  the  fun-beams :  which  portends, 
(Unlefs  my  fins  abufe  my  divination) 
Succefs  to  the  Roman  hoft. 

Luc.  Dream  often  fo, 
And  never  falfe !— — Soft,  ho !  what  trunk  is  here 
Without  his  top  ?     The  ruin  fpeaks,  that  fometime 
It  was  a  worthy  building.i — 'How  !    a  page ! 
Or  dead,  or  fleeping  on  him  ?  but  dead,  rather  : 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  couch 
With  the  defund,  or  fleep  upon  the  dead.- — 
Let's  fee  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He  is  alive,  my  lord, 

*  Laft  night  fhe  YE^Y  gods  Jhe^'^d  me  a  fvi/son:]  The  vcfy 
gods  may,  indeed,  fignify  the  gods  themfelves  immediately, 
and  not  by  the  intervention  of  other  agents  or  inilruments ; 
yet  I  am  perfuaded  the  reading  is  corrupt,  and  that  Shake- 
ipeare  wrote, 

Ljiil  night,  the  WARE Y  gods 

Warey  ficrc  fignifying,  animadverting^  forrwarning^  ready  to 
give  notice ;  not,  as  in  its  more  ufual  meaning,  cautiousy 
referred.     Warrurton. 

Of  this  meaning  I  know  not  any  example,  nor  do  I  fee  any 
need  of  alteration.  It  was  no  common  dream*  but  fent  from 
the  very  gods^  or  the  gods  themfelves,     Johnson, 

R  4  Luc. 
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Luc.  He'll  then  inftruft  us  of  this  body.— Young 
one, 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes  •,  for,  it  feems. 
They  crave  to  be  demanded  :  who  is  this. 
Thou  mak'ft  thy  bloody  pillow  ?     Or,  3  who  was  he. 
That,  otherw^ife  than  noble  nature  did. 
Hath  alter'd  that  good  figure  ?     What's  thy  intereft 
In  this  fad  wreck  ?     How  came  it  ?     Who  is  it  ? 
What  art  thou  ? 


'  nxjbo  nvas 


he. 


That^  otlrrivi/e  than  nohle  nature  dld^ 

Hath  nlttr'd  that  good piatire? ]  The  editor,  Mr. 

Theobald,  cavils  at  this  paflage.  He  fays,  it  is  far  from 
ht\w^  jrri.ily  grammatical',  and  yet,  what  is  ftrangc,  he  fub- 
joins  a  paraphrafe  cf  his  own,  which  fliews  it  to  he  ftriSly 
grammaticah  **  For,  fays  he,  the  confiru^^ion  of  thcfc  word* 
'*  is  this  :  who  hath  altcr'd  that  good  pit^ure  otherwife  than 
"  nature  alter'd  it?"  I  fuppofe  then  this  editor's  meaning 
was,  that  the  grammatical  conftrudlion  would  not  conform  to 
the  fenfe  ;  for  a  bad  writer,  like  a  bad  man,  generally  fays  one 
thing  and  means  another.  He  fubjoining,  "  Shakefpcare  de- 
**  figned  to  fay  (if  the  text  be  genuine)  Who  hath  alter'd  that 
•*  good  pidure  from  what  noble  nature  at  firft  made  it."  Here 
again  he  is  niiftakcn  ;  Shakefpeare  meant,  like  a  plain  man, 
juft  as  he  /poke ;  and  as  our  editor  firll  paraphrafed  him.  Who 
hath  tf//c/-V  that  good  pidure  othcrvv'ife  than  nature  alter  d\\.\ 
And  the  folution  of  the  difficulty  in  this  fentiment,  which  fo 
much  perplexed  him,  is  this :  the  fpeaker  fees  a  young  man 
without  a  head,  and  confequently  much^«r/^«V  in  (lature;  00 
which  he  breaks  out  into  this  exclamation  :  Who  hath  alter'd 
this  good  form,  by  making  it  ihorter ;  fo  contrary  to  the  pradicc 
of  nature,  which  by  yearly  acceffion  of  growth  alters  it  by 
making  it  taller.  No  occafion  then  for  the  editor  to  change  did 
into  bid^  with  an  allufion  to  the  command  aeainft  murder ; 
which  then  fhould  have  been  forbid  inftead  of  bid.     Warb. 

Here  are  many  words  upon  a  ver)'  flight  debate.  The  fenfe 
is  not  much  cleared  by  either  critic.  The  queftion  is  afked, 
not  about  a  body^  but  a  piSure^  which  is  not  very  apt  to  grow 
ihorter  or  longer.  To  do  a  picture,  and  a  pidure  is  well  done, 
ire  ftanding  phrafcs ;  the  quelHon  therefore  is,  Who  has  altered 
|hi2  pidure,  fo  as  tp  make  it  otherwife  than  nature  did  it. 

Johnson. 
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Imo.  I  am  nothing :  or  if  not. 
Nothing  to  be  were  better.     This  was  my  mafter, 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good. 
That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  flain :  alas ! 
There  are  no  more  fuch  matters :  I  may  wander 
From  Eaft  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  fervice. 
Try  many,  all  good,  ferve  truly,  never 
Find  fuch  another  mafter. 

Luc.  'Lack,  good  youth ! 
Thou  mov'ft  no  lefs  with  thy  complaining,  than 
Thy  mafter  in  bleeding :  fay  his  name,  good  friend. 

Into,  4-  Richard  du  Champ.     If  I  do  lye,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  I  hope,     [^AJide. 
They'll  pardon  it.     Say  you,  Sir  ? 

Luc.  Thy  name  ? 

Imo.  Fidele,  Sir. 

Luc.  Thou  doft  approve  thyfclf  the  very  fame ; 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  faith ;  thy  faith,  thy  name. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me  ?  I  will  not  fay 
Thou  Ihalt  be  fo  well  mafter*d  ^  but,  be  fure, 
No  lefs  belov'd.     The  Roman  emperor's  letters. 
Sent  by  a  conful  to  me,  ftiould  not  fooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee.     Go  with  me. 

Imo.  I'll  follow.  Sir.     But  firft,  an't  pleafe  the  gods, 
I'll  hide  my  mafter  from  the  flies,  as  cisep 

♦  Richard  du  Champ, ]  Shakefpeare  may  be  fairly  fup- 

pofed  to  have  been  indebted  for  his  modern  names  (which 
fometimes  are  mixed  with  ancient  ones)  as  well  as  his  anachro- 
nifms,  to  the  faihionable  novels  of  his  time.  In  a  colledtion  of 
ftories  entitled,  J  Petite  Palace  of  Pettie  his  Pltafurey  1608,  I 
find  the  following  circumftances  of  ignorance  and  abfurdity. 
In  the  flory  of  the  Horatii  and  the  Curiatii,  the  roaring  of 
cannons  is  mentioned.  Cephalus  and  Procris  ;ire  faid  to  be  of 
the  court  of  Venice,  aqd  "  that  her  father  ^wrought  fo  luith 
"  the  duhf  that  this  Cephalus  ivas  fent  poft  in  ambaffage  to  the 

"  Turke, — I Eriphile,    after    the    death   of    her    hulband 

"  Amphiaraus,  calling  to  mind  the  affedion  wherein  Don 
f^  If* roRT UN  10  was  drowned  towards  her,"   &c.  &c. 

3tebv£ns, 

As 
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As  5  thefe  poor  pickaxes  can  dig :  and  when 

With  wild  wood-leaves  and  wecda  I  have  ftrcw'd  hjs 

grave. 
And  on  it  faid  a  century  of  prayers, 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep  and  figh  5 
And,  leaving  fo  his  ferviqe,  follow  you> 
So  pleafe  you  entertain  me. 

Luc.  Ay,  good  youth  ; 
And  rather  father  thee,  than  matter  thee.— — 
My  friends. 

The  boy  hath  taught  us  manly  duties.     Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettidl  daizied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partizans 
A  grave.     Come,  ^  arm  him.    Boy,  he  is  preferred 
By  thee  to  us,  and  he  Ihall  be  interr'd 
As  foldiers  can.     Be  cheerful  •,  wipe  thine  eyes : 
Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arife.       [Exeunt. 


SCENE        III. 

'  Cymbeline^s  palace. 
Enter  Cymheline^  Lordsy  and  Pifamo. 

Cym.  Again  -,    and  bring  me  word,  how  'tis  with 
her. 
A  fever  with  the  abfeiicc  of  her  fon  •, 
A  madnefs,  of  which  her  life's  in  danger :  heavens ! 
How  deeply  you  at  once  do  touch  me !     Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone  :  my  queen 
Upon  a  defperate  bed ;  and  in  a  time 

'  the/e  poor  pickaxes ]  Meaning  her  fingers.     JohKs. 

*       ■        arm  Jblm.-^^J^  That  is,  Tah  bim  up  in  your  arms. 

Hakmer. 

■   Cymheline^s  palace.'\    This  fcenc   is  omitted    againft   ail 

authority  by  Sir  T.  Hanmer.     It  is  indeed  of  no  great  ufe  in 

the  progrefs  of  the  fable,  yet  it  makes  a  regular  preparation  for 

the  next  aift.     Johnson. 

When 
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When  fearful  wars  point  at  mc :  her  fon  gone. 
So  needful  for  this  prefent.     It  ftrikcs  me  paft 
The  hope  of  comfort.     But  for  thee,  fellow, 
Who  needs  muft  know  of  her  departure,  and 
Doft  feem  fo  ignorant,  we'll  enforce  it  from  thee 
By  a  fliarp  torture. 

Pif.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours, 
I  humbly  let  it  at  your  will :  but,  for  my  miftrefs, 
I  nothing  know  where  Ihe  remains,  why  gcwie. 
Nor  when  (he  purpofes  return.     *Beleech  your  high- 

nefs. 
Hold  me  your  loyal  fervant. 

lAfd,  Good  my  liege, 
The  day  that  ftie  was  miffing  he  was  here : 
I  dare  be  bound  he*s  true,  and  Ihall  perform 
All  parts  of  his  fubjeAion  loyally.     For  Cloten, 
There  wants  no  diligence  in  feeking  him, 

*  And  will  no  doubt  be  found. 

Cym.  The  time  is  troublefome ; 
We'll  flip  you  for  a  feafon ;  but  3  our  jealoufy    \To  Pif. 
Does  yet  depend. 

Lord,  So  pleafe  your  majefty. 
The  Roman  legions,  all  from  Gallia  drawn. 
Are  landed  on  your  coafl ;  with  a  fupply 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  fenate  fcnt. 

Cym.  Now  for  the  counfel  of  my  fon  and  queen  !— 
I  am  amaz'd  with  matter. 

Lord.  Good  my  liege, 

♦  Your  preparation  can  affront  no  lefs 

Than  what  you  hear  of.     Come  more,  for  more  you're 
ready  i 

*  And<will ]  I  think  it  fhould  read. 

And  he'll Steevens. 

'    »  our  jealoufy 

Does  yet  depend,^  My  fufpicion  is  yet  undetermined  ;  if  I 
do  pot  condemn  you,  I  likewife  have  not  acquitted  you.  We 
now  fay,  the  cau/e  is  depending.     Johnson. 

♦  7'our  preparation y  &c.]   Your  forces  are  able  to  face  fuch 
an  army  as  we  hear  th^  enemy  will  bring  againU  us.     Johns. 

The 
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The  want  is,  but  to  put  thefe  powers  in  motion 
That  long  to  move. 

Cym.  I  thank  you.     Let's  withdraw. 
And  meet  the  time,  as  it  feeks  us.     We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here. Away.  [Exeunt. 

P//  s  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  mafter,  fince 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  flain.     'Tis  ftrange : 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  miftrefs,  who  did  promife 
To  yield  me  often  tidings.     Neither  know  I, 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten ;  but  remain 
Perplex'd  in  all.     The  heavens  ftill  muft  work.* 
Wherein  I  am  falfe,  I  am  honeft ;  not  true,  to  be  true. 
Thefe  prefent  wars  Ihall  find  I  love  my  country. 
Even  ^  to  the  note  o'  the  king,  or  Vl\  fall  in  them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  cleared  : 
Fortune  brings  in  fome  boats,  that  are  not  fteer*d. 

[Exit. 

SCENE         IV. 

Before  the  cave. 
Enter  Belarius^  GuideriuSy  and  Arviragus. 

Guid,  The  noife  is  round  about  us. 

Bel,  Let  us  from  it. 

Arv.  What  pleafure,  Sir,  find  we  in  life,  to  lock  it 
From  aftion  and  adventure  ? 

Guid.  Nay,  what  hope 
Have  we  in  hiding  us  ?  this  way,  the  Romans 
Muft  or  for  Britons  flay  us,  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 
During  their  ufe,  and  flay  us  after. 


5  I  heard  no  letter — ]  I  fuppofe  we  fliould  read  with  Hanmer, 
/Vf  Z^</ no  letter. Steevens. 

yfclf, 
Bel 


1  H;t  i^aa  uu  icitcr. OTEEVENS. 

•  to  tic  ncte  o'  the  king, ]  I  will  fo  diftiDguifh  myfclf, 

the  king  fliall  remark  my  valour.     Johnson. 
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Bel.  Sons, 
We*U  higher  to  the  mountains ;  there  fecurc  us. 
To  the  king*s  party  there's  no  going :  newnefs 
Of  Cloten's  death  (we  being  not  known,  nor  mufter'd 
Among  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  'a  render 
Where  we  have  liv*d ;  and  fo  extort  from  us 
That  which  we  have  done,  *  whofe  anfwer  would  be 

death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Guid.  This  is.  Sir,  a  doubt. 
In  fuch  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you. 
Nor  fatisfying  us. 

Aru.  It  is  not  likely, 
That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horfes  neigh. 
Behold  3  their  quartered  fires,  have  both  their  eyes 
And  ears  fo  cloy'd  importantly  as  now. 
That  they  will  wafte  their  time  upon  our  note 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 

Bel  Oh,  I  am  known 
Of  many  in  the  army :  many  years, 
Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  you  fee,  not  wore 

him 
From  my  remembrance.     And,  befides,  the  king 
Hath  not  deferv*d  my  fervice,  nor  your  loves. 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding. 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life,  aye  hopelels 
To  have  the  courtefy  your  cradle  promised  5 
But  to  be  ftill  hot  fummer's  tanlings,  and 
The  (hrinking:flayes  of  winter. 


-  a  render 


Where  ^ve  ha<ve  li^'d\ ]  An  account  of  our  place  of 

abode.  This  dialogue  is  a  juft  reprefcntation  of  the  fuperlluous 
caution  of  an  old  man.     Johnson. 

a  —  fwbo/e  anfwer ]    The  retaliation  of  the  death  of 

Cloten  would  be  </fa/i6,  &c.     Johnson. 

^    ■■       their  quartered  firesy ]   Their  fires  regularly  dif- 

poied.     Johnson. 

Giiid. 


I 
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Guid.  Than  be  fo. 
Better  to  ceafe  to  be.     Pray,  Sir,  to  the  army ; 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known  ;  yourfetf 
So  out  of  thought,  and  dicrcto  fo  oVr-grown, 
Cannot  be  <iuefti(Mi'd. 

Ary.  By  this  fun  that  ftiines, 
PU  tliither :  what  thing  is  it,  that  I  never 
Did  fee  man  die  ?  fcarce  ever  look'd  cm  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats^  and  vcmfon?   - 
Never  beftrid  a  horfe  fave  one,  that  had 
A  rider  like  rayfelfi  who  nefer  wore  rowel. 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  ?     I  am  afham'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  fun,  to  hrpc 
The  benefit  of  his  Weft  beams,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Guid.  By  heavens,  Til  go : 
If  you  will  blefe  me,  Sir,  and  give  me  leave, 
ril  take  the  better  care;  but  if  you  will  not,  " 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romans ! 

Arv.  So  fay  I ;  Amen. 

Bel  No  reafon  I,  fince  of  your  lives  you  let 
So  IBght  fl  valuation,  Should  reserve 
-  My  cracky  one  to  more  -care.     Have  with  you,  boys  t 
If  in  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die. 
That  is  my  bed  too,  lads ;  and  there  I'll  lie. 
Lead,  lead. — The  time  fcems  long :  their  Mood  dnife 
Icom  [Afide. 

Till  it  fly  out,  and  fliew  them  princes  bom. 

[Exetmt, 


ACT 
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ACTV.        SCENE     I. 

Afield  between  the  Britijh  and  Roman  camps. 
Enter  Pojibumus^   with  a  *  bloody  iandkercbirf. 

POSTH^MUS, 

»  XT' E A,  bloody  cloth,  FU  keep  thee ;  for  I  wifliM 
j[    Thou  fliouldft  be  coloured  thus.    You  married 
ones. 
If  each  of  you  would  take  this  courfe,  how  many 
Muft  murder  wives  much  better  than  themfelves 
Fw  wrying  but  a  little  ?     Oh,  Pifanio ! 
Every  good  fervant  does  not  all  commands  : 
No  bond,  but  to  do  juft  ones. — Gods !  if  you 
Should  have  ta'en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  never 
Had  liv*d  3  to  put  on  this :  fo  had  you  fav*d 
The  noble  Imogen  to  rq)ent  -,  and  ftruck 
Mc^  wretch,  njorc  worth  your  vengeance.   But,  alack, 

. bloody  handkerchitf^  The  bloody  token  of  Imogen 't 

death,  wlilch  Piianio  in  the  foregoing  a£l  determined  to  fend. 

JOHNSOXf. 

^  fea^  Uoody  doth,  Sec]  This  is  a  foliloquy  of  nature, 
uttered  when  the  eifervefcrnce  of  a  mind  agitated  and  perturbed 
fbontaneoufly  and  inadvertently  difcharees  itfelf  in  words.  The 
mech,  throughout  all  its  tenor,  if  the  lad  conceit  be  excepted, 
ieems  to  ifTue  warm  from  the  heart.  He  firfl  condemns  his  own 
violence ;  then  tries  to  diA)urdcn  himfelf,  by  imputing  part  of 
the  crime  to  Pifanio  ;  he  next  fooths  his  miod  to  an  artificial 
and  momentary  tranquillity,  by  trying  to  think  that  he  has 
beeaonlyan  inftrumentof  thegods  for  thehappinefs  of  Imogen. 
He  is  now  grown  reafonable  enough  to  determine,  that  having 
done  fo  much  evil  he  will  do  no  more  ;  that  he  will  not  fight 
againft  the  country  which  he  has  already  injured;  but  as  life 
is  not  Ipnger  fupportable,  he  will  die  in  a  jufl  caufe,  and  dic- 
with  the  obfcurity  of  a  man  who  does  not  think  himfelf  worthy 
to  be  remembered.    Johnson. 

»  —  fofut  on  — — ]  Is  to  incUe^  to  infiigait.  .  Johnson. 

You 
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You  fiiatch  fome  hence  for  little  faults ;  that's  lovc^ 
To  have  them  fall  no  more ;  you  fome  permit 
To  fecond  ills  with  ills,  ^  each  elder  worfe  ; 
S  And  make  them  dread  it,  to  the  doers'  thrift. 

But 

♦  each  elder  ixjorfe ;]    For  this  reading  all  the  later 

editors  kave  contentedly  taken ^ 

^ each  worfe  than  other, 

without  enquiries  whence  they  have  received  it.  Yet  they 
know,  or  might  know^  that  it  has  no  authority.  The  original 
copy  reads  I 

each  elder  wor/e. 

The  laft  deed  is  ccrtdnly  not  the  oldeft,  but  Shakefp^are  OlU 
the  deeJ  of  an  elder  man  an  elder  deed,     Johnson. 

*  And  make  them  dread  it t  to  the  doers*  thrift, 'I  The  divinity- 
fchools  have  not  furniOied  jufter  obfervations  on  thecondufl  of 
Providence,  than  Poflhumus  gives  us  here  in  his  private. re- 
flexions. You  gods,  fays  he,  ift  in  a  different  manner  with 
your  different  creatures ; 

Yon  fnatch  fome  hence  for  little  faults ;  that's  lovc^ 

To  have  them  fall  no  more. 

Others,  fays  our  poet,  you  permit  to  live  on,  to  multiply  and 
increafe  in*  crimes, 

And  make  them  dread  it,  to  the  doers'  thrift. 
Here  is  a  relative  without  an  antecedent  fubflantive  ;  which  is 
a  breach  of  grammar.     We  muft  certainly  read. 

And  make  them  dreadedy  to  the  doers'  thrift. 
i.e.  others  you  permit   to  aggravate  one  crime  with ^ more; 
which  enormities  not  only  make  them  revered  and  dreaded,  but 
turn  in  other  kinds  to  their  advantage..    Dignity,  refped,  and 
profit,  accrue  to  them  from  crimes  committed  with  impunity. 

Theobald. 

This  emendation    is  followed    by  Hanmer.     Dr.  War* 

BURTON  reads,  I  know  not  whether  by  the  printer's  negligence^ 

And  make  them  dready  to  the  doers'  thrift. 
There  fecms  to  be  no  very  fatisfadlory  fenfe  yet  ofiered.    I 
read,  but  with  hefitation, 

And  make  them  deededy  to  the  doers'  thrift. 
The  word  deeded  I  know  not  indeed  where  to  find ;  but  Shake- 
fpearc  has,  in  another  fenfe  undeededy  in  Machetl^  : 

•* my  fsvord 

"  I  Iheath  again  undeeded,*^   ■ 
I  will  try  again,  and  read  thus, 

others  you  permit 

To  fecond  ills  with  ills,  each  other  worfe, 
And  make  them  trade  it^  to  the  doers'  thrift, 

trade 
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Sut  Imogen's  your  own.     ^  Do  your  beft  wills. 

And  make  me  bleft  to  obey !— ^1  am  brought  hither 

Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 

Againlt  my  lady*s  kingdom.     *Tis  enough^ 

That,  Britain,  I  have  kilPd  thy  miftrefs.     Peace! 

Pll  give  no  wound  to  thee.     Therefore,  good  heavens^ 

Hear  patiently  my  purpofe  t   Pll  difrobe  me 

Of  thefe  Italian  weeds,  and  fuit  myfelf 

As  does  a  Briton  peafant :  fo  I'll  fight 

Againft  the  part  1  come  with ;  fo  I'll  did 

For  thee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 

Is,  every  breath,  a  death :  and  thus  unknown^ 

Pitied  nor  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 

Myfelf  rU  dedicate.     Let  me  make  men  knoW 

More  valour  in  me,  than  my  habits  fhew. 

Gods,  put  the  ftrength  o*  the  I^onati  in  me  I 

To  fliame  the  guife  o'  the  world,  I  will  begin 

The  fafhion,  leTs  without,  and  more  within.         [Exit* 

SCENE        IL 

Enter  Lucius^  lachimo^  and  the  Roman  army  at  one 
ioor\  and  the  Britijh  arwrf  at  another  \  Leondtus 
Poftbumus  following  it  like  a  poor  foldier.  They 
march  ovet^  and  go  out.  Then  enter  again  in  ftcirmijh 
lacbimo  and  Pojlhumus:  he  vanquijhetb  and  difarmetb 
lacbimoj  and  then  leaves  him. 

.   lacb.  The  heavinefs,  and  guilt,  within  my  bofom, 
I'akes  oflF  my  manhood.     I  have  bely'd  a  lady, 

^radi  and  thrift  corrcfponci.  Our  author  plays  with  trade,  as 
$t  figniiies  a  lucrative  vocation^  or  a  frequent  pradllce.  So 
liabella  fays, 

"  Thy  fins,  not  accidental,  but  a  traded*    JoHNSO»r. 

• Do  your  beft  'willsy 

^  And  make  me  Heft  /*  obey  /— ]  So  the  copies.  It  was  mort 
*il  khe  manner  of  our  author  to  have  written, 

- Do  your  bleft  wills. 

And  make  me  bleft  t^  obey. Johnson. 

Vol.  IX.  S  The 
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The  princefs  of  this  country  •,  and  the  air  on*t 

Revengingly  enfeebles  me ;  or  could  this  carle, 

A  very  drudge  of  nature,  have  fubdu'd  me 

In  my  profeflion  ?     Knighthoods  and  honours  borne 

As  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  fcorn. 

If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 

This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 

Is,  that  we  fcarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods,    {^Exif. 

The  battle  continues  -,  the  Britons  fly ;  Cymbeline  is  taken  : 
then  enter  to  his  refcue^  BelariuSy  Gtdderius^  and 
Arviragus. 

Bel.  Stand,  ftand !     Wc  have  the  advantage  of  the 
ground  -, 
That  lane  is  guarded  :  nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  villainy  of  our  fears. 

Guid.  Arv.  Stand ;  ftand  and  fight  I 

Enter  Pofthumus^  and  feconds  the  Britons.     Tbey  re/cat 

Cymbeline^  and  exeunt. 

Then  enter  Lucius^  lachimo,  and  Itnogen. 

Luc.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  fave  thy- 
felf: 
For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  diforder*$  fuch 
As  war  were  hood-wink'd. 

lach.  'Tis  their  frefh  fupplies. 

Luc.  It  is  a  day  turn*d  ftrangely :  or  betimes 
Let's  re-inforce,  or  fly,  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE        III. 

Another  part  of  the  field. 

Enter  Pojlhumus  a7id  a  Britifls  Lord. 

Lord.  Cam'Il  thou  from  where  they  made  the  ftand  ? 
Pofl.  I  did. 
Though  you,  ii  lecms,  come  from  the  fliers. 

Lord. 
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Lord.  I  did. 

Poft.  No  blame  be  to  you.  Sir ;  for  all  was  loft. 
But  that  the  heavens  fought.     The  king  himfclf 
Of  his  wings  deftitute,  the  army  broken, 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  feen  ;  all  flying 
Through  a  Itrait  lane ;  the  enemy  full-hearted. 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  flaughtering,  having  work 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do*t,  ftruck  down 
Some  mortally,  fome  (lightly  touch'd,  fome  falling 
Merely  through  fear  j  that  the  ftrait  pafs  was  dam'd 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengthened  Ihame. 

Lord.  Where  was  this  lane  ? 

Poft.  Clofe  by  the  battle,  ditchM,  and  wall'd  with 
turf. 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  foldier. 
An  honeft  one,  I  warrant,  who  deferv'd 
So  k)ng  a  breeding  as  his  white  beard  came  to, 
In  doing  this  for's  his  country.    Athwart  the  lane. 
He,  With  two  ftriplings  (lads,  more  like  to  run 
*  The  country  bafe,  than  to  commit  fuch  Qaughtcr  j 
With  faces  fit  for  maflcs,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  thofe  *  for  prefervation  cas*d,  or  fhame) 
Made  good  the  paffage  j  cr/d  to  thofe  that  fled, 
•*  Our  Britain* 5  harts  die  Jfyingj  not  our  men : 
"  To  darknefs  fleets  fouls  that  fly  backwards  I     Standi 
**Orwe  are  Romans ^  and  will  give  you  that 
•*  Liko  hafts  J  which  you  ft>un  beaftfy  j  and  may  fave 

■  Thi  country  hafe^^  i.  e.  A  roftic  game  called /r(/^ff-^ar/9 
^Wgirly  prifiu'hafe.     Steevbns. 

*  ■  —  for  prefer*vation  cas^d,  or  Jbame}'] .  Siami,  for 

■*odcfty.    Warburton. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads  the  paflage  thus : 
Than  fome  for  prefervation  cas'd. 
For  Jbame, 

Make  good  the  paffage,  cry'd  to  thofe  that  fled, 
^^       Our  Britain's  harts  die  flying,  &c. 
Tlie6lndd*s  reading  is  right.    Johnson. 

S  2  ''  But 
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"  But  to  look  back  in  frown.     Standi  Jtand.^'^^Thsk 

three. 
Three  thoufand  confident  (in  aft  as  many ; 
For  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  reft  do  nothing)  with  this  word,  "  Standi  fiani^ 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming 
With  their  own  noblenefs  (which  could  have  tum'd 
A  diftafl^  to  a  lance)  gilded  pale  looks ; 
Part  fhame,  part  fpirit  renewed ;    that  fome,  tum*d 

coward 
But  by  example  (oh,  a  fin  in  war, 
Damn'd  in  the  firft  beginners  !)  'gan  to  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  lions 
Upon  the  pikes  o'  the  hunters.     Then  began 
A  ftop  i*  the  chafer,  a  retire ;  anon, 
3  A  rout,  confufion  thick.     Forthwith  they  fly 
Chickens,  the  way  which  they  ftoop'd  eagles ;  flivc^ 
The  ftrides  they  viftors  made :  and  now  our  cowarisi 
(Like  fragments  in  hard  voyages,  became 
The  life  o*  the  need)  having  found  the  back  door  opo* 
Of  the  unguarded  hearts,  heavens,  how  they  wound! 
Some  flain  before,  fome  dying  •,  fome  their  friends 
O*er-borne  i'  the  former  wave :  ten,  chac'd  by  orA 
Are  now  each  one  the  flaughter-man  of  twenty: 
Thofe,  that  would  die  or  ere  refift,  are  grown 
The  mortal  ♦  bugs  o*  the  field. 

'  A  routi  confufion  thick. ]  This  is  read  as  if  it  was  a  tV^ 

confufion^  and  only  another  term  for  rout :  whereas  confufioit-thiA 
fhould  be  read  thus,  with  an  hyphen,  and  is  a  vejy  beaatifal 
compound  epithet  to  rout.  But  Shakefpeare's  fine  didion  is  ^ 
a  little  obfcured  throughout  by  thus  disfiguring  his  compocn' 
^djcftivcs.     Warburton. 

I  do  not  fee  what  great  addition  is  made  to  fine  diQion  bythit 
compound.  Is  it  not  as  natural  to  enforce  the  prindpal  e¥e»t 
in  a  ftory  by  repetition,  as  to  enlarge  the  principal  ii^ixt  in  » 
figure?     Johnson. 

*  •; hugs ]  Terrors.     Johnson. 

So  in  The  Spanifi?  Tragedy j   1605, 

••  Where  nought  but  furies,  hugs,  and  tortafes  dwell." 

Steevbni. 
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Lord.  This  was  ftrange  chance, 
A  narrow  lane !  an  old  man,  and  two  boys ! 

Fofi.  5  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it :  you  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear. 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhime  upon*t  ? 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery  ?     Here  is  one : 
**  Two  beys  J  an  old  man  twice  a  boy^  a  lane^ 
"  Preferv^d  the  Britons^  was  the  Romans^  bane,** 
Lard.  Nay  be  not  angry.  Sir. 
Poft.  'Lack !    to  what  ond  ? 
Who  dares  not  ftand  his  foe,  Pll  be  his  friend : 
For  if  he*ll  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know,  he*ll  quickly  fly  my  friendfhip  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhimes. 
Lord.  Farewell ;  you  are  angry.  [£x/V. 

Poft.  Still  going  ?    This  is  a  lord !  oh  noble  mifery  ! 
To  be  i*  the  field,  and  aflc  what  news^  of  me ! 
To-day,  how  many  would  have  given  their  honours 
Xo  have  fav*d  their  carcafles  ?  took  heel  to  do't, 
AtoiSi  yet  died  too  ?     ^  I,  in  mine  own  woe  charm'd. 
Could  not  find  death,  where  I  did  hear  him  groan  ; 
Nor  feel  him,    where  he  ftruck.      Being  an  ugly 
monfter, 

^  '  Najft  do  not  wonder  at  it .— ]  Sure,  this  is  mock  reafoning 
^^itii  a  veneeance.  What !  bccaufe  he  was  made  fitter  to  wonder 
*^  great  aSions,  than  to  perform  any,  is  he  therefore  forbid  to 
Wonder  ?  Not  and  hut  are  perpetually  miftaken  for  one  another 
^>l  the  old  editions.     Theobald. 

There  is  no  need  of  alteration.  Pofthumus  firft  bids  him 
^ot  wonder,  then  tells  him  in  another  mode  of  reproach,  that 
^Vender  is  aJl  that  he  was  made  for.     Johnson, 

•  ■   ■  /,    in  mine  oiun  <woe  charm^d^']    Alluding  to  the 

^Common  fuperftition  of  charms  being  powerful  enough  to  keep 
^>^en  unhurt  in  battle.  It  was  derived  from  our  Saxon  anceilors, 
*tid  fo  is  common  to  us  with  the  Germans,  who  are  above  all 
^ther  people  given  to  this  fuperftition  ;  which  made  Erafmus, 
^^hcre,  in  his  Motive  Encomium^  he  gives  to  each  nation  its  pro- 
per charafleriiHc,  fay,  "  Germani  corporum  proceritate  & 
**  magix  cognitione  fibi  placent."  And  Prior,  in  his  Alma^ 
**  North  Britons  hence  have  fecond  Jight ; 
"  And  Germans  free  from  gun-Jhot  fight. ^*    W a  r  b  . 

S  3  Tis 


N  E. 


•Tis  ftrange  he  hides  him  in  frefli  cups,  loft  beds. 
Sweet  words ;  or  hath  more  minifters  than  we, 

That  draw  his  knives  i'  the  war Well,  I  will  fir^ 

him: 
For,  being  now  a  7  favourer  to  the  Roman, 
No  more  a  Briton,  I  have  refum*d  again 
The  part  I  came' in.     Fight  I  will  no  more. 
But  yield  me  to  the  'verieft  hind,  that  fhall 
Once  touch  my  Ihoulder.     Great  the  (laughter  is 
Here  made  by  the  Roman  •,  ^  great  the  anfwcr  be 
Britons  muft  take.     For  me,  my  ranfom/s  death ; 
•On  either  fide  I  come  to  fpend  my  breath ; 
Which  neither  here  TU  keep,  nor  bear  again. 
But  end  it  by  fome  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  two  Britijh  Captains^  and  Soldiers. 

1  Cap.  Great  Jupiter  be  prais'd !    Lucius  is  take     '" 
*Tis  thought  the  old  man  and  his  fons  were  angels. 

2  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth  man,  in  a  filly  habit^^ 
5  That  gave  the  affront  with  them. 

1  Cap.  So  'tis  reported ; 

But  none  of  them  can  be  found. — Stand !  Who's  thc^erc 
Poji.  A  Roman ; 
•  Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here,  if  feconds 
Had  anfwer'd  him. 

2  Cap.  Lay  hands  on  him  •,  a  dog ! 
A  leg  of  Rome  (hall  not  return  to  tell 

What  crows  have  peeked  them  here.     He  brags  liif 

fervice. 
As  if  he  were  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 


y favourer  to  the  Roman^'lliht  editions  bcfcre 

Hanmer*s  for  Roman  read  Briton  j  and  Dr.  Warburton  rei<b 
Briton  flill.     Johnson. 

*  •— ■; —  great  the  anjkver  Se]  Jn/iver^  as  once  in  this  pl^T 
before,  is  retaliation,     Johnson. 

«  That  ga<ve  the  ajfront  ivith  them,]  That  is,  that  turned 
th^r  faces  to  :h^  enemy.    Johnson. 

Enter 
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MnterCymbeline^  Belarius^  GuideriuSj  Arviragus^  Pifamoj 
and  Roman  captives.  The  captains  prefent  Pofibumus 
to  Cymbeline^  who  delivers  him  over  to  a  gaoler. 
After  which,  all  go  out, 

SCENE  IV. 

A  prifon. 

Enter  Pojlhumus,  and  two  Gaolers. 

1  Gaol.   '  You  fhall  not  now  be  ftolen,  you  have 

locks  upon  you  •, 
So,  graze,  as  you  find  pafture. 

2  Gaol.  Ay,  or  ftomach.  \^Exeunt  Gaolers. 
Poft.  Moifi:  welcome,  bondage !  for  thou  art  a  w^y, 

1  think,  to  liberty :  yet  am  I  better 

Than  one  that's  fick  o'  the  gout  -,  fince  he  had  rather 

Groan  fo  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cur'd 

By  the  fure  phyfician,  death  -,  who  is  the  key 

To  unbar  thefe  locks.  My  confcience !  thou  art  fettered 

Adore  than  my  (hanks  and  wrifts  :    you,  good  gods, 

give  me 
The  penitent  inftrument  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then,  free  for  ever !     Is't  enough,  I  am  forry  ? 
So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appeafe ; 
Gods  are  more  full  of  mercy.     Muft  I  repent  ? 
I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves, 
Defir*d,  more  than  conftrain'd :  *  to  fatisfy, 
I  doff  my  freedom ;  'tis  the  main  part ;  take 
No  ftrider  render  of  me,  than  my  all. 

I  know 

'  ITou  Jhall  not  now  he  fiolen^ ]    This  wit  of  the  gaoler 

alludes  to  the  cuiloxn  of  putting  a  lock  on  a  horfe's  leg,  when 
lie  is  turned  to  pafture.     Johnson. 


1^  * to  Satisfy^ 


If  of  my  freedom  'tis  the  main  part,  take 

NoftriSiir  render  of  me^  than  my  all.]  What  we  can  dif- 
cover  from  the  nonfenfe  of  thefe  lines  is,  that  the  fpeaker,  in 
a  fit  of  penitency,  compares  his  circumilances  with  a  debtor's, 

S  4  who 
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I  know  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men. 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 
A  fixth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again 
On  their  abatement ;  that's  not  my  defire : 
For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine  ;  and  though 
'Tis  not  To  (Jcar,  yet  *tis  a  life ;  you  coined  it. 
'Tween  man  and  man  they  weigh  not  every  ftamp  j 
Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  fake ; 
You  rather,  mine,  being  yours:  and  To,  great  powers, 
If  you  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life. 
And  cancel  thofe  ^  cold  bonds.     Oh  Imogen  1 
rU  fpeak  to  thee  in  filencc.  [Hejleeps^ 

♦  Solemn  mufic.     Enter ^  as  in  an  apparition^   SicHius 
Leonatus,  father  to  Pojibumfis,  an  old  mafij  attired 

who  is  willing  to  furrcnder  up  alj  to  appcafe  his  creditor.  This 
being  the  fenfe  in  general,  I  may  venture  to  fay,  the  trae 
feadmg  muft  have  been  this, 

to  fatisfy, 

/  ii*of  my  freedom ;  'tis  the  main  part ;  take 
No  Ifrifter  render  of  me  than  my  all. 
The  verb  ^i'of  is  too  frequently  ufed  by  our  author  to  need  any 
inilances ;  and  is  here  employed  with  peculiar  elegance,  L  e. 
To  give  all  the  fluisfadlion  I  am  able  to  your  offended  god- 
heads, I  voluntarily  divefl  myfelf  of  my  freedom :  'tis  the  only 
^hing  I  have  to  atone  with, 

, take 

No  ftrider  render  of  me,  than  my  all.   Warburtoit. 

»  '-^^  cold  bonds, ]  This  equivocal  ufe  of  bonds  is  another 

inilance  of  our  author's  infelicity  in  pathetic  fpeeches.  Johns. 
♦  Solemn  rnuj/c.  Sec]  Here  follow  a  <vi/tony  a  ma/quet  and  a 
fropbefy^  which  interrupt  the  fable  without  the  lean  ncceffity-, 
and  unmeafurably  lengthen  this  adt.  I  think  it  plainly  foifted 
in  afterwards  for  mere  ihow,  and  apparently  not  of  Shake- 
ipeare.     Popb. 

Every  reader  muft  be  of  the  fame  opinion.  The  following 
pafFage  from  Mr.  Farmer's  EJfay  will  ftiew  that  it  was  no  uQr 
^fual  thing  for  the  players  to  indulge  themfelves  in  making 

additions  equally  unjuftiHable. ••  We  have  a  fuJficient 

ff  inftance  of  the  liberties  taken  by   the  actors,   in   an  old 

ff  pamphlet,  by  Na(h,  called  Lenten  Stuffe^  nuith  the  Pra^/e  tf 

tf  the  red  Herringf  4to,  1599,  where  l^e  allures  us,  that  in  ^ 

"    ^      '     '      ■^''  «*  play 
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Jike  a  warrior  \  kaditig  in  bis  band  an  ancient  matron^ 
bis  wife  J  and  motber  to  Poftbumus^  witb  mufic  before 
them.  Tben^  after  otber  mujic^  follow  tbe  two  young 
Leonati^  brothers  to  PoJibumuSy  witb  wounds  as  tbey 
died  in  tbe  wars,  Tbey  circle  Pojlbumus  rounds  as 
be  lies  Jleeping, 

Sid.  No  more,  thou  thunder-mafter,  fhew 

Thy  fpite  on  mortal  flies  : 
With  Mars  fall  out,  with  Juno  chide. 

That  thy  adulteries 
Rates  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well, 

Whofe  face  I  never  faw  ? 
J  dy'd,  whilft  in  the  womb  he  ftay*d. 

Attending  Nature's  law, 
Whofe  father,  Jove !  (as  men  report 

Tho\i  orphans*  father  art) 
TThou  fliouldft  have  been,  and  (bielded  hirn 

From  his  earth-vexing  fmart. 
Motb.  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid. 

But  took  me  in  my  throes ; 
-^  That  from  me  my  Pofthumus  ript. 

Came  crying  'mongft  his  foes, 
•A  thing  of  pity  !— 

Sid.  Great  Nature,  like  his  anceftry. 

Moulded  the  ftufF  fo  fair  •, 
That  he  deferv'd  the  praife  o*  the  world. 

As  great  Sicilius'  heir. 

^«  play  of  his,  called  ne  Ip  of  DogSy  foun  oBsy  without  hit 
♦'  confcnt,  or  the  leaft  guefs  of  his  drift  or  fcopc,  were  fupplicd 
^*  by  the  players."     Steevens. 

*  That  from  me  my  Pofthumus  nftf]  The  old  copy  reads. 
That  from  me  ivas  PoiUiumus  ript^ 
perhaps  we  (hould  read, 

That  from  «y  wom^  Pofthumus  ript. 

Came  crying  'mongft  his  foes.    John  son* 

lBr0, 
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I  Bro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  man. 
In  Britain  where  was  he. 
That  could  Hand  up  his  parallel. 

Or  fruitful  objeft  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  beft 
Could  deem  his  dignity  ? 
Motb.  With  marriage  wherefore  was  he  mpck'd. 
To  be  exil*d  and  thrown 
From  Leonatus'  feat,  and  caft 
From  her  his  deareft  one  ? 

Sweet  Imogen! 

Ski.  Why  did  you  fufFer  lachimo. 
Slight  thing  of  Italy,' 
To  taint  his  nobler  heart  and  brain 

With  needlefs  jealoufy. 
And  to  become  the  geek  and  fcorn 
O'  the  other*s  villainy  ? 
Z  Bro.  For  this,  from  (tiller  feats  we  came. 
Our  parents,  and  us  twain. 
That,  ftriking  in  our  country's  caufe. 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  flain  •, 
Our  fealty,  and  Tenantius'  right. 
With  honour  to  maintain. 
I  Bro.  Like  hardiment  Pofthumus  hath 
To  Cymbeline  performed ; 
Then,  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods. 
Why  haft  thou  thus  adjourned 
The  graces  for  his  merits  due ; 
Being  all  to  dolours  tum'd  ? 
Sici.  Thy  cryftal  window  ope ;  look  out ; 
No  longer  exercife. 
Upon  a  valiant  race  thy  harlh 
And  potent  injuries. 
Motb.  Since,  Jupiter,  ourfon  is  good. 

Take  off  his  mifcries. 
Sici.  Peep  through  thy  marble  manfion,  help! 
Or  we  poor  ghofts  will  cry 

T# 
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To  the  fhining  fynod  of  the  reft 
Againft  thy  deity. 
2  Both.  Help,  Jupiter,  or  we  appeal. 
And  from  thy  juftice  fly. 

Jupiter  defcends  in  thutider  and  ligbtning^  fitting  upon 
an  tagle :  he  throws  a  thunder-bolt,  ^he-  ghofts  fall 
on  their  knees. 

Jupit.  No  more,  you  pettv  fpirits  of  re^on  low. 

Offend  our  hearing :  hum ! — How  dare  you,  ghofts, 
Accufe  the  thunderer,  whofe  bolt  you  know. 

Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  coafts  ? 
Poor  Ihadows  of  Elyfium,  hence ;  and  reft 

Upon  your  never-withering  banks  of  flowers : 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  oppreft. 

No  care  of  yours  it  is ;  you  know,  'tis  ours. 
Whom  beft  I  love,  I  crofs ;  to  make  my  gift. 

The  more  delay'd,  delighted.     Be  content. 
Your  low-laid  Ion  our  godhead  will  uplift ; 

His  comforts  thrive,  his  trials  well  are  fpent ; 
Our  Jovial  ftar  reign'd  at  his  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  was  he  married.     Rife,  and  fade ! 
He  fliall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  by  his  affliftion  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  his  breaft,  wherein 

Our  pleafure  his  full  fortune  doth  confine ; 
And  fo,  away.     No  farther  with  your  din 

Exprefs  impatience,  left  you  ftir  up  mine. 
Mount,  eagle,  to  my  palace  cryftalline.       [Afcends^ 

Sici.  He  came  in  thunder,  his  cceleftial  breath. 
Was  fulphurous  to  fmell  -,  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop*d,  as  to  foot  us.     His  afcenfion  is 
More  fweet  than  our  bleft  fields  5  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  ^  cloys  his  beak. 
As  when  his  god  is  pleas'd. 


^  ..  cloys  his  heaky']  What  ehys  means  in  this  ini^nce,  I 

do  not  exad^ly  know.     St b evens. 
Perhaps  wc  fhpuld  read, 

I     I  (law  his  beak.    T.  T4 
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Jll.  Thanks,  Jupiter! 

Sici.  The  marble  pavement  clofes,  he  is  cntcr'd 
His  radiant  roof.     Away !  and  to  be  bleft 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  beheft.      [Fanijb. 

Pojl.  [nvakingJ]  Sleep,  thou  haft  been  a  grandfirc, 
and  begot 
A  father  to  me :   and  thou  haft  created 
A  mother  and  two  brothers.     But  (oh  fcorn !) 
Gone ! — they  went  hence  fo  foon  as  they  were  bom. 

And  fo  I  am  awake. Poor  wretches,  that  depend 

On  greatnels*  favour,  dream  as  I  have  done ; 

Wake,  and  find  nothing. But,  alas,  I  fwerve : 

Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deferve. 

And  yet  are  fteep*d  in  favours ;  fo  am  I 

That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why. 

What  fairies  haunt  this  ground?  a  book!  oh  rare  one! 

Be  not,  as  in  our  fangled  world,  a  garment 

Nobler  than  that  it  covers.    Let  thy  efFe6ts 

So  follow,  to  be  moft  unlike  our  courtiers. 

As  good  as  promife, 

[Reads.] 

TjT/'H EN  as  a  liotCs  whelp  jhally  to himfelf  unknowHy 
Without  feeking  find^  and  be  embracd  by  a  piece  of 
tender  air  \  and  when  from  a  fiatefy  cedar  jball  be  lopt 
branches^  which^  being  dead  many  years^  Jhall  after  re- 
vive^ be  jointed  to  the  old  jiock^  and  frefhfy  grow  \  then 
Jhall  Pojlhumus  end  his  miferies,  Britain  be  fortunate^ 
and  flourijh  in  peace  and  plenty. 

T  'Tis  ftill  a  dream ;  or  elfe  fuch  ftufF,  as  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  not :  either  both  or  nothing : 
Or  fenfclefs  fpeaking,  or  a  fpeaking  fuch 
As  fenfe  cannot  untie.     Be  what  it  is, 

The 

^   '77j  fiill  a  dream  ;  or  el/e  fuch  ftnffy  as  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  »«/— do  either  hotby  or  nothing 
Or  fenjelefs  /peaking,  or  a  /peaking  /uch 

As  /en/e  cannot  untie. '\   The  obfcurity  of  this  paflagc 

ariies 
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The  ailion  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
FU  keep  if  but  for  fympathy. 

Enter  Gaoler. 

Gaol.  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 

Poft.  Over-roafted  rather :  ready  long  ago. 
-    Gaol.  Hanging  is  the  word,  Sir  j  if  you  be  ready 
For  t|iat,  you  are  well  cook*d. 

Poft.  So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repaft  to  the  fpeftators, 
the  diih  pays  the  (hot. 

Gaol.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  you.  Sir:  but  the 
comfort  is,  you  (hall  be  called  to  no  more  payments, 
fear  no  more  tavern  bills ;  which  are  often  the  fadnefs 
of  parting,  as  the  procuring  of  mirth :  you  come  in 
faint  for  want  of  meat,  depart  reeling  with  too  much 
(frink;  forry  that  you  have  paid  too  much,  ^andforry 
that  you  are  paid  too  much ;  purfe  and  brain,  both 

trifet  from  part  of  it  being  fpoke  of  the  prophefy,  and  part  /# 
it.  This  writing  on  the  tablet  (fays  he)  is  flill  a  dreum,  or 
elfe  the  raving  of  madneis.  D^  thou,  O  tablet,  either  bothy  or 
wthing ;  either  let  thy  words  and  fcnfe  go  together,  or  be  thy 
boibm  a  rafa  tabula.  As  the  words  now  itand  they  are  nonfenfc, 
or  at  leaft  involve  in  them  a  fenfe  which  I  cannot  develope. 

Warburton. 
*  The  meaning,  which  is  too  thin  to  be  eafily  caught,  I  take 

to  be  this  :   This  is  a  dream  or  madnefs^  or  both- or  nothing;-''^ 

ku^whither  it  be  ajpeechivithout  con/ciou/he/s,  as  in  a  dream,  or 
tL  J^ecb  unintelligible y  aS  in  madncfs,  be  it  as  it  is,  //  is  like  my 
eourj'e  of  life.     We  might  perhaps  read. 

Whether  bothy  or  nothing  ■      Johnson. 

•  —  and  forry  that  you  are  paid  too  much  ; — ]  Ta'V^rn  bills y 
ikys  the  gaoler,  are  the  fadnefs  of  partingy   as  the  procuring  jf 

mirth you  depart  reeling  ivith  too  much  drink  ;  forry  that  you 

ientepaid  too  muchy  and — what  ?  forry  that  you  are  paid  too  much. 
Where  is  the  cppofition  ?  I  read.  And  mtrry  that  you  are  paid 
fo  much.  I  t.ike  the  fccohd  paid  to  be  'paidy  for  appaidy  filed, 
Jatiated.     Johnson. 

—  forry  that  you  hanje  paid  too  muchy  and  forry  that  you 

are  paid  too  much  \  ]  i.  e.   {ovvy  that  you  ha-ve  paid 

too  much  out  of  your  pocket,  and  forry  that  you  are  fuhdued 
too  much  by  the  liquor.     So  FalflafF, 

"  ^— —  fevcn  of  the  eleven  I  pa/d.**    Steevens. 

ernp'.y ; 
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empty ;  the  brain  the  heavier,  for  being  too  light : 
the  purfe  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heavinels.  Ohj, 
of  this  contradiftion  you  fhall  now  be>quit:  oh,  the 
charity  of  a  penny  cord !  it  fums  up  thoufands  in  a 
trice ;  you  have  no  true  ^  debtor  and  creditor  but  it  % 
of  ghat's  pad,  is,  and  to  come,  the  difcharge :  your 
neck.  Sir,  is  pen,  book,  and  counto's ;  fo  the  ac« 
quittance  follows. 

Pofi.  I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to  live. 

Gaol.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  that  fleeps,  feels  not  the 
tooth-ach :  but  a  man  that  were  to  fleep  your  fleep, 
and  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  he  would 
change  places  with  his  ofEcer :  for  look  you.  Sir,  you 
know  not  which  way  you  fhall  go. 

Pofl.  Yes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

Gaol.  Your  death  has  eyes  in's  head  then  5  I  have 
not  feen  him  fo  pidtur'd.  You  muft  either  be  diredcd 
by  fome  that  take  upon  them  to  know  j  or  take  upon 
yourfelf  that,  which,  I  am  fure,  you  do  not  know) 
or  ■  jump  the  after-enquiry  on  your  own  peril :  and 
how  you  Ihall  fpeed  in  your  journey's  end,  I  think, 
you'll  never  return  to  tell  one. 

Pojl.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eyes 
to  direft  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  fuch  as  wink, 
and  will  not  ufe  them. 

Gaol.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  man 
fhould  have  the  beft  ufe  of  eyes,  to  fee  thee  way  of 
blindncls !  I  am  fure,  hanging*s  the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Knock  off  his  manacles.  Bring  your  prifoncf 
to  the  king. 

^  —  debtor  and  creditor  ]  For  an  accounting  hook. 

JoHJfSON. 

■  jump  the  afier-enquirj ^]    That  is,    venture  at  it 

without  thought.     So  Macheth^ 

"  Vie'djumf  the  life  to  comc.*^    Johmsok. 
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Poft;  ITiou  bring'ft  good  news ;  I  am  called  to  bo 
made  free. 

Gaol  m  be  hang'd  then. 

Poji.  Thou  ihalt  be  then  freer  than  a  gaoler ;  no 
bolts  for  the  dead.      [Exeunt  Pojibumus  and  Mejfettger, 

Gaol.  Unlefs  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and 
beget  young  gibbets,  *  I  never  faw  one  fo  prone. 
Yet,  on  my  confcience,  there  are  verier  knaves  defirfc 
to  live,  for  all  he  be  a  Roman  :  and  there  be  fome  of 
them  too  that  die  againft  their  wills  ;  fo  fhoulJ  I,  if 
1  were  one.  I  would  we  were  all  of  one  mind,  and 
one  mind  good  •,  O,  there  were  defolacion  of  gaolers 
and  gallowfes !  I  fpeak  againft  my  prefent  profit ;  but 
my  wiih  hath  a  preferment  in't.  [Exii% 

SCENE        V. 

Cymbeline's  tent. 

Enter  CymieSney  Belarmsj  Guiderius^  Jrviragus,  Pifanio, 
and  Lords. 

Cym.  Stand  by  my  fide,  you,  whom  the  gods  have 
made 
Prefervcrs  of  my  throne.     Woe  is  my  heart, 
That  the  poor  foldier,  that  fo  richly  fought. 
Whole  rags  fliam*d  gilded  arms,  whofe  naked  breaft 
'  Stcpt  before  targes  of  proof,  cannot  be  found  ; 
He  fhall  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  fo. 

Bd.  I  never  faw 
Such  noble  fury  in  fo  poor  a  thing : 

*  ——  /  ne<ver  faw  cne  fo  prone, ]  i.  e.  forward.     In  thU 

faife  the  word  is  ufed  in  Wilfridc  Holme's  poem*  entitled  Tht 
Fall  and  e*vil  Succe/s  of  Rebtllion^  &c.   I C  3  7 . 

*•  Thus  lay  they  in  Doncalter,  with  curtal  and  Terpentine^ 
**  With  bombard  and  baiilifk,  with  men  pnne  and  vigor^ 
•*  ous."    Steevbks. 

Such 


m       cymbeline. 

•Such  precious  deeds  in  *  one  that  promised  nought 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 
•  Cym.  No  tidings  of  him  ? 
Pif.  He  hath  oeen  fearch'd  among  the  dead 
livings 
But  no  trace  of  him* 
.    Cym.  To  my  grief,  I  ani 
The  heir  of  his  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
To  you,  the  liver,  hearty  and  brain  of  Britain, 

[ToBelarius^  Gutderius^  and  Arviragm^:^ 
By  whom,  I  grant,  ftie  lives.     *Tis  now  the  time 
To  alk  of  whence  you  are : — Report  it. 

Bel.  Sir, 
In  Cambria  are  we  ix)rn,  and  gentlemen  t 
Farther  to  boaft,  were  neither  true  nor  modeftj 
Unlefs  I  add,;we  are  honeft* 

Cym.  Bow  your  knees.  [T'i&gf  ibf^«« 

Arife  my  knights  o'  the  battle ;  I  create  you 
Companions  to  our  perfon,  and  will  fit  you 
\Vith  dignities  becoming  your  eftates* 

Enter  Cornelius  and  Ladies* 

There's  bufinefs  in  thefe  faces : — Why  fo  fadly 
Greet  you  our  viftory  ?  you  look  like  Romans^ 
And  not  o*  the  court  of  Britain* 
Cor.  Hail,  great  king ! 


•  one  that  promised  nought 


But  heggary  and  poor  looks. "X  But  hoW  can  it  be  iai<l,  th*j 
one,  whofe  poor  looks  promife  beggary ^  promifed  poor  Uokt  too  f 
tc  was  not  the  poor  look  which  was  promifed ;  that  wis  vi£U^^ 
We  muft  read> 

But  beggary  and  poor  luck.  ^ 

This  (cts  tKc  matter  right,  and  makes  Belarius  fpeak  fenfi  in^ 
to  the  purpofe.  For  there  was  the  extraordinary  thint ;  k^ 
promifed  nothing  h\xt  poor  luck ^  and  yet  performed  alfthcfi^ 
wonders.     War  burton. 

To  promife  nothing  hut  poor  looks^  may  be,  to  givfe  no  pro-^ 
mife  of  courageous  behavioun    Johnson. 

2  Tc^ 
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bur  your  happinefs,  I  muft  rqK)rt 

queen  is  dead. 

m.  Whom  worfe  than  a  phyfician 

lid  this  report  become?     But  I  confider^ 

icdicine  life  may  be  prolonged,  yet  death 

feize  the  doftor  too. How  ended  (he  ? 

r.  With  hot-ror,  madly  dying  •,  like  her  life  j     ^ 
:h,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 

cruel  to  herfelf.     What  fhe  confefs'd, 
1  report,  fo  pleafe  you :  thefe  her  women 
trip  me,  if  I  err ;  who,  with  wet  cheeks, 
I  prefent  when  (he  finilh*d. 
w.  Pr*ythee,  fay. 

r.  Firft,  (he  confefs'd,  (he  never  lov^d  you  j  only 
ied  greatnefs  got  by  you,  not  you : 
ied  your  royalty;  was  wife  to  your  placiej 
>rr*d  your  perfon. 
m.  She  alone  knew  this  : 

but  Ihe  fpoke  it  dying,  1  would  not 
vt  her  lips  in  opening  it.     Proceed. 
r.  Your  daughter,  whom  (he  bore  in  hand  to  loVC 
L  fuch  integrity,  Ihe  did  confefs, 
as  a  fcorpion  to  her  fight ;  whofe  life, 
:hat  her  flight  prevented  it,  (he  had 
1  off  by  poifon. 
w.  O  moft  delicate  liend  ! 

is*t  can  read  a  woman  ?     Is  there  more  ? 
r.  More,  Sir,  and  worfe.     She  did  confefs,  fhc 

had 
^ou  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took. 
Id  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and  lingering 
iches  wafte  you.     In  which  time  fhe  purposed, 
atching,  weeping,  tendance,  kifTing,  to 
ome  you  with  her  fhew :  yes,  and  in  time, 
m  (he  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft)  to  work 
Ton  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown, 
"ailing  of  her  end  by  his  ilrange  abfence, 
'  fhamelefs-defpcrate  -,  opened,  in  defpight 
>L.  IX.  T  Of 
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Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purpofes ;  repented, 
The  ills  fhe  hatched  were  not  efFeftedj  fo, 
Defpairing,  dy*d. 

Cym.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women  ? 

Lady.  We  did,  fo  pleafe  your  highncfs. 

Cym.  Mine  eyes 
Were  not  in  fault,  for  fhe  was  beautiful ; 
Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  flattery ;  nor  my  heart, 
That  thought  her  like  her  feeming.      It  had  bccff 

vicioys 
To  have  miftrufted  her :  yet,  oh  my  daughter ! 
That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  may*ft  fay, 
And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.     Heaven  mend  all ! 

Enfer  Lucius^    lachimoj    and  other  Roman  prifoners\ 
Pojibumus  behind^  and  Imogen. 

Thou  com'ft  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute  5  that 
The  Britons  have  raz^d  out,  though  with  the  lofs 
Of  many  a  bold  one  j  whofe  kinfmen  have  madcfuit, 
That  their  good  fouls  may  be  appeas'd  with  flaugbtcr 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourfelf  have  granwdi 
So,  think  of  your  eftate. 

Luc.  Confider,  Sir,  the  chance  of  war :  the  day 
Was  yours  by  accident  -,  had  it  gone  with  us. 
We  fhould  not,   when  the  blood   was  cold,  have 

threatned 
Our  prifoners  with  the  fword.     But,  fince  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  caird  ranfom,  let  it  come.     Sufficeth, 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  fuffer : 
Auguftus  lives  to  think  on't ;  and  fo  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.     This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat :  my  boy,  a  Briton  born. 
Let  him  be  ranfom*d  :  never  matter  had 
A  page  fo  kind,  fo  duteous,  diligent. 
So  tender  over  his  occafions,  true, 
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*  So  feat,  fo  nurfe-like.     Let  his  virtue  join 

With  my  requeft,  which,  Til  make  bold,  your  high- 

nefs 
Cannot  deny ;  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm, 
Though  he  hath  Icrv'd  a  Roman. — Save  him,  Sir, 
And  Ipare  no  blood  befide. 

Cym.  I  have  furely  fcen  him ; 
His  3  favour  is  familiar  to  me. — Boy, 
Thou  haft  look'd  thyfelf  into  my  grace,  and  art 
Mine  own,  I  know  not  why,  nor  wherefore  I  fay, 
•'  Live,  boy :"  ne*er  thank  thy  mafter  j  live. 
And  afk  of  Cymbcline  what  boon  thou  wilt. 
Fitting  my  bounty,  and  thy  ftate,  Y\\  give  it : 
Yea,  though  thou  do  demand  a  prifoner, 
The  nobleft  ta'en. 

Imo.  I  humbly  thank  your  highnefs. 
Luc.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  life,  good  lad ; 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt. 

Imo.  No,  no;  alack. 
There's  other  work  in  hand ;  I  fee  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me,  as  death :  your  life,  good  mafter, 
Muft  ftiuffle  for  itfelf. 

Luc.  The  boy  difdains  me, 
He  leaves  me,  (corns  me :  briefly  die  their  joys. 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  ^girls  and  boys.— — 
.  Why  ftands  he  fo  perplex'd  ? 
Cym.  What  wouldft  thou,  boy  ? 
\  love  thee  more  and  more ;  think  more  and  more. 
What's  beft  to  alk.     Know'ft  him  thou  look'ft  on  ? 

fpeak. 
Wilt  have  nim  live  ?     Is  he  thy  kin  ?    thy  friend  ? 

Imo.  He  is  a  Roman ;  no  more  kin  to  me. 
Than  I  to  your  highnefs;    who,  being  born  your 

vaffal. 
Am  fomething  nearer. 

*  So  feat^  ]  So  ready;  fo  dextrous  in  waiting.  Johns* 

'       '     fa'vour  is  familiar  ]  I  am  acquainted  with  hit 

countenance.     Johnson. 

T  2  Cym. 
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Cym.  Wherefore  eye'ft  him  fo  ? 

Into.  rU  tell  you.  Sir,  in  private,  if  you  pleafe 
To  give  me  hearing. 

Cym.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 
And  lend  my  beft  attention.     What's  thy  name  ? 

Imo.  Fidele,  Sir. 

Cym.  Thou  art  my  good  youth,  my  page  -, 
m  be  thy  mafter.     Walk  with  me,  fpeak  freely. 

[Cymbeline  and  Imogen  walk  ajr^ 

Bel  Is  not  this  boy  reviv'd  from  death  ? 

Arv.  ^  One  fand  another 
Not  more  refembles.     That  fweet  rofy  lad. 
Who  dy'd  and  was  Fidele — what  think  you  ? 

Guid.  The  fame  dead  thing  alive. 

Bel.  Peace,  peace!   fee  further;    he  eyes  us  tK^'^i 
forbear; 
Creatures  may  be  alike :  were*t  he,  I  am  fure 
He  would  have  fpoke  to  us. 

Guid.  But  we  faw  him  dead. 

Bel.  Be  filent ;  let's  fee  further. 

Pif.  *Tis  my  miftrefs :  [A/S^^- 

'  Since  Ihe  is  living,  letthe  time  run  on. 
To  good  or  bad.        [Cymb.  and  Imogen  comeforwaf^^ 

Cym.  Come,  (land  thou  by  our  fide ; 
Make  thy  demand  aloud. — Sir,  ftep  you  forth ; 

To  lachiff^^ 
Give  anfwer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely ;  ^ 

Or,  by  our  greatnels  and  the  grace  of  it. 
Which  is  our  ht>nour,  bitter  torture  (hall 

Winnow  the  truth  from  fallhood. On,  fpeak  ^^ 

him. 

*   0:ie  fand  another 

hot  more  refembles  twkt  fnjoeet  rofy  lad,']  A  flight  corrapti^^^ 
has  miide  nonfcnfe  of  this  pafl*age.  One  grain  might  rckmbl^ 
another,  but  i.one  a  human  form.     We  mould  read. 

Not  more  refembles,  thau  be  th'  fweet  ro(y  lad.   Warb  ^ 
There  was  no  great  difficulty  in  the  line,  which,  when  pro^ 
pcrly  pointed,  needs  no  alteration.    Johnson. 

Im<^ 
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.  My  boon  is,  that  tliis  gentleman  may  render 

10m  he  had  this  ring, 

.  What's  that  to  him  ? 

.  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  fay, 

:ame  it  yours  ? 

'.  ThouPt  torture  me  to  leave  unfpoken  that, 

1,  to  be  fpoke,  would  torture  thee. 

.  How?  me? 

'.  I  am  glad  to  be  conftrain'd  to  utter  that 

I  torments  me  to  conceal.     By  villainy 

this  ring ;  *twas  Leonatus*  jewel, 

1  thou  didft  banifh;    and   (which  more  may 

grieve  thee, 
loth  me)  a  nobler  fir  ne'er  liv'd 
:  Iky  and  ground.     Wilt  thou  hear  more,  my 

lord? 
.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 
.  That  paragon,  thy  daughter, 
(lom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  falfe  fpirits 
1  to  remember, — give  me  leave  ;  I  faint. 
I.   My  daughter!    what  of  her?     renew  thy 

ftrength : 
•ather  thou  ftiouldft  live,  while  nature  will, 
lie  ere  I  hear  more.     Strive,  man,  and  fpeak. 
.  Upon  a  time  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
truck  the  hour!)  it  was  in  Rome  (accursed 
anfion  where!)  'twas  at  a  feaft  (oh,  'would 
ands  had  been  poifon'd !  or  at  leaft, 
which  I  heav'd  to  head ! )  the  good  Pofthumus— 
ftiould  I  fay?  he  was  too  good  to  be 
ill  men  were  •,  and  was  the  beft  of  all 
yft  the  rar'ft  of  good  ones)  fitting  fadly, 

lil  to  remember  J ]  To  quail  is  to  fink  into  dejeftion. 

rd  is  common  to  manv  authors;    among  the  reft,  to 
lURSTy  in  his  tranflation  of  the  fecond  book  of  the 

«•  With  nightly  filence  was  I  quaiPJy  and  greatly  with . 
*<  horror,"    Steevens. 

T  3  Hearing 
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Hearing  us  praife  our  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty,  that  made  barren  the  fwelFd  boaft 
Of  him  diat  beft  could  fpeak :  ^  for  feature,  laming 
The  fhrine  of  Venus,  or  Ilraight-pight  Minervd, 
Poftures,  beyond  brief  nature ;  for  condition, 

Alhop 

.    •  for  feature y  laming]  Feature  for  proportion  of  parts, 

which  Mr.  Theobald  not  underllanding,  would  alter  to Jltttre, 

■  for  feature,  laming 

The  fhrine  of  Venus,  or  flraight-pight  Minerva, 

Poftures  beyond  Srtef  nature  ; 

I.e.  Ttc  ancient  ilatues  of  Venus  and  Minerva,  which  exceeded, 
in  beauty  of  cxa<St  proportion,  any  living  bodies,  the  work  of 
ifrief  nature ;  i".  e.  of  hafty,  unelaborate  nature.  He  givci  llie 
fame  charadcr  of  the  beauty  of  the  antique  in  Ant9iy  W 
Cleopatra  : 

<*  0*er  picturing  tLat  Venus  where  we  fee 

"  Toe  fancy  out-<work  nature.*^ 
It  appears,  irom  a  number  of  fuch  paffages  as  thefe,  that  our 
author  was  not  ignorant  of  the  fine  arts.     A  pafTagcinDePiltt*  [{< 

Cours  de  Peinture  par  Frincipes  will  give  great  light  to  the beaotf  ^ 

of  the  text. "  Feu  tie  fentimens  out  he  partagtx  Jut  la  htuAi 

**  de  r antique,     Lcs  gens  d'efprit  qui  aimcnt  les  beaux  arts  Ottt 
'*  cflime  dans  tous  les  tems  ces  merveillcux  ouvrages.    ^n$ 
'*  njoyons  dans  les  anciens  auteurs  quant ite  de  pajfagu  9m  pott^ 
*'  loiier  les  beautez  vivantes  on  les  comparoit  aux  Ihitiics."— ^ 
**  iVr  'vous  imaginex  (dit  Maximc  de  Tyr)  de  pcwvoir  jemtu^ 
**  trou*ver  une  beaut e  naturelhy  qui  le  difputt  aux  fimtuh.     Ovii^ 
•*  cu  il  fait  la  dejcription  de  Cyllare^  le  plus  beau  di  Ceniamret^ 
•*  dit,  Qu'il  avoit  une  fi  grande  vivacite  dans  Ic  vifage,  qoe 
•*  le  col,    les  cpaules,    les  maihs,    &  reflomac  en  ctoient  fi 
«*  beaux  qu'on  pouvoit  afiorcr  qu'en  tout  ce  qu'il  avoit  de  l* 
«*  homme  c'etoit  la  meme  beaute  que  Ton  reroarque  dans  lei 

'*  flatues  les  plus  parfaites." Et  Philofbrate,  parlant  dc  U 

beaute  de  Neoptoleme,  &  de  la  refcmblance  qu'il  avoit  avec 
fon  pere  Achille,  dit,  "  Qu'en  beaute  fon  perc  avoit  antint 
«<  d'avantage  fur  lui  que  les  flatues  en  ont  for  les  betnx 
««  hommes.     Les  auteurs  mcdernes  ont  fuivi  ces  memes  fenti- 

**  mens  fur  la  beaute  de  r Antique," Je  reporterai feulement 

celui  dc  Scaliger.     '*  LeMoycn  (dit  il)  que  noa^  puiffiolks  rlea 
*•'  voir  qui  aproche  de  la  pertedHon  des  belles  flatues,  paifbn'il 
**  efl  Dermis    a    Tart  de  choifir,    de  retrancher,   d*adjofiter,i 
"  de  diriger,     6c    qu'au  contrarie,    la  nature  s*cfl   toujour 
**  alterce  depuis  la  creation  du  premier  homme  en  qui  Diei 
*'  joignit  la  beaute  de  la  forme  a  ccllc  de  V  innocence.       Thia 
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A  fliop  of  all  the  qualities  that  man 

Loves  woman  for  •,  befides,  that  hook  of  wiving, 

Fairncfs,  which  ftrikes  the  cy^.  ■  ^ 

Cym.  I  Hand  on  fire. 
Come  to  the  matter. 

lach.  All  too  foon  I  (hall, 
Unlefs  thou  wouldft  grieve  quickly. — ThisPbfthumus, 
(Mod  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one 
That  had  a  royal  lover)  took  his  hint ; 
And,  not  difpraifing  whom  we  prais'd  (therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue)  he  began 
His  miftrefs'  pifture ;    which  by  his  tongue  being 

made. 
And  then  a  mind  put  in't,  either  our  brags 
Were  cracked  of  kitchen-trulls,  or  his  defcription 
Prov'd  us  unfpcaking  fots.  ■ 

Cym.  Nay,  nay,  to  the  purpofe. 

lacb.  Your  daughter's  chaftity — there  it  begins. 

He  fpake  of  her,  as  Dian  had  hot  dreams. 
And  fhc  alone  were  cold :  whereat,  I,  wretch ! 
Made  fcruple  of  his  praife  •,  and  wag'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  gold,  'gainft  this  which  thcp  he  wore 

laft  quotation  from  Scaliger  well  explains  what  Shakefpeare 

meant  by brief  nature  \ — i.e.   inelaborate,  haily,  and  care- 

Icfs  as  to  the  elegance  of  form,  in  refped  of  art^  which  ufcs 
the  peculiar  addrefs,  above  explained,  to  arrive  at  perfe^ftion. 

Warburton. 
I  cannot  help  adding,  that  pafTages  of  this  kind  are  but  weak 
proofs  that  the  poet  was  converfant  with  what  we  call  at  prefent 
tbt  fine  arts.  ^  The  pantheons  of  his  own  age  (feveral  of  which 
I  have  fecn)  give  a  moft  minute  and  particular  account  of  the 
different  degrees  of  beauty  imputed  to  the  different  deities ; 
and  as  Shakefpeare  had  at  leall  an  opporiunity  of  reading 
Chapman's  traflation  of  Horner^  the  firft  part  of  which  was 
publifhed  in  1596,  and  with  additions  in  1598,  he  might  have 
taken  thcfe  ideas  from  thence,  without  being  at  all  indebted  to 
his  own  particular  obfcrvation  or  knowledge  of  the  fine  arts. 
It  is  furfly  more  for  the.  honour  of  our  poet  to  remark  how  well 
he  has  employed  the  little  knowledge  he  appears  to  have  had  of 
Itatuary  or  mythology,  than  from  his  frequent  alluiions  to  them 
to  fuppofe  be  was  jbtimatcly  acquainted  with  either.    St  be  v. 

T  4  Upon 
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Upon  his  honour'd  finger,  to  attain 
In  fuit  the  place  of  his  bed,  and  win  this  ring 
By  hers  and  mine  adultery :  he,  true  knight, 
No  lefler  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her.  Hakes  this  ring  -, 
And  would  fo,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle  ^ 
Of  Phoebus*  wheel  -,  and  might  fo  fafely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.     Away  to  Britain 
Poft  I  in  this  defign  :  well  may  you,  Sir, 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  I  was  taught 
Of  your  chafte  daughter,  the  wide  difference 
•Twixt  amorous,  and  villainous.    Being  thus  quenck.  ^d 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
Gan  in  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Moft  vilely ;  for  my  'vantage,  excellent : 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  praftice  fo  preyaird. 
That  I  return'd  with  fimular  proof  enough 
To  make  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 
By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown. 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thiis ;  ^  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  her  bracelet, 
(Oh,  cunning !  how  I  got  it ! )  nay,  fome  marks 
Of  iecret  on  her  perfon,  that  he  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chaftity  quite  crack'd, 
I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit:  whereupon-^— - 
Methinks,  I  fee  him  now — • — -  ^ 

Toft,  Ay,  fo  thou  do'ft,  [Coming  forwar^^' 

Italian  fiend ! — Ah  me,  moft  credulous  fool. 
Egregious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  villains  paft,  in  being. 
To  come! — Oh,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poifon, 
Some  upright  jufticer !     Thou,  king,  fend  put 
for  torturers  ingenious :   it  is  I 

7   So  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra  j 

"  He  has  deferv'd  it,  w^rc  it  carbuncled 

f*  Like  Phoebus  car." Steevens. 

^  r— : averring  notes]  Such  marks  of  the  chamber  aniJ 

pidures,  g$  averred  or  confirmed  my  report.     jom<$OM. 
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all  the  abhorred  things  o'  the  earth  amend, 
*ing  worfe  than  they.     I  am  Pofthumus 
kiird  thy  daughter : — villain-like,  I  lie  j 
causM  a  lefler  villain  than  myfelf, 
rilegious  thief,  to  do't :  the  temple 
irtue  was  Ihe ;  yea,  ^  and  (he  herfelf. 
and  throiv  ftones,  caft  mire  upon  mey  fet 
dogs  o*  the  ftreet  to  bay  me :  every  villain    . 
ll'd  Pofthumus  Leonatus ;  and 
Uainy  lefs  than  'twas  ! — Oh  Imogen ! 
[uecn,  my  life,  my  wife !  oh  Imogen, 
en,  Imogen! 

0.  Peace,  my  lord ;  hear,  hear    ■ 
/?.  Shall's  have  a  play  of  this  ? 
I  fcornful  page,  there  lie  thy  part. 

[Striking  her  J  Jhe  falls, 
r.  Oh,  gentlemen,  help, 
,  and  your  miftrefs — Oh,  my  lord  Pofthumus ! 
ne*erkiird  Imogen  till  now.— -Help,  help! 

honoured  Idciy  ! 

m.  Does  the  world  go  round  ? 
H.  How  come  '  thefe  ftaggers  on  me  ? 
C  Wake,  my  miftrefs ! 

n.  If  this  be  fo,  the  gods  do  mean  to  ftrike  me* 
eath  with  mortal  joy. 
C  How  fares  my  miftrefs  ? 
0.  O,  get  thee  from  my  fight ; 
1  gav'ft  me  poifon :  dangerous  fellow,  hence  ? 
he  not,  where  princes  are. 
w.  The  tune  of  Imogen  ! 
C  Lady,  the  gods  dirow  ftones  of  fulphur  on 
me,  if 

box  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  mc 
ecious  thing  -,  I  had  it  from  the  queen. 
m.  New  matter  ftill  ? 

—  and  Jhe  herfelf  .'\   That  is.   She  was  not  only /i&^ /^/« 
tue^  hxit  *v irtue  herfelf     Johnson. 

—  thefe  ftaggers — ]  This  wild  and  delirious  perturbation, 
rrs  is  the  horfe's  apoplexy.    Johnson. 

Jm. 
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Imo.  It  poifon*d  me. 
Cor,  Oh  gods  !- 


I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  confefs'd, 
"Which  muft  approve  thee  honeft.     If  Pifanio 
Have,  faid  Ihe,  given  his  miftrefs  that  confedtion. 
Which  I  gave  him  for  cordial,  fhe  is  ferv'd 
As  I  would  ferve  a  rat. 

Cym.  What's  this,  Cornelius  ? 

Cor.  The  queen.  Sir,  very  oft  importun'd  mc 
To  temper  poifons  for  her  •,  ftill  pretending 
The  fatisfaftion  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 
Of  no  efteem  :    1,  dreading  that  her  purpofe 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  fluff,  which,  being  ta'en,  would  ccafc 
The  prefent  power  of  life  -,   but,  in  Ihort  time. 
All  offices  or  nature  fhould  again 
Do  their  due  fundtions.     Have  you  ta'en  of  it  ? 

Imo.  Moft  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

Bel  My  boys,  there  was  our  error. 

Cuid.  This  is  fure  Fidcle. 

Imo.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  lady  from 
you? 
*  Think,  that  you  are  upon  a  rock ;  and  now 
Throw  me  again. 

*  Thinky  that  you  are  ufon  a  rock ; ]    In  thii  fpeeck,  or 

in  the  aniWer,  there  is  little  meaning.  I  fuppofe,  (he  woold 
fay,  Confider  fuch  another  aft  as  equally  fatal  to  me  with  pre- 
cipitation from  a  rock,  and  now  let  me  fee  whether  you  will 
repeat  it.     Johnson. 

Perhaps  only  a  ftagc  dircftion  is  wanting  to  clear  this  pafikee 
from  obfcurity.  Imogen  firft  upbraids  her  hufband  for  the 
violent  treatment  ihe  had  juft  experienced ;  then  confident  of 
the  return  t)f  paffion  which  fhe  knew  muft  fuccccd  to  the  dif- 
covcry  of  her  innocence,  the  poet  might  have  meant  her  to  r«fli 
irvto  his  arms,  and  while  fhe  clung  about  him  fafl,  to  dare  him 
to  throw  her  off  a  fecond  time,  left  that  precipitation  fhould 
prove  as  fatal  to  them  both  as  if  the  fituation  where  they  flood 
had  been  a  rock.  To  which  he  replies,  bang  there,  i.  c.  round  my 
necky  till  the  frame  that  now  fapports  70a  fhall perifh.  Ste e v. 

Im. 
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Poft.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  foul, 
^Till  the  tree  die  ! 

Cym.  How  now,  my  flefti  ?  my  child  ? 
"V^hat,  mak'ft  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  aft  ? 
"V^ilt  thou  not  fpeak  to  me  ? 

Imo.  Your  blefling,  Sir.  [Kneeling. 

Bel.  Tho'  you  did  love  this  youth,  I  blame  you  not; 
"You  had  a  motive  for't.     [To.  Guiderius  and  Arviragus. 

Cym.  My  tears^  that  fall. 
Prove  holy  water  on  thee  !     Imogen, 
Thy  mother's  dead. 

Imo.  I  am  forry  for*t,  my  lord: 

Cym.  Oh,  (he  was  naught  -,  and  'long  of  her  it  was. 
That  we  meet  here  fo  ftrangely  ;  but  her  fon 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

Pif.  My  lord. 
Now  fear  is  from  me,  Fll  fpeak  truth.     Lord  Cloten, 
Upon  my  lady's  mifling,  came  tO  me 
With  his  fword  drawn ;  foam'd  at  the  mouth,  and fwore^ 
If  I  difcovcr'd  not  which  way  fhe  was  gone. 
It  was  my  inftant  death.     By  accident 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  matter's 
Then  in  my  pocket ;  which  diredled  him 
To  feck  him  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford;' 
Where,  in  a  frenzy,  in  my  mailer's  garments. 
Which  he  inforc'd  from  me,  away  he  pofts 
With  unchaftc  purpofe,  and  with  oath  to  violate 
My  lady's  honour.     What  became  of  him, 
I  nirther  know  not. 

Guid.  Let  me  end  the  ftory: 
I  flew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry,  the  gods  forefend ! 
I  would  not,  thy  good  deeds  (hould  from  my  lips 
Pluck  a  hard  fentence ;  pr'ythcc,  valiant  youth, 
Dcn/t  again. 

Guid.  I  have  fpoke  it,  and  I  did  it. 

Cym.  He  was  a  prince. 

Gmd.  A  molt  incivil  one.    The  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  .nothing  prince-like  j  for  he  did  provoke  me 

With 
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Jnguage  that  would  make  me  fpurn  the  fea, 
puld  fo  roar  to  me.     I  cut  off's  head ; 

right  glad,  he  is  not  {landing  here 
this  talc  of  mine. 
I  am  ibrry  for  thee : 
fine  own  tongue  thou  art  condemned,  and  muft 
Sre  our  law  :  thou  art  dead. 
^0.  That  headlefs  man 
l)Ught  had  been  my  lord. 
fiym.  Bind  the  offender, 

take  him  from  our  prefence. 
3eL  Stay,  Sir  King: 
man  is  better  than  the  man  he  flew,  | 

^s  well  defcended  as  thylclf -,  and  hath  ' 

lore  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  Cloicns 

lad  ever  fear  for. Let  his  arms  aloiic  ; 

['J'g  tl  c  gaardn 
['hey  were  not  born  for  bondage. 
Qym.  Why,  old  foldier. 
Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for, 
3  By  tafting  of  our  wrath  ?     How  of  defcen; 
As  good  as  we  ? 

ylrv.  In  that  he  fpake  too  far. 
Cym.  And  thou  fliall  die  for't. 
Bel.  We  will  die  all  three : 
But  I  will  prove  that  two  of  us  arc  as  good 
As  1  have  given  out  of  him.     My  fons,  I  muft. 
For  my  own  part  unfold  a  dangerous  fpecch,     . 
1  hough,  haply,  well  for  you. 

'  By  TASTWC  of  our  ivrath? ]  But  how  did  Belariui^ 

itnao  or  forfeit  his  merit  by  tajilng  or  feeling  the  king's  wrath  ? 
We  fliould  read. 

By  hafiing  of  our  wrath  ? 
i.  e.  by  haftening,  provoking ;  and  as  fuch  a  provocation  is 
undiitilul,  the  demerit,  confcquently,    undoes  or  makes  void 
his  former  worth,  and  all  prctenfions  to  reward.     Warb. 

There  is  no  need  of  change ;    the  confequence  is  taken  for 
the  whole  aftion ;   hy  tafiuig  is  by  forcing  us  to  make  thee  lafte. 

Johnson. 
JrVf 
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4n>.  Your  danger's  ours. 
juid.  And  our  good  his. 

3eL  Have  at  it  then by  leave ; 

ou  hadft,  great  king,   a  fubjedl,  who  was  calPd 

arius. 

Z^-m.  What  of  him  ?  he  is  a  banifh*d  traitor. 

3e/.  He  it  is,  that  hath 

.ITum'd  this  age :  indeed,  a  banifti'd  man  -, 

.now  not  how  a  traitor. 

Oym.  Take  him  hence; 

ic  whole  world  fhall  not  fave  him. 

Eel.  Not  too  hot. 

H  pay  me  for  the  nurfing  of  thy  fons  j 

L<i  let  it  be  confifcate  all,  fo  foon 

I  have  received  it. 
Cym.  Nurfing  of  my  fons  ? 
£eL  I  am  too  blunt,  and  faucy :    here's  my  knee : 
c  I  arife,  I  will  prefer  my  fons ; 
ien,  fpare  not  the  old  father.     Mighty  Sir, 
^efe  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  jne  father, 
\d  think  they  are  my  fons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
"ley  are  the  ifllie  of  your  loins,  my  liege, 
id  blood  of  your  begetting. 
^ym.  How !  my  iffuc  ? 

^el.  So  fure  as  you,  your  father's.     I,  okl  Morgan, 
m  that  Belarius  whom  you  fometimc  banilh'd : 
ifour  pleafurc  was  my  near  offence,  my  punifliment 
elf,  and  all  my  treafon ;  that  I  fuffer'd, 
^as  all  the  harm  I  did,     Thefe  gentle  princes, 

(For 

**  ylfujfCd  this  age : '\  *!  believe  is  the  fame  as  attained  this 

t.      StEKVi-N'S. 

'  Your  phiifi'vc  -J.  as  my  near  offence^ ]    I  think  this  paiTagc 

ay  better  be  rci.d  chus, 

Your  plciifure  was  my  dear  ofFcnce,  my  punifhmcnt 
Itfelf  'i\:as  all  my  treafon  ;  that  I  fufFer'd, 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did. 

he  offence  which  coll  mc  fo  dear  was  only  your  caprice.     My 

ffeiingb  have  been  all  my  Crime.     Johnson. 

The 


302 


CYMBELINE. 


(For  fuch,  and  fo  they  are)  thefe  twenty  years 

Have  I  trained  up :  thofe  arts  they  have,  as  I 

Could  put  into  theip.     My  breeding  was.  Sir,  as 

Your  highnefs  knows.     Their  nurfe,  Euriphile, 

Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded.  Hole  thefe  children. 

Upon  my  banifliment :  I  mov*d  her  to't ; 

Having  received  the  punilhment  before. 

For  that  which  I  did  then.     Beaten  for  loyalty. 

Excited  me  to  treafon.    .Their  dear  loii. 

The  more  of  you  'twas  felt,  the  more  it  fhap'd 

Unto  my  end  of  ftealing  them.     But,  Sir, 

Here  are  your  fons  again ;  and  I  muft  lofc 

Two  of  the  fweet'ft  companions  in  the  world :— — 

The  benediftion  of  thefe  covering  heavens 

Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew !  for  they  arc  worthy 

To  in-lay  heaven  with  ftars. 

Cym.  ^  Thou  weep*ft,  and  fpeak'ft. 
The  fervice  that  you  three  have  done  is  more 
Unlike  than  this  thou  tell'ft.     I  loft  my  children : 
If  thefe  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to  wifh 
A  pair  of  worthier  fons. 

Bel.  Be  pleased  a  while 
This  gentleman,  whom  I  call  Polydorc, 
Moft  worthy  prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Guiderius : 


The  reading  of  the  old  copies,  though  corrupt,  is  genen^^Jf 
nearer  to  the  truth  than  that  of  the  later  editions,  which,  ^£=fcr 
the  Hioft  part,  adopt  the  orthography  of  their  refpe^ive  ag         es. 
An  inllance  occurs  in  the  play  of  Cymheline,  in  the  laft  ice^HBf. 
Belarias  fays  to  the  king. 

Your  pleafure  was  my  near  offence,  my  punifhment 

Itfelf,  and  all  my  treafon. 

Mr.  Johnson  would  read  dear  offence.  In  the  folio  it  U  mcr^t; 
which  plainly  points  out  to  us  the  true  reading,  meere,  as  ^c 
word  was  then  fpclt.  Oh/ervations  nnd  Conjeaures^  (ic.  ^ri^mUd 
at  Oxford,   1766.  '^ 

•  Thiju  'weep'fty  and  /peak' ft.]  "  Thy  tears  give  tcftimony  CO 
"  the  fincerity  of  thy  relation  ;  and  I  have  the  lefs  reafon  to  be 
"  incredulous,  becaufe  the  adlions  which  you  have  done  within 
**  my  knowledge  are  more  incredible  than  the  ftory  which  yo|i 
«*  relate."    The  king  reafons  very  juftly.     Jobni ok. 

2  .  Xhi 
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is  gentleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arviragus, 
ur  younger  princely  fon ;  he.  Sir,  was  lap'd 
I  mott  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  hand 
his  queen-mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
m  with  eafe  produce. 
ym.  Guiderius  had 
on  his  neck  a  mole,  a  fanguine  ftar  i 
«ras  a  mark  of  wonder. 
3eL  This  is  he; 

10  hath  upon  him  ftill  that  natural  ftamp :! 
vas  wife  Nature's  end,  in  the  donation, 
be  his  evidence  now. 
^ym.  Oh,  what  am  I 

nother  to  the  byth  of  three  !     Ne'er.mother 
oic^d  deliverance  more :  bleft  may  you  be, 
at,  after  this  ftrange  ftarting  from  your  orb$^ 
a  may  reign  in  them  now !     Oh  Imogen, 
ou  haft  loft  by  this  a  kingdom. 
^jno.  No,  my  lord; 

ave  got  two  worlds  by*t.     Oh,  my  gentle  brothers, 
vc  we  thus  met  ?   oh,  never  fay  hereafter, 
:  I  am  trueft  fpeaker.     You  call*d  mc  brother, 
icn  I  was  but  your  fitter ;   I,  you  brothers  ^ 
/"hen  ye  were  fo,  indeed. 
ym.  Did  you  e*er  meet  ? 
irv.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
TmiL  And  at  firft  meeting  lov'd ; 
itinued  fo,  until  we  thought  he  died. 
7^.  By  the  queen's  dram  fhe  fwallow'd. 
5w.  O  rare  inftinft ! 

lenlhall  I  hear  all  through?  this  *  fierce  abridgment 
th  to  it  circumftantial  branches,  which 

WJben  ye  wen  /c^  inJeeiiJ]  The  folio  gives. 

When  ^we  were  fo,  indeed, 
his  be  right,  we  muft  read, 
Imo,  I,  you  brothers. 

Jrv,  When  we  were  fo,  indeed.    Johnsok. 
"'^  fierce  abridgment\  FUrce,  u  vebihent^  rapid,     Johns* 

Diftin(9tioa 
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Diftinftion  Ihould  be  rich  in. — Where  ?  how  liv'dyatl  ? 

And  when  came  you  to  ferve  our  Roman  captive  ? 

How  parted  with  your  brothers  ?  how  firft  met  them  ? 

9  Why  fled  you  from  the  court  ?  and  whither  ? — Thefi^ 

And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 

I  know  not  how  much  more,  fhould  be  demands ; 

And  all  the  other  by-dependancies 

From  chance  to  chance :  but  nor  the  time,  nor  pkce, 

WUl  ferve  long  interrogatories*     See, 

Pofthumus  anchors  upon  Imogen  5 

And  fhe,  like  harmlcls  lightning,  throws  her  eye 

On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  mafter ;  hitting 

Each  objeft  with  a  joy ;  the  counter-change 

Is  feverally  in  alK     Let's  quit  this  ground. 

And  fmoke  the  temple  with  our  facrificcs.  -  ^ 

Thou  art  my  brother ;  fo  wc*ll  hold  thee  ever. 

[T^  Bdmus* 

Imo.  You  are  my  father  too  i    and  did  relieve  mC| 
To  fee  this  gracious  feafon  ! 
,    Cym.  All  o'er-joy'd, 

Save  thefe  in  bonds  :  let  them  be  joyful  too. 
For  they  fhall  tafte  our  comfort, 

Imo.  My  good  mafter, 
I  will  yet  do  you  fervice. 

Luc.  Happy  be  you  ! 

Cym,  The  forlorn  foldier,  that  fo  nobly  foughti 
He  would  have  well  become  this  place,  and  grac*d 
The  thankings  of  a  king. 

Poft.  I  am,  Sir, 
The  foldier  that  did  company  thefe  three 
In  poor  befeeming:  'twas  a  iitnicnr  for 
Tlie  purpofc  I  then  foUow'dj — that  I  was  he^ 

*  Why  fitd  y^u  /rem  thi  C6tirf^  amJ  'whithtr  tkift  ?^  It  mttft 
be  redi^ed  thus ; 

Why  fled  yon  from  the  court  ?  and  'wkither?  Thcfc^  ^^* 

Jhc  king  ]£  afking  hb  daiightcr,  how  Cie  has  lived  ;   why  ihc 

Ikd  fram  Uw  cm^  M^  10  w^^it  jiVce :  ;ind  h^^vin^  cjiumfuti^d 

Spea]% 
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peak,  lachimo ;  I  had  you  down,  and  might 
lave  made  you  finifh. 

lach.  I  am  down  again  : 

ut  now  my  heavy  confcience  (inks  mv  knee,  [Kneels. 
kS  then  your  force  did.     Take  that  life,  'bcfeech  you, 
Vhich  I  fo  often  owe  :  but,  your  ring  firft  ; 
.nd  here  the  bracelet  of  the  trueft  princefs, 
"hat  ever  fwore  her  faith* 

Poji.  Kneel  not  to  me : 

*he  power  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  fpare  you } 
'he  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you :  live, 
ind  deal  with  others  better ! 

Cym.  Nobly  doom'd : 
V^e'U  learn  our  freenefs  of  a  fon-in-law  •, 
ardon's  the  word  to  all. 

j4rv.  You  holp  us.  Sir, 
iS  you  did  mean,  indeed,  to  be  our  brother ; 
oy*d  are  we,  that  you  are. 

Pojt.  Yourfervant,  princes.— Good  my  lord  of  Rome, 
;all  forth  your  foothfayer.     As  I  flept,  mcthought, 
Jrcat  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back'd, 
Lppear'd  to  me,  with  other  fprightly  fhews 
)r  mine  own  kindred.     When  I  wakM,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bofom ;  whofe  containing 
s  fo  from  fenfe  in  hardnefs,  that  I  can 
4ake  no  coUedtion  of  it.     Let  him  Ihew 
■lis  (kill  in  the  conftrudtiori. 

Luc.  Philarmonus, 

Sooth.  Here,  my  good  lord, 

Luc.  Read,  and  declare  the  meaning. 

[Reads.] 

fp^HE  N  as  a  lion's  whelp  Jhall^  to  himfelf  unknown^ 
without  feeking  findy  and  be  embracd  by  a  piece  of 
Older  air  •,  and  when  from  a  Jlatefy  cedar  Jhall  be  lopt 
f^nchis^  ^.vhrchj  being  dead  matrf  yearSy  fhall  after  re- 
p^,  hi  jointed  to  the  old  Jtock^  and  frejhly  grow  -,  then 
WU  P&jlhumtis  end  his  miferieSy  Britain  be  fortunate^ 
^  fiourijh  in  peace  and  plenty. 
^Zh.  I  U  Thou, 
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Thou,  Lconatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp  ; 
The  fit  and  apt  conllruflion  of  thy  nannc. 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  import  fo  much. 
The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter, 

[To  CymkSfft. 
Which  we  call  nwllis  aer  \  and  moUis  aer 
We  term  it  mulier :  which  mulkr^  I  divine. 
Is  this  moft  conftant  wife ;  who,  even  now, 
Anfwering  the  letter  of  the  oracle, 
Unknown  to  you,  unfought,  were  clip*d  about 
With  this  moft  tender  air. 

Cym.  This  has  fome  feeming. 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbelinc, 
Perfonates  thee  :  and  thy  lopt  branches  point 
Thy  two  fons  forth ;  who,  by  Belarius  Itolen, 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  arc  now  reviv*d^ 
To  the  majeftic  cedar  jcrin'd ;  whofe  iffuc 
Promifes  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 

Cym.  '  My  peace  we  will  begin :  and,  Caius  LuciB^* 
Although  the  viftor,  we  fubmit  to  Caefar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire ;  promifing 
To  pay  our  wonted  tribute  \  from  the  which 
We  were  difluaded  by  our  wicked  queen ; 
On  whom  heaven's  juftice,  both  on  her  and  hers, 
Hath  laid  moft  heavy  hand. 

Sooth.  Tlie  fingers  of  the  powers  above  do  tune 
The  harmony  of  this  peace.     The  vifion, 
Ayhich  I  made  known  to  Lucius  ere  the  ftroke 
Of  this  yet  fcarce-cold  battle,  at  this  inftant 
Is  full  accomplifh*d.     For  the  Roman  eagle. 
From  South  to  Weft  on  wing  foaring  alott, 
Leflen'd  lierfelf,  and  in  the  beams  o*  the  fun 
So  vanilh'd :  which  fore-ftiew'd  our  princely  eagle,. 
The  imperial  Cjel'ar,  ftiould  again  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radii  nt  Cymbeline, 
Which  fhincs  here  in  the  Welt. 

■  Mj  peace  we  nvill  he^in  : ]  I  think  it  better  to  read, 

£j  p'jace  we  will  begin.  }ohusox. 

2  Cf^^' 
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Cym.  Laud  we  the  gods  I 
And  kt  the  crooked  wokes  climb  to  their  noftrUs 
Prom  our  bleft  altars  I    Publifli  we  thij  peace 
To  all  our  fubjcfts.     Set  we  forward :  let 
A  Roman  and  a  BritUh  enfign  wave 
Friendly  together :  fo  through  Lud's  town  march. 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 

Our  peace  we'll  ratify;  feal  it  with  feaft^. 

Set  on,  there :  never  was  a  war  did  ceafe, 

Ere  bloody  hands  were  wafh'd,  with  fuch  a  peace. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

THIS  play  has  many  juftfendments,  fome  natural  dialogues, 
and  (bme  j>leaiing  fceoes,  but  thev  are  obtained  at  the  expence 
of  much  incongraity.  To  remark  the  folly  of  the  fidion,  the 
abfnrdity  of  the  condttA,  the  confufion  of  the  names,  and 
manners  of  different  times,  and  the  impoffibility  of  the  erents 
in  any  fyftem  of  li£e»  were  to  waile  criticifm  upon  unrefiftine 
imbecility,  upon  faults  too  evident  for  detedion,  and  too  groS 
ftr  aggravation.    Johnson. 


A  SONG,  fung  by  Guiderius  and  Arviragus  mr 
Fideky  Jkppofid  to  be  dead. 

By  A^.  William  Collins. 

I. 

To  fair  Fidele's  grajfy  tomb 

Soft  maids  ^  and  village  binds  JbaU  bring 
Each  ofning  fweet^  of  earlieft  bloom j 

And  rifle  all  the  breathing  fpring. 

2. 

No  wailing  gboft  JbaU  dare  appear 

To  vex  with  Jhrieks  this  quiet  grove : 
But  Jbepherd  lads  ajfemble  here^ 

And  melting  virgins  own  their  love. 

U  2  3.  Nq 
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3- 
No  withered  witch  Jhall  here  he  feerij 

No  goblins  lead  their  nightly  crew : 
The  female  Fays  Jhall  haunt  the  greeny 

And  drefs  thy  grave  with  pearly  dew. 

4- 
The  red-breaft  oft  at  evening  hours 

Shall  kindly  lend  his  little  aid. 
With  hoary  mofs^  and  gathered  flowers. 

To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laid. 

5- 
When  howling  windsy  and  heating  rain. 

In  tempefts  fhake  the  Sylvan  cell: 
Or  midft  the  chace  on  ev*ry  plain. 

The  tender  thought  on  thee  fhall  dwell. 

6. 
Each  lonely  fcene  fhall  thee  reftore ; 

For  thee  the  tear  he  dufy  fhed  : 
Belov*dy  till  life  could  charm  no  more ; 

And  mourned  *till  pitfs  felf  he  dead. 
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ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

The  king^s  palace. 
Enter  Kent^  Glo'fier^  and  Edmund  the  bajlard. 

Kent. 

I  THOUGHT  the  king  had  more  afFeacd  the 
duke  of  Albany  than  Cornwall. 
Glo.  It  did  always  feem  fo  to  us  :    but  now, 
*  in  the  divifion  of  the  kingdom,  it  appears  not  which 
of  the  dukes  he  values  moft  j   for  3  equalities  are  fo 

'  The  ftory  of  this  tragedy  had  found  its  way  into  many 
)allads  and  other  metrical  pieces ;  yet  Shakefpcare  ^cms  to  have 
)Cen  more  indebted  to  the  True  Chronicle  Hijiory  of  King  Leir 
uui  bis  Three  D aught en^  GonorilU  Ragan^  and  Cordelia^  1 605, 
which  I  have  already  publifhed  at  the  end  of  my  colledtion  of 
he  quarto  copies)  than  to  all  the  other  performances  together. 
*iom  The  Mirror  of  Magijl rates y  1586,  he  has  however  taken 
Kc  hint  for  the  behaviour  of  the  Steward,  and  the  reply  of 
?ordelia  to  her  father  concerning  her  future  marriage.  The 
jHfode  of  Glo'iler  and  his  fons  mud  have  been  borrowed 
rom  Sidney's  Arcadia^  as  I  have  not  found  the  leafl  trace  of 
:  in  any  other  work.  I  have  referred  to  thefe  pieces,  whenever 
hakefpeare  feems  more  immediately  to  have  followed  them»  in 
le  courfe  of  my  notes  on  the  play.     Stebveks. 

*  ——  in  the  di'vifion  of  the  kingdom^ ]  There  is  fomething 

f  obfcurity  or  inaccuracy  in  this  preparatory  fcene.  The  king 
as  already  divided  his  kingdom,  and  yet  when  he  enters  he 
camines  his  daughters,  to  difcover  in  what  proportions  he 
.ould  divide  it.  rerhaps  Kent  and  Glouceftcr  only  were  privy 
^  his  deiign,  which  he  Hill  kept  in  his  own  hands,  to  be 
langed  or  performed  as  fubfequent  reafons  (hould  determine 
m.     Johnson. 

3  —  *f«tf/i//>/,— ]  So  the  firll  quarto's  :  the  folio  reads— 
umliiies.    Johnson. 

U  4  wcigh'd. 
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weigh'd,  +  that  curiofity  in  neither  can  5  make  choice 
of  cither's  moiety. 

KerJ.  Is  not  this  your  fon,  my  lord  ? 

Glo,  His  breeding,  Sir,  has  been  at  my  charge.  I 
have  fo  often  blulh'd  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now 
I  am  braz'd  to't, 

Kent.  I  cannot  conceive  you. 

Glo.  Sir,  this  young  fellow's  mother  could  :  where- 
upon (he  crrew  round-womb'd ;  and  had,  indeed.  Sir, 
a  fon  for  her  cradle,  ere  llie  had  a  huiband  for  her  bed. 
Do  you  fmell  a  fault  ? 

Kent,  I  cannot  wifh  the  fault  undone,  the  iflue  of 
it  being  fo  proper. 

Glo,  But  I  have  a  fon,  Sir,  by  order  of  law,  ^  fome 
year  elder  t|ian  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  ac- 
count. Though  this  knave  came  fomewhat  faucily 
into  the  world  before  he  was  fent  for,  yet  was  his 
mother  fair-,  there  was  good  fport  at  his  making,  and 
the  v/horefon  muil  be  acknowledged.  Do  you  know 
this  noble  gentleman,  Edmund  ? 

♦  — that  curiofity  in  neither — ]  Curiofity  y  for  exafleft  fern  tiny. 
The  fenfc  of  the  whole  fentencc  is,  The  qualities  and  properties 
of  the  fcveral  divifions  are  fo  weighed  and  balanced  againilone 
another,  that  the  exadlefl  fcrutiny  could  not  determine  in  pre- 
ferring one  fliare  to  the  other.     War  burton. 

*  make  choice  of  cither's  moiety S\    The  ftrid  fenfe  of  the 

word  moiety  is  half  one  of  tavo  equal  parts ;  but  Shakefpeare 
commor.ly  ufes  it  for  any  part  or  di'vifion. 

Metiiinks  my  mcicty  north  from  Burton  here 

In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours  : 
and  here  the  di-vifon  was  ir.to  three  parts.      Had  Shakefpeare 
been  aware  of  the  precife  meaning,    he  probably  would  not 
have  anticipated  the  determination  of  the  king,  who  in  the  next 
fcene  divides  the  kingdom  in  this  manner.     Ste evens. 

^  feme  year  elder  than  this y ]  The  Oxford  Editor,  not 

underftanding  the  common  phrafe,  alters  year  to  years.  He 
414  not  confider,    the  Ballard  fays. 

For  that  I  am  fome  twelve  or  fourteen  moon-fhines 

Lag  of  a  brother. '- —     Warburton. 

^Qtnf  Ji^^r^  is  an  expreflion  ufed  when  we  fpeak  indefinitely. 

St£EVEN£. 

Ednu 
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Edm.  No,  my  lord. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Kent : 
Remember  him  hereafter  as  my  honourable  friend, 

Edm.  My  fervices  to  your  lordfhip. 

Kent.  I  muft  love  you,  and  fue  to  know  you  better. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  Ihall  ftudy  deferving. 

Glo.  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away  he  ftiall 
«gain :  [Xrumpets  found  within* 

—The  king  is  coming. 

Enter  king  Lear^  Cornwall^  Albarr^^    Gonerill,   Regan^ 
Cordelia^  and  attendants. 

Lear.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Burgundy, 

Glo'fter. 
Glo.  I  fliall,  my  liege.    [Exeunt  Glo'fter  and  Edmund. 
hear.   Mean  time  we  fhall  ^  exprefs  our  darker 
purpofe. 
The  mr*p  there.     Know,  that  we  have  divided. 
In  three,  our  kingdom :  ^  and  'tis  our  faft  intent, 

'  •'  exprefs  our  darker  purpo/e,"]    Darker^  for  more  fecrct  j 

not  for  indircdl,  oblique.     Warburton.  ' 

This  word  may  admit  a  further  explication.  We  Jhall  exprejs 
9ur  darker  purpofe :  that  is,  we  have  already  m?.dc  known  m 
feme  meafure  our  defign  of  parting  the  kingdom  ;  we  will  now 
difcover  what  has  not  been  told  before,  the  reafons  by  which  wc 
fliall  regulate  the  partition.  This  interpretation  will  juftify  or 
palliate  the  exordial  dialogue.     Johnson. 

•  -« and  Uis  our  fast  intent, ]  This  is  an  interpolation  of 

Mr.  Lewis  Theobald,  for  want  of  Knowing  the  meaning  of  the 
old  reading  in  the  quarto  of  i6oS,  and  firft  folio  of  1623  ;  where 
we  find  it, 

and  'tis  our  JjrJ}  intent ; 

which  IS  as  Shakefpeare  wrote  it ;  who  makes  Lear  declare  his 
purpofe  with  a  dignity  becoming  his  character :  that  the  /r^ 
reaion  of  his  abdication  was  the  love  of  his  people,  that  they 
might  be  proteded  by  fuch  as  were  better  able  to  difchargc 
the  truft  ;  and  his  natural  affedlion  for  his  daughters,  only  the 
feeond.     Warburton. 

Faft  is  the  reading  of  the  firll  folio,  and,  I  think,  the  true 
;CVling.     JOiiNSON, 

To 
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To  Ihake  all  cares  and  bufmefs  from  our  age ; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  ftrengths,  while  wc 
Unburdened  crawi  toward  death.    Our  fon  of  Com* 

wall, 
And  you,  our  no  lefe  loving  fon  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hour  a  »  conftant  will  to  publifli 
Our  daughters  fevcral  dowers,  that  future  ftrifc 
May  be  prevented  now.     The  princes,  France  anc} 

Burgundy, 
Great  rivals  in  our  youngeft  daughter's  love. 
Long  in  our  court  have  made  their  amorous  fojoura, 
And  here  are  to  be  anfwer'd.— Tell  me,  my  daughters, 
(Since  now  we  will  diveft  us,  both  of  rule, 
Intereft  of  territory,  cares  of  ftat€) 
Which  of  you,  fhall  we  fay,  doth  love  us  mod  ? 
That  we  our  largeft  bounty  may  extend, 
'  Where  nature  doth  with  merit  challenge.    Gooerill, 
Our  cldeft  born,  Ipeak  firft. 

Gon,  Sir,  I 
Do  love  you  more  than  words  can  widd  the  matter, 
Dearer  than  eye-fight,  fpace,  and  liberty  •, 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare ; 
No  lefs  than  life,  with  grace,  heahli,  beauty,  honour: 
As  much  as  child  e*er  lov'd,  or  father  found. 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  fpeech  unable  j 
*  Beyond  all  manner  of  fo  much  \  love  you. 

Cor.  What  fhall  Corcielia  3  do  ?     Love  and  be  filcnt 

lAJii$. 

Lear.  Of  all  thefe  bounds,  even  from  this  Ikie  to 
this, 

^  --^conftant  'will  Teems  a  confirmation  offajl  intent.  Jo  Hits. 

*  Where  nature  doth  'with  merit  challenge. ]  Where  tht 

claim  of  merit  is  fupcradded  to  that  of  nature.     St  sevens. 

*  Beyond  all  manner^  &c.]  i.  e.  bcyotid  all  expreffion.  Wahb. 
Beyond  all  manner  of  fo  much        — ]    Beyond  all  affigntfah 

quantity.  1  love  you  beyond  limits,  and  cannot  fay  it  is  fi 
mucht  for  how  much  focver  I  ihould  name,  it  would  yet  be 
more.     Johnson. 

3  _-^^/»—- ^]  So  the  quarto;  the  folio  has  i^^Mi.  Ton  vs. 

With 
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WiA  fhadowy  forcfts  and  with  champains  rich'd. 
With  ptenteons  rivers  and  wide-fldrted  meads. 
We  make  thee  lady.    To  thine  and  Albany's  iiiue 
Be  this  perpetual. — What  fays  our  fecond  aaughicr, 
Ourdeareft  Regan^  wife  of  Cornwall  f    fpeak. 

Reg.  I  am  made  of  that  ielf-metal  as  my  fifter. 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.     In  my  true  heart, 
I  find,  (he  names  my  very  deed  of  love, 
Oidy  fhe  comes  too  fiiort ;  ^  that  I  profeis 
Myfelf  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 
^  Which  the  moft  preciovis  fquare  of  fenfe  pof&flb  ^ 
And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate 
in  your  dear  highnefs'  love. 

Car.  Then  poor  Cordelia !  [Afide. 

And  yet  not  fo ;  finoe,  I  am  fiire,  my  love's 
*  More  ponderous  than  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  ever. 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom  \ 
^  No  lefs  in  fpace,  validity,  and  pleafure, 

♦  fbat  I  profi/s]  7*rf/  fccms  to  ibaid  without  rektion, 

imt  -is  referred  to  /it^,  the  firft  conjunfUon  being  inaccurately 
fopprefled.  I  find  that  fhe  names  my  deed,  I  find  that  I  pro- 
ids,  &c.    Johnson. 

"^  U^hicb  the  mtft  tneious /quart  •/  finfi  ttffiffes ;]  By  the  fqnare 
of  fenfe,  we  are,  here,  to  undernand  tne  four  nobler  fenfes, 
▼IB.  the  fight t  bearings  tattii  a^d  /mill.  For  a  young  lady 
could  not,  with  decency,  infinuate  that  fhe  knew  of  any  plea-* 
fores  which  the  fifth  2im>rded.  This  is  imagined  and  exprefled 
with  great  propriety  and  delicacy.  But  the  Oxford  Editor, 
for  Afware,  reads  >^'rf>.    Warbvrtok. 

This  is  acute ;  but  perhaps  /fuare  means  only  compafs^  cmmm 
prtbn/hm.    Johnson. 

'^  More  pcutTrtus  tbam  my  loi^gui.^  We  ihould  read,  their 
HwfiUj  meaning  her  filters.    Warburton. 

I  think  the  prefent  reading  right.     Johnson. 

M9Fe  p9ud*rous  than  mj  toagui^  Thus  the  folio :  the  quarto 
Itadt,  WMre  richir.     Stbbvbns. 

**  VoUfs  in  /pacM^  'uoMditj^-^^'X  VaUiity^  for  worth,  value ; 
not  ibr  integrity,  ergoodmle.    Wabbvbtoii. 

Than 
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Than  that  confirm'd  on  GoneriU. — ^  Now  our  joy, 
9  Although  our  laft,  not  leaft,  to  whofe  young  love 
The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  int'refs'd  5  what  fay  you,  '  to  draw 
A  third,  more  opulent  than  your  lifters  ?     Speak. 

Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Lear.  Nothing? 

Cor.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing :  fpeak  again. 

Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth :  I  love  your  maiefty 
According  to  my  bond;  nor  more,  nor  lefs. 

Lear.  How  now,  Cordelia  }   mend  your  fpecch  a 
little. 
Left  you  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor.  Good,  my  lord. 
You  have  begot,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :  I 
Return  thofe  duties  back,  as  are  right  fit; 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  moft  honour  you. 
Why  have  my  fifters  huftjands,  if  they  fay 
They  love  you  all  ?     *  Haply,  when  I  fliall  wed. 

That 

•  ' — "No^  our  joy,]  Hcrc  the  true  reading  is  picked  oat  of 
two  copies.     Butter's  quarto  reads, 

But  now  our  joy. 

Although  the  laft,  not  leaft  in  our  dear  lovp. 
What  can  you  fay  to  win  a  third,  &c. 
The  folio, 

Now  our  joy, 

Although  our  Lift,  and  Icaft  ;  to  whofe  young  love 

The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 

Strive  to  be  intVcfs'd.     What  can  you  fay?    JfoHNSOK. 

•  Although  our  laft,  not  leafl,  &c.]  So  in  the  old  anonymous 
piny.  King  Leir  fpcaking  to  Mumford, 

««  to  thee  laft  of  all ; 

•'  Not  greeted  laft,  'caufc  thy  defert  was  fmall."  Steet. 

•  to  dranv]  The  quarto  reads, to  ivin,     St e evens. 

Haply y  nuhen  I  fl?all  tved,  &c.]    So  in  Tbe  Mirror 


of  Magijlratesy   1586,  Cordila  fays, 

"  T« 
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That  lord,  whofc  hand  muft  take  my  plight,   Ihall 

carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care  and  duty : 
Sure,  I  fliall  never  marry  like  my  filters, 
3  To  love  my  father  all.— 

Lear.  But  goes  thy  heart  with  this  ? 

Cor.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  So  young,  and  fo  untender  ? 

Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 

Lear.  Let  it  be  fo — thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower : 
For,  by  the  facred  radiance  of  the  fun. 
The  myfteries  of  Hecat,  and  the  night  -, 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  do  exift,  and  ceafe  to  be ; 
Here  I  difclaim  all  my  paternal  care. 
Propinquity  and  property  of  blood. 
And  as  a  ftranser  to  my  heart  and  me 
♦  Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.     The  barbarous 

Scythian, 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  mefles 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  (hall  to  my  bofom 
Be  as  well  neighboured,  pitied,  and  relieved. 
As  thou,  my  fometime  daughter. 

Kent.  Good,  my  liege 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent! 
Come  not. between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath : 
I  lov'd  her  mod,  and  thought  to  fet  my  reft 
On  her  kind  nurfery. — Hence,  and  avoid  my  fight ! 

\1lo  Cordelia. 
So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 

**  To  love  you  as  I  ought,  my  father,  well ; 
"  Yet  fliortly  I  may  chance,  if  fortune  will, 
**  To  find  in  heart  to  beare  another  more  good  will : 
**  Thus  much  I  faid  of  nuptial  loves  that  meant." 

Stef.vens. 
'  To  love  my  father  all, — ]  Thefe  words  arc  rcftorcd  from  the 
firft  edition,  without  which  the  fcnfe  was  not  complete.   Pope. 
*  Hold  thee,  from  this^^^']  i.  c.  from  this  time.     Steev. 

Her 
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Her  fathrr's  heart  from  her! — CaB  France. — ^Who 

ftirs? 
CaB  Burgundy.— ComwaH  and  Albany, 
With  my  two  daughters*  dowers  digeft  this  third: 
Let  pride,  which  £e  calls  plainnefs,  marry  her, 
I  do  inveft  you  jointly  with  my  power, 
Preheminence,  and  all  the  large  effefts 
That  troop  with  majefty.  Ourfelf,  by  monthly  co^e, 
With  refervation  of  an  hundred  knigktSi^ 
By  you  to  be  fuftain'd,  fhatl  our  a,bode 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns.    ^  Only  we  (till  rctm 
The  name  and  all  the  addition  to  a  king ; 
The  fway,  revenue,  execution  of  the  reft. 
Beloved  fons,  be  yours  :  which  to  confirm^ 
This  coronet  part  between  you.       [Ovinia  the  cnwn, 

Kent.  Royal  Lear, 
Whom  I  have  ever  honoured  as  my  king, 
Lov*d  as  my  father,  as  my  mafter  followed. 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers.— -• 


Only  retain 


The  name,  and  all  the  addition  fo  a  king  : 
The  fway ^  re-venue f  execution. 

Beloved  fons,    be  yours  \         ■    ]  The  old  boohs  ftad  the 
lines  thus; 

The  fway,  revenue,  execution  of  the  refl^ 

Beloved  fons,  be  yours. 

This  is  evidently  corrupt;  and  the  editors  not  knowing  wlat 
to  make  of — of  the  reft—-,  left  it  out,  TKc  tru^  f«adui{p 
without  doubt,  was. 

The  fway,  revenue,  execution  of  tW  heft^ 

BeJoved  fons,  be  yours.  ■ 
Heft  IS  an  old  word  for  regal  command ;  fo  that  the  fenfc  of  the 
whole  is, — I  will  only  retain  the  nafne  and  all  the  c«remonioai 
obfervances  that  belong  to  a  king-;  the  effentials,  as  fway,  re- 
venue, adminiftration  of  the  laws,  be  yours.    Warburton. 

execution  of  the  reft,'\   I  do  not  fee  any  yeat  difficulty  ia 

the  words,  execution  of  the  reft,  which  are  in  both  the  old 
copies.  The  execution  of  the  reft  is,  I  fuppofe,  all  tb§  other 
hujinefs.  Dr.  Warburton*s  own  explanation  of  his  amendment 
confutes  it ;  \i  bsft  be  a  regal  command y  they  were,  by  the  grant 
oi  Lear,  to  have  rather  the  btft  than  the  execution.  Johnson. 

Lmt. 
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Lear.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from  the 
fhaft. 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmannerly. 
When  Lear  is  mad.   What  wouldft  thou  do,  old  man  ? 
*  Think'ft  thou,  that  duty  (hall  have  dread  to  fpeak. 
When  power  to  flattery  bows  ?    To  plainnefs  honour's 

bound, 
When  majefly  floops  to  folly.     Reverie  thy  doom. 
And  in  thy  beft  confideration  check 
Thb  hideous  raflinefs  :  anfwer  my  life  my  judgment^ 
Thy  youngeft  daughter  does  not  love  thee  kaft ; 
Nor  are  thofe  empty  hearted,  whofe  tow  found 
7  Reverbs  no  hollowncfs. 

Lear.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no-  more. 

•  Think' ft  thou^  that  duty  Jhall  ha've  dread  to  fpeak^  I  have  • 
given  this  jpafTage  according  to  the  old  folia,  from  which  the 
modern  editions  have  ftlently  departed^  for  the  fake  of  better 
Bombers^  with  a  degree  of  iniincerity,  which,  if  not  fometimea- 
detected  and  cenfurcd,  mull  impair  the  credit  of  ancient  books* 
One  of  the  editors,  and  perhaps  only  one,  knew  how  much- 
mifchief  may  be  done  by  fuch  clandeftine  alterations.  The 
quarto  agrees  with  the  folio,  except  that  for  re/er*ut  thy  ftate^ 
It  gives,  re*ver/e  thy  doom^  and  \i2iS  ftoops  in  {lead  onfalls  to  folly. 
The  meaning  of  anjkver  my  life  my  judgment ^  is,  Let  my  life  he 
§nfiverahle  for  mf  Judgment ^  or,  /  iviU  ftaki  my  life  on  my 
efimion.^^^The  rea^g  which^  without  any  right,  has  pofleiTed 
lU  the  modem  copies  is  this ; 

— —  to  plainnefs  honour 

If  bound,  when  majefly  to  folly  falls. 

Reierve  thy  ftate ;  with  better  judgment  check 

This  hideous  rafhnefs ;  with  my  life  I  anfwer. 

Thy  youngeft  daughter,  &c. 
I  am  inclined  to  think  that  rs^erfe  thy  doom  was  ShakefpeareN 
£ril  reading,  as  more  appofite  to  the  prefent  occaAon,  and  that 
he  changed  it  afterwards  to  refer*ve  thy  ftate,  which  conduces 
more  to  the  progrefs  of  the  a^ion.     Johnson. 

Reftr*ve  thy  ftate,  is  the  reading  of  the  folio.     Stkevbns. 

^   Re'verbs ]  This  I  prdfume  to  be  a  word  of  the  poet's  . 

own  making>  meaning  the  fame  as  reverhtrates,     Stbevens. 

Kent. 
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Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  ^  a  pawn 
To  wage  againft  thine  enemies  -,  nor  fear  to  lofe  it, 
Thy  fafety  being  the  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  fight! 

Kenf.  See  better,  Lear ;  and  let  mc  ftiU  remain 
^  The  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.  Now  by  Apollo 

Kenf.  Now  by  Apollo,  king. 
Thou  fwear*ft  thy  gods  in  vain. 

Lear.  Ovaflal!  mifcreant ! 

[Laying  bis  band  on  bis  fwcrl 

Jib.  Corn.  Dear  Sir,  forbear. 

Kent.'  Kill  thy  phyfician,  and  thy  fee  beftow 
Upon  the  foul  dileafe.     Revoke  thy  gift. 
Or  whilft  I  can  vent  clamour  from  my  throat, 
I'll  tell  thee,  thou  doft  evil. 

Lear.  Hear  me,  recreant ! 
On  thine  allegiance  hear  me ! 
Since  thou  haft  fought  to  make  us  break  our  vow, 
Which  we  durft  never  yet,  and  with  '  ftrain'd  pride 
•  To  come  betwixt  our  fentence  and  our  power ; 
^  Which  nor  our  nature,  nor  our  place,  can  bear ; 
Our  potency  made  good,  take  thy  reward. 

Five 


*  '       a  patun 

To  nvage  againft  thine  enemies  ;^— ]  i.  c.  I  never  regarded 
my  life  as  my  own,  but  merely  as  a  thing  of  which  I  had  thf 
poflelfion,  not  the  property ;  and  which  was  entruftcd  to  me  to 
be  employed  in  tuaging  war  againft  your  enemies.  Strive ks. 
^  ne  true  blank  of  thine  eye.]  The  SlanA  is  the  white  or  exad 
mark  at  which  the  arrow  is  mot.  See  better^  fays  Kent,  and 
keep  me  alivays  in  your  viefw.     Johnson. 

*  ftraind  pride]    The  oldeft  copy  reads  ftrtvfed  pride ; 

that  is,  pride  exorbitant ;  pride  pafCng  due  bounds.  Johnson. 

*  To  come  betwixt  our  fentence  and  our  power ;]    Po^wer^  (or 
execution  of  the  fentence.     War^urton. 

Rather,  as  Mr.  Edwards  obferves,  our  power  to  execute  that 
fentence.     SxEfeVENS. 

'   Which  nor  our  nature^  nor  our  place j  can  bear^ 

Our  potency  make  good  I ]  Mr.  Ihcobald,  by  patting  the 

firfl 
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Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provifion 
To  llileld  thee  from  difafters  of  the  world ; 
And,  on  the  fixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 

lirft  line  into  a  parenthefiSy  and  altering  make  to  maile  in  the 
iecond  line,  had  deflroyed  the  fenfe  of  the  whole ;  which,  as 
it  flood  before  he  corrupted  the  words,  was  this :  '*  You  have 
**  endeavoured,  fays  Lear,  to  make  me  break  my  oath ;  yott 
**  have  prefumed  to  ftop  the  execution  of  my  fentence :  the 
•*  latter  of  thefe  attempts  neither  my  temper  nor  high  ftation 
"•*  will  fuiFer  me  to  bear ;    and  the  other,  had  I  yielded  to  it, 

•*  my  power  could  not  make  good,  or  excufe." Which^  in 

the  firfl  line,  referring  to  both  attempts :  but  the  ambieuity  of 
it,  as  it  might  refer  only  to  the  latter,  has  occafioned  all  the 
obfcuricy  of  the  pafTage.     Warburton. 

Theobald  only  inferted  the  parenthefis ;  he  found  made  good 
in  the  beft  copy  of  1623.  Dr.  Warburton  has  very  acutely  ex- 
plained and  defended  the  reading  that  he  has  chofen,  but  I  am 
not  certain  that  he  has  chofen  right.  If  we  take  the  reading  of 
the  folio,  our  potency  made  good^  the  fenfe  will  be  lefs  profound 
indeed,  but  lefs  intricate^  and  equally  commodious*  As  thou 
baft  come  ivitb  unreajonable  tride  bet<ween  the  fentence  'which  I 
bad  pajfedy  and  the  power  by  lubicb  I  Jhall  execute  it^  take  thy 
xeward  in  another  fentence  nvbicb  Jhall  make  good,  Jhall  eftablijbf 
ftfall  maintain^  that  power.  If  Dn  Warburton's  explanation 
be  chofen,  and  tstry  reader  will  wifh  to  choofe  it,  we  may 
better  read. 

Which  nor  our  nature,  nor  our  ftate  can  bear. 

Or  potency  make  good. 
Mr.  Davies  thinks,  that  our  potency  made  good  relates  only  to 
wrr/Aif/.— Which  our  nature  cannot  bear,  nor  our  place y  with- 
out departure  from  the  potency  of  that  place.     This  is  eafy  and 

clear. ^Lear,  who  is  chara^erized  as  hot,  heady,  and  violent, 

is,  with  very  juft  obfervation  of  life,  made  to  entangle  himfelf 
with  vows,  upon  any  fudden  provocation  to  vow  revenge,  and 
then  to  plead  the  obligation  of  a  vow  in  defence  of  implaca- 
bility.   Johnson. 

In  my  opinion,  made^  the  reading  of  all  the  editions,  but 
the  quarto,  which  reads  make  good,  is  right.  Lear  had  juft 
delegated  his  power  to  Albany  and  Cornwall,  contenting  him- 
felf with  only  the  name  and  all  the  additions  of  a  king :  he 
could  therefore  have  no  power  to  inflidl  on  Kent  the  puni(hmcnt 
which  he  thought  he  deierved.  Our  potency  made  good  feems  to  me 
only  this  :  They  to  njubom  I  ha've  yielded  my  power  and  authority ^ 
yielding  me  the  ability  to  difpenfe  it  in  this  inftance^  take  thy  re- 
gard,    Steevens. 

Vol.  IX.  X  Upon 
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Upon  our  kingdom :  if,  the  tenth  day  following. 
Thy  baniih*d  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death.     Aw4y !    *♦  By  JUpitcr, 
This  fhall  not  be  revok'd. 

Kent.  Fare  thee  well,  king :    fith  thus  thou  wilt 
appear,. 
5  Freedom  lives  hence,  and  baniflimcnt  is  here.— 
The  gods  to  their  dear  flielter  take  thee,  maid, 

[To  CorMa. 
*rhat  juftly  think'ft,  and  haft  moft  rightly  faid ! 
And,  your  large  fpcechcs  may  your  deeds  approve, 

[To  Regan  and  GonorilL 
That  good  efFefts  may  fpring  from  words  of  love- 
Thus  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu ; 
*  He'll  Ihape  his  old  courfc  in  a  Country  new.  [ExiL 

Re-enter  GIo*Jler^   with  France  and  Burgundy^  cni 
attendants. 

Glo.  Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble  lord 

Lear.  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
We  firft  addrefs  toward  you,  who  with  this  king 
Have  rivalled  for  our  daughter :  what  in  the  lem 
Will  you  require  in  prefent  dower  with  her. 
Or  ceafe  your  queft  of  love  ? 

Bur.  Moft  royal  majefty, 
I  crave  no  more  than  hath  your  highne(s  ofFer'd, 
Nor  will  you  tender  lefs. 

Lear.  Right  noble  Burgundy, 
When  ftie  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  {o  ; 
But  now  her  price  is  fall'n.     Sir,  there  flie  ftands; 

*  By  Jupiter i'\  Shakcfpeare  makes  his  Lear  too  mucH* 

mythologilt  :   he  had  Hecate  and  Apollo  before.     Johnson. 

^  Freedom  lives  hence ^ ]  So  the  folio  :    both  thcquarto* 

concur  in  readings— Friend/hip  lives  hence.     Stkevevs. 

*  HeUl  Jhetpe  his  old  courje — ]  He  will  follow  his  oldmaxiffls; 
he  will  continue  to  acl  upon  the  fame  principles.    Johnson* 

2  If 
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If  aught  within  that  little,  ^  feeming,  fubftance. 
Or  all  of  it,  with  our  difpleafure  piec'd. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace. 
She's  there,  and  fhe  is  yours. 

Bur,  I  know  no  anlwer. 

Lear,  Will  you  with  thofe  infirmities  fhe  ^  owes. 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  widi  our  curie,  and  flranger'd  with  our  oath. 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  ? 

Bur,  Pardon  me,  royal  Sir ; 
*  Eledtion  makes  not  up  on  fuch  conditions. 

Lear.  Then  leave  her.  Sir ;  for,  by  the  power  that 
made  me, 
I  tell  you  all  her  wealth. — For  you,  great  king, 

[To  France. 
I  would  not  from  your  love  make  fuch  a  flray. 
To  match  you  where  I  hate ;  therefore  befeech  you 
To  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way 
Than  on  a  wretch,  whom  nature  is  afham'd 
Almofl  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France.  This  is  moft  flrange ! 
That  fhe,  who  even  but  now  was  your  befl  objeft. 
The  argument  of  your  praife,  balm  of  your  age, 
'  The  befl,  the  dearefl ;   Ihould  ill  this  trice  of  time 
Commit  a  thing  fo  monflrous,  to  difmantle 
•So  many  folds  of  favour !     Sure  her  offence 
Mufl  be  of  fuch  unnatural  degree, 

^   Seeming  is  beautiful.     Johnson. 

Seeming  rather  means  fpeeious.     Steevens. 

*  otues^']  i.  e.  Poflcfled  of.     St e evens. 

^  EleBion  makes  not  up  on  fuch  conditions .'\  To  make  up  fig- 
mfies  to  complete,  to  conclude ;  as,  they  made  up  the  bargain ; 
but  in  this  fenfe  it  has,  I  think,  always  the  fubjedl  noun  after 
it.  To  make  up^  in  familiar  language,  is,  neutrally,  to  comg 
for*wardy  to  make  advances ^  which,  I  think,  is  meant  here. 

Johnson. 

'  The  befiy  the  deareft ;  ]  Beft  is  added  from  the  firft 

copy.     Johnson, 

X  2  That 
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That  monfters  it :  *  or  your  fore-vouch'd  afFeftion 
Fall  into  taint :  which  to  believe  of  her,. 
Muft  be  a  faith,  that  reafon  without  miracle 
Should  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  I  yet  befeech  your  majefly, 
(If — for  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art. 
To  fpeak  and  purpofe  not  -,    fihce  what  I  well  intend, 
rU  do't  before  I  fpeak) — that  you  make  known 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulnefs. 
No  unchafte  aftion,  or  difhonour'd  ftep. 
That  hath  deprived  me  of  your  grace  and  favour: 

*  The  common  books  read, 

or  your  forc-vouch'd  afFc6lion 

Fall'n  into  taint : 

This  line  has  no  clear  or  ftrong  fenfe,  nor  is  this  reading 
authorized  by  any  copy,  though  it  has  crept  into  all  the  late 
editions.     The  early  quarto  reads, 

■  or  you  for  vouch*d  affeftions 

FaH'u  into  taint. 

The  folio, 

or  your  fore-vouch'd  affeflion 

Fall  into  taint.——— 
^aint  is  ufed  for  corruption  and  for  di/grace.     If  therefore  wc 
take  the  oldefl  reading  it  may  be  reformed  thus : 

— ^—  fare  her  offence 

Muft  be  of  fuch  unnatural  degree. 

That  monfters  it ;  or  you  for  vouch'd  affedion 

Fall  into  taint. 
Her  offence  muft  be  prodigious,  or  you  muft  fall  into  rtfruth 
for  having  'vouched  affeSiion  which   you  did  not  feel.    If  tkc 
reading  of  the  folio  be  preferred,  wc  may  with  a  very  fligi»^ 
change  produce  the  fame  fenfe : 

furc  her  offence 

Muft  be  of  fuch  unnatural  degree. 

That  monfters  it,  or  your  forc-vouch*d  affedioii 

Falls  into  taint. 

That  is,  falls  into  reproach  or  cenfure.  But  there  is  another 
poifible  fenfe.  Or  fignifies  before^  and  or  ever  is  before  even 
the  meanine  in  the  folio  may  therefore  be,  Sure  her  crime  mu/ 
he  mon/lrcus  before  your  affeaion  can  be  affeQed  with  hatred.    I^ 

the  reader  determine. As  I  am  not  much  a  friend  to  con- 

jcdural  emendation,  J  ihould  prefer  the  latter  fenfe,  which  K* 
quires  no  change  of  ttftding.    Johnson. 
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But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richer, 
A  ftill-foliciting  eye,  and  fueh  a  tongue. 
That  I  am  glad  I  have  not,  though,  not  to  have  it. 
Hath  loft  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear.  Better  thou 
Hadft  not  been  born,   than  not  to  have  pleas'd  mc 
better. 

France.  Is  it  but  this  ?  a  tardinefe  in  nature^ 
Which  often  leaves  the  hiftory  unfpoke 
That  it  intends  to  do  ? — My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
What  fay  you  to  the  lady  ?     Love's  not  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  regards  that  ftand 
Aloof  3  from  the  intire  point.     Will  you  have  her  ? 
She  is  herfelf  a  dowry. 

Bur.  +  Royal  Lear, 
Give  me  but  that  portion  which  yourfetf  proposed. 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 
Dutchefs  of  Burgundy, 

Lear.  Nothing : 1  have  fworn ;  I  am  firm. 

Bur.  I  am  forry  then,  you  have  fo  loft  a  father. 
That  you  muft  lofe  a  hulband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy ! 
Since  that  refpefts  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
I  (hall  not  be  his  wife. 

France.  Faireft  Cordelia,  that  art  moft  rich,  being 
poor; 
Moft  choice,  forfaken  -,  and  moft  lov'd,  defpis'd ! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  feize  upon : 
Be  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what's  caft  away. 
Gods,  gods !  'tis  ftrange,  that  from  their  cold'ft  negled 
My  love  fhould  kindle  to  inflam'd  refpeft. 

^  — /r^/w  the  intire  point, — ]  Intire^  for  right,  true.  Wa  r  b  . 
Rather,  iingle,  unmixed  with  other  con ilderations.    Johns. 
Dr.  Johnfon  is  right.     The  meaning  of  the  paflage  is,   .hat 
his  love  wants  fometning  to  mark  its  fmcerity  : 

**  Who  feeksfor  aught  in  love  but  love  alone  ?"  Stbbv. 

♦  Royal  Lear f]  So  the  quarto :  the  folio  has Royal  king. 

Stbbvens. 

X  3  Thy 
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Thy  dcm-Vlefs  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  chance^ 
Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France : 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  watrifli  Burgundy 
Can  buy  this  unpriz'd,  precious  maid  of  me. 
Bid  them  farewell,  Cordelia,  tho*  unkind  -, 
5  Thou  loftft  here,  a  better  where  to  find. 

Lear,  Thou  hall  her,  France :  let  her  be  thine;  for  we 
Have  no  fuch  daughter,  nor  fhall  ever  fee 
That  face  of  hers  again  :  therefore  be  gone 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  benizon.— — 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

[Flourijh.     Exeunt  Lear  and  Burgunijn 

France.  Bid  farewell  to  your  fifters. 

Cor.  Ye  jewels  of  our  father,  with  wafh*d  eyes 
Cordelia  leaves  you  -,  I  know  you  what  you  are ; 
And,  like  a  fifter,  am  moft  loth  to  call 
Your  faults,  as  they  are  nam'd.     Love  well  our  father: 
To  your  profefling  bofoms  I  commit  him : 
But  yet,  alas !  ftood  I  within  his  grace^ 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place, 
So  farewell  to  you  both. 

Reg.  Prefcribe  oot  us  our  duties. 

Gon.  Let  your  ftudy 
Be,  to  content  your  lord ;  who  hath  received  you 
At  fortune's  alms :  you  have  obedience  fcanted, 
^  And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have  wanted. 

Of 

*  Thou  lofeft  here^ ]  Here  and  inhere  havfc  the  power  of 

nouns.     ThoQ  lofeft  this  refidence  to  find  a  better  refidentt  yA 
another  place.     JohKson, 

•  Jnd  njuell  are  fivorth  the  ivant  that  you  ha*ue  tVMittiif.']  TKs 
is  a  very  obfcure  exprefllon,  and  mull  be  pieced  out  with  an 
implied  fenfe  to  be  underilood.  This  I  take  to  be  the  poet's 
meaning,  (Iript  of  the  jingle  which  makes  it  dark :  "  You 
<*  well  dcftrve  to  mept  with  that  ^ix'ant  of  love  from  your  huf- 
f  f  band,  wjiich  you  have  profeffed  to  want  for  ouf  father." 

Theobald, 
jfnii  fwell  are  ivortb  the  *ivant  that  you  ha'Vi  ivamted.]   Thi* 
nonfenfe  muft  be  corrected  thus. 

And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have  'vaunteJ. 
\  b.  that  difherifon,  which  yoa  fo  much  glory  in,  you  Atkry^* 

WARBUltTOK. 
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Cor.  Time  fliall  unfold  what  7  plaited  cunning  hides, 
■  Who  cover  faults,  fhame  them  at  laft  derides. 
Well  may  you  profper ! 

France.  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[Exeunt  France  and  Cordelia. 

Gon.  Sifter,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have  to  fay,  of  what 
moft  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  I  think  our  father 
will  hence  to-night. 

Reg.  That's  moft  certain,  and  with  youj  next 
month  with  us. 

Gon.  You  fee  how  full  of  changes  his  age  is  -,  the 
obfervation  we  have  made  of  it  hath  not  been  little : 
he  always  lov'd  our  fifter  moft ;  and  with  what  poor 
judgment  he  hath  now  caft  her  off,  appears  too 
grofsly. 

Reg.  'Tis  the  infirmity  of  his  age :  yet  he  hath  ever 
but  flenderly  known  himfelf. 

Gon.  The  beft  and  foundeft  of  his  time  hath  been 
but  rafti  i  then  muft  we  look  to  receive  from  his  age, 
not  alone  the  imperfeftions  of  long-engrafted  cpn- 
dition,  but,  therewithal,  the  unruly  way  wardnefs  that 
infirm  and  choleric  years  bring  with  them. 

Reg.  Such  unconftant  ftarts  are  w€  like  to  have 
from  him,  as  this  of  Kent's  banifhment. 

Gon.  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave-taking 

1  think  the  common  reading  very  fuitable  to  the  manner  of 
our  author,  and  well  enough  explained  by  Theobald.    Johns. 

The  meaning  may  be  this.You  are  well  worthy  to  deferve  the 
*want  (i.  e.  poverty)  which,  in  my  opinion,  you  have  ivantid 
(i.  e.  filicited  or  defired  to  hanje)  from  our  father.  The  difficulty 
is  only  in  the  ambiguity  of  the  words  luant  and  ijoanttd^  which 
are  ufed  in  the  difFeient  fenfes  of  egere  and  car  ere.  Both  the 
quarto's  read. 

And  well  are  worth  the  <wortb  that  you  have  wanted. 

Steevens. 
^  ''^'  plaited  cunning"'-^']  i.  e.  complicated^  involved  cunning. 

Johnson*. 
•  ^rho  co^er  faults^  &c.]  The  quarto's  re^. 

Who  co'ver  faults,  fiame  them  at  laft  derides. 
This  I  have  replaced.     The  former  editors  read  with  the  folio. 
Who  coders  faults  at  laft  with  (hamc  derides.     Steev. 

X  ±  between 
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between  France  and  him.  Pray  you,  ^  let  us  hit 
together.  If  our  father  carry  authority  with  fuch  dit 
pofition  as  he  bears,  this  laft  furrender  of  his,  will 
but  offend  us. 

Reg.  We  (hall  further  think  of  it. 

Gon.  We  muft  do  fomething,  and  '°  i'  the  heat. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE        II. 

Changes  to  a  cafile  belonging  to  the  earl  of  GWfier^ 

Enter  Edmund^  with  a  letter. 

Edm.  '  Thou,  Nature,  art  my  goddefs ;  to  thy  law 
My  fcrvices  are  bound :  wherefore  fhould  I 
•  Stand  in  the  plague  of  cuftom,  and  permit 

The 

^  ■! let  us  bit ]  So  the  old  quarto.     The  folio,  Utm 

fit.     Johnson. 

-^^let  us  bit ]  i.e.  agree.     Stebvens. 

*  °  V  tbe  beat]  i.  e.  We  muft  ^n'Ae  <wbile  the  iron^s  hot. 

Steevens. 

'  Thou,  Nature,  art  my  goddefs  y — r]  He  makes  his  baftard 
an  atheift.  Italian  atheifm  had  much  inleded  the  Engliih  court, 
as  we  learn  from  the  beft  writers  of  that  time.  But  this  was 
the  general  title  thofe  atheifts  in  their  works  gave  to  Nature  i 
thus  Vanini  calls  one  of  his  books,  De  admirandis  Nature 
Regina  de^^<^e  mortalium  Arcanis,  So  that  the  title  here 
is  emphatiral.     Warburton. 

Dr.  Warburton  fays  that  Shakefpeare  has  made  his  hafitifi 
an  atheift ;  when  it  is  very  plain  that  Edmund  only  fpeaks  of 
nature  in  oppofition  to  cuftom,  and  not  (as  he  fuppofes)  to  th« 
exiftcnce  of  a  God,  Edmund  means  only  as  he  came  not  into 
the  world  as  cuftcm  or  laiv  had  prefcribed,  fo  he  had  nothing 
to  do  but  to  follow  Nature  and  her  laws,  which  make  n® 
difference  between  legitimacy  and  illegitimacy,  between  the 
eldeft  and  the  youngell.     Steevens. 

*   Stand  in  the  VL\c,VE  of  cuftom, "]    The  Word //tff*^  " 

in  all  the  old  copies :  I  can  fcarcely  think  it  right,  nor  can  I 
yet  reconcile  myfelf  to  the  emendation  propofed,  though  I 
have  nothing  better  to  offer.     Johnson. 

Shakefpeare  feems  to  mean  by  the  plague  of  euftom%  Wherefore 
^lould  I  remain  in  a  fituation  where  I  ihall  be  plagued  and 

formcntcd 
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3  The  curiofity  of  nations  +  to  deprive  me, 
For  that  I  am  fome  twelve  or  fourteen  moon-fhines 
5  Lag  of  a  brother  ?    Why  baftard  ?  Wherefore  bafe  f 
When  my  dimenfions  are  as  well  compaft. 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  (hape  as  true. 
As  honeft  madam's  iflue  ?  Why  brand  they  us 
With  bafe  ?  with  bafenefs  ?    baftardy  ?  bale,  bafe  ? 
^  Who,  in  the  lufty  ftealth  of  nature,  take 

More 

tormented  only  in  confequencc  of  the  contempt  with  which 
cuftom  regards  thofe  who  are  not  the  iflue  of  a  Jav/ful  b?d  ? 
Dr.  Warburton  prop'jfcs  plage,  which  he  defines  to  be  t}:>e place, 
^he  country f  the  boundary  of  cufiom\  which  definition  he  mig'it 
have  fpared,  as  there  is  no  fuch  word  as  that  which  he  would 
introduce.     Steevens. 

'  The  courtefy  of  motions ]  Mr.  Pope  reads  nicety.     The 

copies  give, — the  curiojlty  of  nations  \—^\\X.  our  author's  word 
was,  curtefy»  In  our  lawj  fome  lands  are  held  by  the  curtefy  of 
England,     Theobald. 

Curiifiiy^  in  the  time  of  Shakefpearc,  was  a  word  that  fig- 
nified  an  oi-tr  nice fcrupuloufnefs  in  manners,  drefs,  &c.  In  this 
fenfe  it  is  ufed  in  Timun.  *'  When  thou  waft  (fays  Apemantus) 
•*  in  thy  gilt  and  thy  perfume,  they  mock'd  thee  for  too  much 
•*  curiojity.^^  Curiofuy  is  the  old  reading,  which  Mr.  Theobald 
changed  into  courtefy y  though  the  word  occurs  a  fecond  time  in 
this  adl,  and  is  ulcd  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  the  fame' 
fenfe.     Steevens. 

-*  to  deprive  me,]    To  depri've  was,  in  our  author's  time, 

fynonymous  to  difinherit.  The  old  diftionary  renders  exh/eredo 
by  this  word  :  and  Holinfhed  fpeaks  of  the  line  of  Henry  before 
depri'ved,     Steevens. 

*  Edmund  inveighs  againft  the  tyranny  of  cuflom,  in  two 
inftances,  with  refpefl  to  younger  brothers,  and  to  baftards.  In 
the  former  he  muft  not  be  underftood  to  mean  himfelf,  but  the 
argument  becomes  general  by  implying  more  than  is  faid. 
Wherefore  Jhould  I  or  any  man.     Ha  n  v.  e  r  . 

^  Whoy  in  the  lufty  ftealth  of  nature,  &c.]  ^  Thefe  fine  lines 
arc  an  inllance  of  our  author's  admirable  art  in  giving  proper 
fentiments  to  his  charadlers.  The  baftard*s  is  that  of  a  con- 
firmed atheift  ;  and  his  being  made  to  ridicule  judicial  aftrology 
was  defigned  as  one  mark  of  fuch  a  character .  For  this  im-' 
pious  juggle  had  a  religious  reverence  paid  to  it  at  that  time. 
And  therefore  the  beft  characters  in  this  play  acknowledge  the 
force  of  the  ftars'  influence.  But  how  much  the  lines  following 
ihis^  are  in  character,  may  be  feen  by  that  monftrous  wifli  of 

Vanini, 
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Glo.  Let's  fee,  let's  fee. 

Edm.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  juftification,  he  wrote 
this  but  as  an  efTay,  or  +  tafte  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  reads.]  5  This  policy^  and  reverence  of  age  makes 
the  world  bitter  to  the  beji  of  our  times  \  keeps  our  for- 
tunes  from  us,  till  ouroldnefs  cannot  relijfh  them.  I  begin 
to  find  an  ^  idle  and  ford  bondage  in  the  opprefjion  of 
aged  tyranny  -,  which  fways,  not  as  it  bath  power,  but 
as  it  is  fuffercd.  Come  to  me,  that  of  this  J  may  fpeak 
more.  If  our  father  would  jleep  till  IwaVd  him^  you 
Jhould  enjoy  half  his  revenue  for  ever,  and  live  the  be- 
loved  of  your\brother,  Edgar.— Hum — Confpiracy ! — 
Jleep,  till  I  wake  him-^you  Jhould  enjoy  half  his  revenue. 
— My  fon  Edgar !  Had  he  a  hand  to  write  this  ?  a 
heart  and  brain  to  breed  it  in  ? — When  came  this  to 
you  ?     "Who  brought  it  ? 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord,  there's  the 
cunning  of  it.  I  found  it  thrown  in  at  the  cafemcnt 
of  my  clofet. 

Glo.  You  know  the  charafter  to  be  your  brother's  ? 

Edm.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durft 
fwear  it  were  his  j  but,  in  refped  of  that,  I  would  fain 
think  it  were  not. 

Glo.  It  is  his. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but,  I  hope,  his 
heart  is  not  in  the  contents. 

Glo.  Hath  he  never  before  founded  you  in  this 
bufinefs  ? 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord.  But  I  have  heard  him  oft 
maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  fons  at  perfeft  age,  and 

♦  fafie  of  my  'virtue I\  Though  tafie  may  ftand  in  this 

place,  yet  I  believe  we  fhould  read,  affay  or  teft  of  my  virtue  : 
they  are  both  metallurgical  terms,  and  properly  joined.  So 
in  Hamlet, 

Bring  me  to  the  tefi.     Johnson. 

'  nis  policy  and  reference  of  ages ]  Jge  is  the  reading  oF 

both  the  copies  of  authority.  Butter's  quarto  has,  this  policy 
of  ages  ;    the  folio,  this  policy  and  re^verence  of  age.     JohksPN. 

^  — —  idle  and  fond ]  Weak  and  foolifh.     Johnson. 

fathers 
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fathers  declining^  the  father  (hould  be  as  a  ward  to 
the  fon,  and  the  fon  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  O  villain,  villain ! — His  very  opinion  in  the 

letter! Abhorred  villain!     Unnatural,    detefted, 

brutifh  villain!    worfe  than  brutifh!      Go,    firrah, 

feek  him  -,  I'll  apprehend  him : abominable  villain! 

where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  fliall 
pleaic  you  to  fufpend  your  indignation  againft  my 
brother,  till  you  can  derive  from  him  better  teftimony 
of  his  intent,,  you  fhould  run  a  certain  courfe ;  where, 
if  you  violently  proceed  againft  him,  miftaking  his 
purpofe,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  your  own 
honour,  andfhake  in  pieces  the  heart  of  his  obedience. 
I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him,  that  he  hath  writ 
this  to  feel  my  affeftion  to  your  honour,  and  to  no 
other  7  pretence  of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  you  fo  ? 

Edm.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  place 
you  where  you  fliall  hear  us  confer  of  this,  and  by  an 
auricular  aflurance  have  your  fatisfa<5Uon ;  and  that 
without  any  further  delay  than  this  very  evening* 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  fuch  a  monfter. 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  fure. 

Glo.  To  his  father,  that  fo  tenderly  and  entirely 

loves  him ^Heaven  and  earth  !    Edmund,  feek  him 

out ;  ^  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray  you.  Frame  the 
bufinefs  after  your  own  wifdom :  ^  I  would  unftate 
myfelf  to  be  in  a  due  refolution. 

Edm. 

f  pretence ]  Pretence  is  defign,  purpofe.  So  after- 
wards in  this  play. 

Pretence  and  purpofe  of  unkindnefs.     Johnson. 

•  'Wind  me  inf  bim^ ]  I  once  thought  it  fhould  be 

ready  you  into  him ;  but,  perhaps,  it  is  a  faoiiliar  phrafe,  like 
do  me  this.     Johnson. 

5  /  lAJOuld  unftate  myfelf  to  he  in  a  due  refolution."]  i.  e.   I 

will  throw  afide  all  confideration  of  my  relation  to  him,  that  I 
may  aft  as  jullicc  requires.    Warbvrton. 

Such 
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Edm.  I  will  feek  him,  Sk*,  prefently ;  '  convey 
the  bufinefs  as  I  fhall  find  me^s,  and  acquaint  you 
withal. 

Glo.  Thefe  late  eclipfes  in  the  fun  and  moon  por- 
tend no  good  to  us :  tho*  *  the  wifdom  of  nature  can 
reafon  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itfelf  fcourg*d 
by  the  fequent  effefts.  Love  cools ;  fricndfhip  f^ 
.off-,  brothers  divide.  In  cities,  mutinies ;  in  countries, 
difcord ;  in  palaces,  treafon  ;  and  the  bond  crack'd 
^twixt  fon  and  father.  This  villain  of  mine  comes 
under  the  prcdiftion;  there's  fon  againft  father :  the 
king  fellls  from  bias  of  nature ;  there's  father  againft 
ichild.  We  have  fcen  the  beft  of  our  time.  Machi- 
nations, hollowncfs,  treachery,  and  all  ruinous  dif- 
orders  follow  us  difquietly  to  our  graves !  Find 
out  this  villain,  Edmund  •,  it  fhall  lofe  thee  nothing; 

do  it  carefully: and  the  noble  and  true-hearted 

Kent  banifh'd!    his  oftence,  honefty!.        Strange! 
ftrange !  [ExiL 

Such  is  this  learned  man's  explanation.     I  take  the  meaning 
to  be  rather  this.  Do  you  frame  the  hufine/s,  .who  can  a$  with 
lefs  emotion  ;  /  nuouU  unftate  my/elf  \    it  would  in  me  be  a  de- 
parture from  the  paternal  charader,  to  he  in  a  due  refolutiwy  to 
be  fettled  and  compofed  on  fuch   an   occafign.      The  words 
^wouU  2ir\d  Jhculd  tit  in  old  language  often  confounded.  Johns. 
The  fame  word  occurs  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra^ 
**  Yes,  like  enough,  high-battled  Caefar  will 
**  Unftate  bis  happinefs,  and  be  ftagM  to  flxew 
"  Againft  a  fworder." Stebvens. 

*  ^ con'vey  the  hufenefs ]  Convey y  for  introduce :  bat 

tti'vey  is  a  fine  word,  as  alluding  to  the  prafticc  of  clandeftine 
conveying  goods,  fo  as  npt  to  be  found  upon  the  felon.  Warb. 

To  con'vey  is  rather  to  carry  through  than  to  introduce ;  in  this 
place  it  is  to  manage  artfully  :  we  fay  of  a  juggler,  that  he  has 
a  clean  con'vey ance,     Johnson. 

*  7  ^he  wz/dom   of  nature ]    That  is,    though 

natural  philofophy  can  give  account  of  eclipfes,  yet  wc  feci 
their  confequenccs.     Johnson. 

Edm. 
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Edm.  3  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world ! 
that,  when  we  are  fick  in  fortune  (often  the  furfeit  of 

our 

^  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  nvorldj  &c.]  In  Shake- 
ipeare's  bell  plays,  befides  the  vices  that  ^rii'e  from  the  fubjed, 
there  is  generally  fome  peculiar  prevailing  folly,  principally 
rixliculecl,  that  runs  through  the  whole  piece.  Thus,  in  The 
Tempeft,  the  lying  difpofition  of  travellers,  and,  in  Js  you  like 
itf  the  fantaftic  humour  of  courtiers,  is  expofed  and  fatirized 
with  infinite  pleafantr}'.  In  like  manner,  in  this  play  of  Lear, 
the  dotages  of  judicial  allrology  are  feverely  ridiculed.  I  fancy, 
was  the  date  of  its  firft  performance  well  coniidered,  it  would 
*bc  found  that  fomething  or  other  happened  at  that  time  which 
gave  a  more  than  ordinary  run  to  this  deceit,  as  thefe  words 
feem  to  intimate  ;  /  am  thinkings  brother^  of  a  predidion  I  read 
ibis  other  day,  <what  Jhould  follo^w  thefe  eclipfes.  However  this 
be,  an  impious  cheat,  which  had  fo  little  foundation  in  nature 
or  reafon,  fo  dcteftable  an  original,  and  fuch  fatal  confcquences 
6n  the  manners  of  the  people,  who  were  at  that  time  ftrangely 
befotied  with  it,  certainly  deferred  the  hytrt^  lafli  of  fatire* 
It  was  a  fundamental  in  this  noble  fcience,  that  whatever  feeds 
of  good  difpofitions  the  infant  unborn  might  be  endowed  with>. 
cither  from  nature,  or  tradudlively  from  its  parents,  yet  if,  at 
the  time  of  its  birth,  the  delivery  was  by  any  cafualty  fo 
accelerated  or  retarded,  as  to  fall  in  with  the  predominancy  of 
a  malignant  conftellation,  that  momentary  influence  would  en- 
tirely change  its  nature,  and  bias  it  to  all  the  contrary  nTqirx-  • 
"lities  :  fo  wretched  and  monflrous  an  opinion  did  itfet  out  with* 
But  the  Italians,  to  whom  we  owe  this,  as  well  as  moft  other 
unnatural  crimes  and  follies  of  thefe  latter  ages,  fomented  its 
original  impiety  to  the  moft  deteftable  height  of  extravagance. 
Petrus  Aponenfis,  an  Italian  phyfician  cf  the  13th  century, 
affures  us  that  thofe  prayers  which  ure  made  to  God  when  the 
inoon  is  in  conjundion  with  Jupiter  in  the  Dragon's  tail,  are 
infallibly  heard.  Tht  great  Milton,  with  a  juft  indignation  of 
this  impiety,  hp.th,  in  his  Paradife  Regained,  fatirized  it  in  a 
very  beautiful  manner,  by  putting  thefe  reveries  into  the  mouth 
of  the  devil.  Nor  could  the  liceiiti<^us  Rabelais  himfelf  forbear 
to  ridicule  this  impious  dotage,  which  he  docs  with  exquiiitc 
addrcfs  and  humour,  where,  m  the  fable  which  he  fo  agreeably 
tells  from  ^>fop,  of  the  man  who  applied  to  Japitcr  for  the  lofs' 
of  his  hatchet,  he  makes  thofe  who,  on  the  poor  man's  good 
fuccefs,  had  projefled  to  trick  Jupiter  by  the  fame  petition,  a 
kind  of  aftrologic  atheills,  who  afcribed  this  good  fortune,  that 

they 
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our  own  behaviour)  wc  make  guilty  of  our  difafters, 
the  fun,  the  moon,  and  the  ilars,  as  if  we  were 
villains  on  neceflity  •,  fools  by  heavenly  compuUion ; 
knaves,  thieves,  +  and  treachers,  by  fphericd  predo- 
minance -,  drunkards,  lyars,  and  adulterers,  by  an  in- 
forc'd  obedience  of  planetary  influence  5   and  all  that 

they  imagined  they  wer^  now  all  going  to  partake  of,  to  the 
influence  of  fomc  rare  conjundlion  and  configuration  of  the 
ftars.  **  Hen,  hen,  difent  ils — £t  doncques,  telle  eft  au  temps 
**  prefent  la  revolution  des  Cieulx,  la  conflellation  des  Aftrcj, 
«*  &  afpedl  des  planetes,  que  quiconque  coignee  perdra,  foub- 
•*  dain  dcviendra  ainfi  riche?" — Nou.  Prol,  du  IV,  Li'ure,—^^ 
But  to  return  to  Shakefpeare.  So  blafphemous  a  delaiion, 
therefore,  it  became  the  honefty  of  our  poet  to  cxpofe.  But  it 
was  a  tender  point,  and  required  managing.  For  this  impioni 
juggle  had  in  his  time  a  kind  of  religious  reverence  paid  to  it. 
It  was  therefore  to  be  done  obliquely ;  and  the  circumflances  of 
the  fcene  furnifhed  him  with  as  good  an  opportunity  as  he  cocdd 
wifh.  The  perfons  in  the  drama  are  all  Pagans,  10  that  as,  in 
compliance  to  cuflom,  his  good  characters  were  not  to  (peak  ill  of 
judicial  aftrology,  they  could  on  account  of  their  religion  give 
no  reputation  to  it.  But  in  order  to  cxpofe  it  the  more,  he, 
with  great  judgment,  makes  thefe  Pagans  fataliils  ;  as  appears 
by  thefe  words  of  Lear, 

By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 

From  whom  we  do  exift  and  ceafe  to  be. 
For  the  dodlrine  of  fate  is  the  true  foundation  of  judicial  aftro- 
logy. Having  thus  difcredited  it  by  the  very  commendations 
given  to  it,  he  was  in  no  danger  of  having  his  dired  fatirc 
againft  it  miflaken,  by  its  being  put  (as  he  was  obliged,  both 
in  paying  regard  to  cuftom,  and  in  following  nature)  into  the 
mouth  of  the  villain  and  atheift,  efpecially  when  he  has  added 
fuch  force  of  reafon  to  his  ridicule,  in  the  words  referred  to  in 
the  beginning  of  the  note.     Warburton. 

*  and  treachers^ — ]  The  modern  editors  rezd  treacherous  i 

but  the  reading  of  the  old  copies,  which  I  have  reftored  to  the 
text,  may  be  fupported  from  moll  of  the  old  contemporary 
writers.     So  in  Dealer  Pcdjpcle,  sl  comedy,   1600, 

**  How  fmooth  the  cunning  treacher  look'd  upon  it.** 
Again,  in  E<very  Man  in  his  Humour^ 

**  Oh,  you  treachour?^^ 

Again,  in  Robert  Earl  of  Huntington^    1 60 1, 

•*  ■    ■     ■■  Hence,  trecher  as  thou  art'.'*     Stebvbns. 

WC 
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we  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine  thrufting  on.  ^  An  admi- 
rable evafion  of  whore-mafter  man,  to  lay  his  goatilh 
difpofirion  to  the  charge  of  a  ftar !  My  father  com- 
pounded with  my  mother  under  the  Dragon's  tail ;  and 
my  nativity  was  under  Urfa  major  -,  fo  that  it  follows, 
I  am  rough  and  lecherous.  Tut,  I  ihould  have  been 
what  I  am,  had  the  maidenlicft  ftar  in  the  firmament 
twinkled  on  my  baftardizing.     Edgar 

Enter  Edgar. 

*  Pat ! 7  he  comes,  like  the  cataftrophe  of  the 

old  comedy :  my  cue  is  villainous  melancholy,  with  a 

fish 
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'   An  admirable  cvajton — fo  lay  his — difpojition  on  the  CHARGE 

cf  a  ftar! ]  We  fliould  read,  chance  of  a  ftar ! 

which  both  the  fenfe  and  grammar  require.  It  was  the  opinion 
of  aftrologers  (fee  what  is  faid  jull  above)  that  the  momentary 
influence  did  all ;  and  we  do  not  fay,  Lay  a  thing  on  the  charge^ 
but  to  the  charge,  Bcfides,  change  anfwering  to  evafion  juft 
above,  gives  additional  elegance  lo  the  exprelGon.    Warb. 

*   Pat  ! he  comes* ]  The  quarto  reads, 

and  out  he  comes. St e evens. 

'  he  comesy  like  the  cataftrophe  of  the  old  comedy  .*— ] 

This  we  are  to  underiland,  as  a  compliment  intended  by  the 
author,  on  the  natural  winding  up  of  the  plot  in  the  comedy 
of  the  ancients ;  which  as  it  was  owing  to  the  artful  and  yet 
natural  introdudlion  of  the  perfons  of  the  drama  into  the  fcene, 
juft  in  the  nick  of  time,  or  pat j  as  cur  author  fays,  makes  the 
fimilitude  very  proper.  This,  without  doubt,  is  the  fupreme 
beauty  of  comedy,  coniidercd  as  an  aSiion,  And  as  it  depends 
folely  on  a  ftrift  obfervance  of  the  unities,  it  fhews  that  thefc 
unities  are  in  nature,  and  in  the  rcafon  of  things,  and  not  in  a 
mere  arbitrary  invention  of  the  Greeks,  as  fome  of  our  own 
country  critics,  of  a  low  mechanic  genius,  have,  by  their 
works,  perfuaded  our  luits  to  believe.  For  common  fenfe  re- 
quiring that  the  fubjed  of  one  comedy  (hould  be  one  aSion,  and 
that  that  aftion  ihould  be  contained  nearly  within  the  period  of 
time  which  the  reprcfentation  of  it  takes  up ;  hence  we  have 
the  unities  of  time  and  aSlion ;  and,  from  thefe,  unavoidably 
arifes  the  third,  which  is  that  of  place.  For  when  the  whole 
of  one  aSfion  is  included  within  a  proportionable  fmall  fpace  of 
time  J  there  is  no  room  to  change  the  fcinc^  l»ut  all  muft  be  done 
upon  one  Jpot  of  zround.     Now  from  this  laft  unity  (the  nece  fary 

"VOL.IX.     ^^  Y  ilTuc 
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figh  like  Tom  o'  Bedlam— O,  thefe  eclipfes  portend 
thefe  divifions !  fa,  fol,  la,  me 

Ed^.  How  now,  brother  Edmund?   what  ferious 
contemplation  are  yoii  in  ?  » 

Edm.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediftion  I  read 
this  other  day,  what  fliould  follow  thefe  eclipfes. 

Edg.  Do  you  bufy  yourfelf  with  that  ? 
«  Edm.  ^  I  promife   you,  the  efFefts  he  writes  of, 
fucceed  unhappily  •,    as  of  unnaturalnefs  between  the 

iffue  of  the  two  other,  which  derive  immediately  from  nature) 
proceeds  all  that  beauty  of  the  catftflrophe^  or  the  winding  up 
the  plot  in  the  ancient  comedy.  For  all  the  perfons  of  the 
drama  being  to  appear  and  aft  on  one  limited  fpot,  and  being 
by  their  feveral  interefts  to  embarras,  and  at  length  to  conduct 
the  aftion  to  its  deltin'd  period,  there  is  need  of  confummate 
(kill  to  bring  them  on,  and  tah  them  off^  naturally  and  necejfarilj  ; 
for  the  grace  of  adlion  requires  the  one,  and  the  perfeftion  of 
it  the  oth'jr.  Which  coiulud  of  the  aftion  mud  needs  pro- 
duce a  beauty  that  will  give  a  judicious  mind  the  highcfl 
pleafure.  On  the  other  hand,  when  a  comic  writer  has  a 
whole  country  to  range  in,  nothing  is  eafier  than  to  Jind  the 
perfons  of  the  drama  juft  ^vhere  he  would  have  them;  and  this 
requiring  no  art,  the  beauty  we  fpeak  of  is  not  to  be  found. 
Confequently  a  violation  of  the  unities  deprives  the  drama  of 
one  of  its  greateft  beauties  ;  which  proves  what  I  aflerted,  that 
the  three  unities  are  no  arbitrary,  mechanic  invention,  but 
founded  in  reafon  and  the  nature  of  things.  The  Tempeft  of 
Shakefpeare  fufliciently  proves  him  to  be  well  acquainted  with 
thfefe  unities ;  and  the  pafTage  in  queftion  fhews  him  to  have 
been  ftruck  with  the  beauty  that  refults  from  them.     Ware. 

This  fuppofition  will  not  at  all  fuit  with  the  charader  of 
Edmund,  nor  with  the  comic  turn  of  his  whole  fpeech  ;  and  I 
am  more  apt  to  think  it  /aiire  than  panegyric,  and  intended  to 
ridicule  the  very  aukward  conclufions  of  our  old  comedies, 
where  the  perfons  of  the  fcene  made  their  entry  inartificially, 
and  juft  when  the  poet  wanted  them  on  the  ftage.     Warner. 

•  I  promife  you, ]  The  folio  edition  commonly  differs  from 

the  firft  quarto,    by  augmentations  or  infertions,  but  in  this 


infertcd  as  it  now  is  in  the  text,  Edmund,  with  the  common 
crrift  of  fortune-tellers,  mingles  the  paft  and  future,  and  tells 
of  tlie  future  only  what  he  already  foreknows  by  confederacy^ 
or  can  attain  hy  probable  conjedturc.     Johnson. 

2  child 
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child  and  the  parent,  death,  dearth,  diflbhjtions  of 
ancient  amities,  divifions  in  ftate,  menaces  and  niale- 
diftions  againft  king  and  nobles,  needlcfs  diffidences, 
baniftiment  of  friends,  diflipation  of  courts,  nuptial 
breaches,  and  I  know  not  what. 

Edg.  9  How  long  have  you  been .  a  feftary  aftro- 
nomical  ? 

Edm.  Come,  come,  when  faw  you  my  father  laft  ? 

Edg,  The  night  gone  by. 

Edm.  Spake  you  with  him  ? 

Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm.  Parted  you  in  good  terms  ?  Found  you  no 
difpleafure  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  ? 

Edg.  None  at  all. 

Edm.  Bethink  yourfelf,  wherein  you  may  have 
ofiended  him :  and,  at  my  intreaty,  forbear  his  pre- 
fence,  until  fome  little  time  hath  qualified  the  heat  of 
his  diipleafure ;  which  at  this  inftant  fo  rageth  in  him, 
'  that  with  the  mifchicf  of  your  perfon  it  would 
fcarcely  allay. 

Edg.  Some  villain  hatli  done  mc  wrong. 

SJbn.  That's  my  fear.  I  pray  you,  have  a  continent 
forbearance  till  the  fpeed  of  his  rage  goes  flower-,  and, 
as  I  fay,  retire  with  mc  to  my  lodging,  from  whence 
I  will  fitly  bring  you  to  hear  my  lord  fpeak.  Pray 
you,  go  i  there's  my  key.  If  you  do  ftir  abroad, 
go  arm'd. 

E^.  Arm'd,  brother! 

£Jw.  Brother,  I  advife  you  to  the  beft;  go  arm'd : 
I  am  no  honeft  man,  if  there  be  any  good  meaning 
toward  you :  I  have  told  you  what  I  have  feen  and 
heard,  but  faintly ;  nothing  like  the  image  and  Jiorror 
of  it.     Pray  you,  away. 

•  Honv  long  have  you ]  This  line  I  have  reftored  from 

the  two  eldeit  quartos,  and  have  regulated  the  following  fpecch 
according  the  fame  copies.     Ste evens. 

■  that  luitb  the  mi/chief  of  jour  per/on  — ]  This  reading 

is  in  both  copies  j  yet  I  believe  the  author  gave  it,  that  but 
'oritb  the  mi/chief  of  your  perfon  it  would  fcarcc  allay.   Johns. 

Y   2       '  Edg. 
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Edg.  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  ? 

Edm.  I  do  ferve  you  in  this  bufmefs.    [Exii  Edgar. 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble, 
Whofe  nature  is  fo  far  from  doing  harms^ 
That  he  fufpefts  none  -,  on  whofe  foolifh  honefty 
:  My  praftices  ride  eafy  !     I  fee  the  bufinefe.-— 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit : 
All  with  me's  meet  that  I  can  fafhion  fit.         [Exit. 

SCENE         III. 

The  duke  of  Alhanfs  palace. 

Enter  Gcnerill  and  Steward. 

Gon.  Did  my  father  ftrikc  my  gentleman 
For  chiding  of  his  fool  ? 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

Gon.  By  day  and  night  he  wrongs  me  •,  every  hour 
He  flafties  into  one  grofs  crime  or  other. 
That  fets  us  all  at  odds  :  PU  not  endure  it. 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  ahd  himfelf  upbraids  us 
On  every  trifle.     When  he  returns  from  hunting, 
I  will  not  fpeak  with  him  •,  fay,  I  am  fick.— - 
If  you  come  flack  of  former  fervices. 
You  fliall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I'll  anfwer. 

Stew.  He's  coming,  madam,  I  hear  him. 

[Horns  within. 

Gon.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  pleafe, ' 
You  and  your  fellows ;  I'd  have  it  come  to  qucftion. 
If  he  diflike  it,  let  him  to  my  fifl:er, 
Whofe  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 
Not  to  be  over-rul'd.     » Idle  old  man, 

■  Me  c!J  man,]  The  following  lines,  as  they  are  fine 

in  themfelves,  and  xqij  much  in  charader  for  Gcnerill,  I  have 
rcftored  from  the  old  quarto.  The  laft  verfe,  which  I  have 
vcntur'd  to  amend,  is  there  printed  thus  : 

With  checks,  like  ilatt'ries  when  they  arc  fcen  abus'd. 

Theobald. 

That 
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That  ftill  would  manage  thofe  authorities. 
That  he  hath  given  away ! — Now,  by  my  life, 
*  Old  fools  are  babes  again ;  and  muft  be  us'd 
With  checks,  as  flattenes  when  they  are  feen  abus'd. 
Remember  what  I  have  faid. 

Stew. 

*    Old  FOOLS  are  babes  again  ;  ami  muft  be  ufed 

With  checks  like  ftattWies  ^wben  they  are fcen  abus*d?\  Thus 
the  old  quarto  reads  thefe  lines.  It  is  plain  they  are  corrupt. 
But  they  have  been  made  worfc  by  a  fruitlefs  attempt  to  corrccl 
them.     And  firft,  for 

0\^  fools  are  babes  again  ;— — 
-A  proverbial  expreffion  is  here  plainly  alluded  to ;  but  it  is  a 
flrange  proverb  which  only  informs  us  that  fools  are  innocents. 
We  ilioiild  read. 

Old  folks  are  babes  again  ; 
Thus  fpcaks   the  proverb,  and  with  the  ufual  good  fcnfe  of 
one.     The  next  line  is  jumbled  out  of  all  meaning : 

With  checks  like  flatt'ries  when  they're  feen  abus'd. 
Mr.  Theobald  rellores  it  thus. 

With  checks  like  flatt'rers  when  they're  feen  to  abufc  us. 
Let  us  confider  the  fenfe  a  little.  Old  f  Iks ^  fays  the  fpcakcr, 
are  babe:  again  ;  well,  and  what  then  ?  Why  then  they  muft 
be  ufed  like  flatterers.  But  when  Shakefpeare  quoted  the 
proverb,  we  may  be  aflurcd  his  purpofe  was  to  draw  fome  in- 
ference from  it,  and  not  run  rambling  after  a  fimilitude.  And 
that  inference  was  not  ditficulc  to  find,  had  common  ^tTi{^  been 
attended  to,  which  tells  us  Shakefpeare  muft  have  wrote. 

Old  folks  are  babes  again  ;  and  muft  be  ufed 

With  checks,  not  flattWies^  when  they're  feen  abus'd. 
i.  e.   Old  folios  being  grown  children  again,  they  fliould  be  ufed 
as  we.  ufe  children,  with  checks,  when   we  find   that  the   little 
flatteries  we  employed  to  quiet  them  are  abufed^  by  their  be* 
coining  mere  peevifti  and  perverfc  by  indulgence, 

when  they're  feen  abus'd. 

1.  e.  When  we  find  that  thofe  flatt'ries  are  abus'd.     Warb. 

Thefe  lines  hardly  deferve  a  note,  though  Mr.  Theobald 
thinks  them  'very  fine.  Whcth'  r  focls  or  folks  (hould  be  read 
is  not  worth  enquiry.  The  c  introverted  line  is  yet  in  the  old 
quarto,  not  as  the  editors  reprefent  it,  but  thus  : 

With  checks  as  flatteries  when  they  are  feen  abus'd. 
I  am  in  doubt  whether  there  is  any  error  of  tranfcription.  The 
fenfe  feems  to  be  this :  Old  men  muft  be  treated  with  checks^  when 
as  they  are  feen  to  be  deceived  luith  flatteries  :  or,  ivhen  they  an 
'weak  enough  to  be  feen  abufed  by  flatteries  they  are  then  weak 
enough  to  be  ufed ivith  checks.   'There  is  a  play  of  the  words 

Y   3  "A-' 
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Stew,  Very  well,  madam. 

Gon.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks  among 
you  -, 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter-,  advife  your  fellows  fo: 
I  would  breed  from  hence  occafions,  and  I  ftiall. 
That  I  may  fpeak : — I'll  write  ftrait  to  my  fitter. 
To  hold  my  very  courfc : — Prepare  for  dinner. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE        IV. 

Changes  to  an  open  place  before  the  palace. 

Enter  Kent  difguifed. 

Kent,  '  If  but  (as  will  I  other  accents  borrow, 
That  can  my  fpeech  diflfiife)  my  good  intent 
May  carry  thro*  itfelf  to  that  full  iflue, 

u/ed  and  ahufcd.  To  ahufe  is,  in  our  author,  very  frequently  the 
fame  as  to  deceive.  This  conftruAion  is  harfli  and  ungram- 
maticd  ;  Shakcfpeare  perhaps  thought  it  vicious,  and  chofc  to 
throw  away  the  lines  rather  than  corred  them,  nor  would  now 
thank  the  officioufnefs  of  his  editors,  who  reftore  what  they  do 
not  underiland.     Johnson. 

If  but  as  njuell  I  other  accents  horro-w^ 

And  can  my  fpeech  difufe, ]  The  firft  folio  reads  the 

whole  paflUge  thus  : 

If  but  as  will  I  other  accents  borrow. 
That  can  my  fpeech  defufe^  my  good  intent 
May  carry  thro',  &c. 
Mr.  Rowe  originally  made  the  alteration  ;  but,  printed  in  the 
manner  I  have  inferted  them  in  the  text,  I  believe  the  former 
words  will  convey  as  forcible  a  meaning.     To  diffufe  fpeech, 


fignifies  to  difordtr  it,  and  fo  to  difguife  it ;    as  Hetry  fTfUth 
&c.  aft  iv.  (cene  y, 

**  rufli  at  once 


"  With  fome  dijujed  fong.''-i 

So  in  a  book  entitled,  J  Green  Fcrcjly  or  A  Natural  Hijlory^  &c. 
by  John  Mapler,  1567.  **  In  this  ftone  is  apparently  fee^c 
•'  vcrie  often  the  verie  forme  of  a  tode,  with  bcfpotted  and 

«'  coloured  fccte,    but    thofe  ugi)e    and  difyfcdly,^' '\^ 

dijfufe  fpuch  may  however  mean  to  fpeak  broad ^  with  a  downi^ 

accent. The  two  eldeft  quarto's  concur  with  the  folio,  except 

I  hf^t  they  r«ad  'wtll  in  (lead  of  'wHl.    Q  t  ^  c  v  c  n  s . 

For 
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For  which  I  raz'd  my  likcnefs. — Now,  banifh*d  Kent, 
If  thou  can'ft  ferve  where  thou  doft  Hand  condemned. 
So  may  it  come !  thy  mafter,  whom  thou  lov'ft. 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

Horns  within.     Enter  Lear^  Knight Sy  and  Attendants, 

Lear.  Let  me  not  flay  a  jot  for  dinner :    go,  get 
it  ready. 
How  now,  what  art  thou  ?  \Xo  Kent. 

Kent.  A  man.  Sir. 

Lear.  What  doft  thou  profefs  ?  What  wouldft  thou 
with  us  ? 

Kent.  I  do  profefs  to  be  no  leis  than  I  feem ;  to 
ferve  him  truly  that  will  put  me  in  truft ;  to  love 
him  that  is  honeft ;  to  converfe  with  *  him  that  is  wife 
and  fays  little ;  to  fear  judgment  •,  to  fight  when  I 
cannot  chufe  -,  3  and  to  eat  no  fifh. 

Lear. 

*  him  that  is  <wife  and  says  little  ; "]  Though  faying 

little  may  be  the  charafter  of  wifdom,  it  was  not  a  quality  to 
chufe  a  companion  by  for  his  converfation.  We  ihould  read, 
TO  SAY  littU  ;  which  was  prudent  when  he  chofe  a  wife  com- 
ftanion  to  profit  by.  So  that  it  was  as  much  as  to  fay,  I  pro* 
fells  to  talk  little  niyfelf,  that  I  may  profit  the  more  by  the  con- 
verfation  of  the  wife. 

To  cofi<ver/e  fignifies  immediately  and  properly  to  keep  company ^ 
not  to  dijcourfe  or  talk.  His  meaning  is,  that  he  chufcs  for  his 
companions  men  of  referve  and  caution  ;  men  who  are  no 
tattlers  nor  tale-bearers.     The  old  reading  is  the  true.  Johns. 

'  ■■«  and  i6  eat  no  fijh,^  In  queen  Elizabeth's  time  the 
Papifls  were  efteemed,  and  with  ^cod  realbn,  enemies  to  the 
government.  Hence  the  proverbial  phrafc  of,  He^s  an  bonefi 
man,  ami  eats  nofjhi  to  fignify  he's  a  friend  to  the  government 
and  a  Proteftant.  The  eating  fifh,  on  a  religious  account, 
being  then  efteemed  fuch  a  badge  of  popery,  that  when  it  was 
cnjoin'd  for  a  feafon  by  a6l  of  parliament,  for  the  encourage- 
ment of  the  fifh-towns,  it  was  thought  neccfTary  to  declare  the 
reafon :  h^-nce  it  was  csMcd  CeciPs  fa/.  To  this  difgraceful 
badge  of  popery  Fletcher  alludes  in  his  Woman-hater,  who 
makes  the  courtezan  fay,  when  Lazarillo,  in  fearch  of  the 
Umbrano's  head,  was  feized  at  her  houfe  by  the  intelligencers 

y  4  for 
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Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  very  honcft-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor  as 
the  king. 

Lear.  If  thou  be*fl:  as  poor  for  a  fubjc6l,  as  he  is  for 
a  king,  thou  art  poor  enough.    What  wouldft  thou? 

Ke7U.  Service. 

Lear.  Whom  wouldft  thou  ferve  ? 

Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Doft  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kent.-  No,  Sir ;  but  you  have  that  in  your  counte- 
nance which  I  would  fain  call  matter. 

Lear.  What's  that  ? 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  fervices  canft  thou  do  ? 

Kent.  I  can  keep  honeft  counfel,  ride,  run,  mar  a 
curious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  meffage 
bluntly.  That  which  ordinary  men  arc  fit  for,  I  am 
qualify'd  in ;  and  the  beft  of  me  is  diligence. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  Not  fo  young.  Sir,  to  love  a  woman  for  Ting- 
ing J  nor  fo  old,  to  doat  on  her  for  any  thing,  I  have 
years  on  my  back  forty-eight. 

Ler.r.  Follow  me  •,  thou  fhalt  ferve  me :  if  I  Ukc 
thee  no  worfe  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thcc 
yet.  Dinner,  ho,  dinner! — Where's  my  knave  ?  my 
fool? 

Enter  Steward. 

Go  you,  and  call  my  fool  hither.     You,  you,  firrah, 
where's  my  daughter  ? 

Stezvi  So  pleafe  you [Exit. 

Lear.  What  fays  the  fellow  there  ?     Call  the  clot* 

for  a  traytor;  "  Gentlfmen,  I  am  glad  you  have  difcovered 
**  him.  Ke  fliould  not  have  eatr^n  under  my  reef  for  twenty 
*'  pounds.  And  fare  I  did  not  like  him,  when  he  calleJ /cr 
•*  ^."  And  M.irfton's  Dutch  Courtezan  :  *«  1  truft  I  am  none 
H  of  the  wicked  that  fat  jijh  a  Frjdaj.'^     Warburton. 

pole 
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pole  back. — Where's  my  fool,  ho  ? 1  think,  the 

world's  afleep.     How  now  ?  where's  that  mungrcl  ? 

Knight.  He  fays,  my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not 
ivell. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  flave  back  to  me  when  I 
call'd  him  ? 

Knight.  Sir,  he  anfwer*d  me  in  the  roundeft  manner, 
he  would  not. 

Lear.  He  would  not ! 

Knight.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter  is, 
l)ut,  to  my  judgment,  your  highnefs  is  not  entertain*d 
"with  that  ceremonious  afFeftion  as  you  were  wont; 
there's  a  great  abatement  of  kindnefs  appears  as  well 
in  the  general  dependants,  as  in  the  duke  himfelf  alfo, 
and  your  daughter. 

Lear.  Ha !  fay'ft  thou  fo .? 

Knight.  I  befcech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I 
be  miftaken ;  for  my  duty  cannot  be  filent,  when  I 
think  your  highnefs  is  wrong'd. 

Lear.  Thou  but  remcmber'ft  me  of  my  own  con- 
ception. I  have  perceived  a  mod  faint  negleft  of  late, 
which  I  have  ratherblamed  as  myown  jealous  curiofity^ 
than  as  a  very  pretence  and  purpofe  of  unkindnefs : 
I  will  look  further  into*t.  But  where's  my  fool  ?  I 
have  not  k^n  him  thefe  two  days. 

Knight.  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into  France, 
Sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pm'd  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that  •,  I  have  noted  it  well.  Go 
you  and  tell  my  daughter  I  would  fpeak  with  her. 
Go  you,  call  hither  my  fool. 

Re-enter  Steward. 

O,  you  Sir,  you  Sir,  come  you  hither :   who  am  I, 
Sir? 
Stew.  My  lady's  father. 

Lear.  My  lady's  father !  my  lord's  knave !  you 
whorefon  dog,  you  flave,  you  cur ! 

Stew. 
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Stew.  I  am  none  of  thefe,  my  lord ;  I  bcfeech  you 
pardon  me. 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  rafcal  ? 

[^Striking  binL 

Stew,  ril  not  be  ftruck,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tript  neither,  you  bafe  foot-ball  player. 

[Tripping  up  bis  heels. 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow.  Thou  ferv'ft  mc,  and 
I'll  love  thee. 

Kent.  Come,  Sir,  arife,  away. .  FU  teach  ydu  diffe- 
rences. Away,  away :  if  you  will  meafure  your  lub- 
ber's length  again,  tarry ;  but  away :  go  to ;  have 
you  wifdom?  To. [Pujhes  the  Stewards. 

Lear.  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  I  thank  thcc: 
there's  earneft  of  thy  fervice.  [Giving  money* 

Enter  Fool. 

FcgL  Let  me  hire  him  too. — Here's  my  coxcomb* 

Giving  Kent  his  cap. 
Lear,  how  now,  my  pretty  knave  ?  how  do'ft  thou  ? 
Fool.  Sirrah,  you  were  bell  take  my  coxcomb. 
Kent.  Why,  my  boy  ? 

Fool.  Why  ?  For  taking  one's  part,  that  is  out  of 
favour.  Nay,  an  thou  canft  not  fmile  as  the  wind  fits, 
thou'lt  catch  cold  fhortly.  There,  +  take  my  coxcomb. 

Why, 

♦  — «—  take  my  coxcomb. ]  Meaning  his  cap,  called  fo,  bc- 

caufe  on  the  top  of  the  fool  or  jcfter's  cap  was  fcwed  a  piece  pf 
red  cloth,  refembling  the  comb  of  a  cock.  The  word,  aftcf- 
wards,  ufed  to  denote  a  vain,  conceited,  meddling  fellow. 

WarburtonI 

Another  part  of  the  furniture  of  a  fool  was  a  bauble^  which, 
though  it  is  generally  taken  to  iignify  any  thing  of  fmail 
value,  has  a  precife  and  determinable  meaning,  ft  is,  in  fhort, 
a  kind  of  truncheon  with  a  head  carved  on  it,  which  the  fool 
anciently  carried  in  his  hand.  There  is  a  reprefentation  of  it 
in  apifturc  of  Wattcau,  formerly  in  the  collcdlion  of  Dr.  Mead, 
whicii  is  engraven  by  Baron,  and  called  Csmcditus  ItaUim.    A 

faint 


KING       LEAR. 


347 


Why,  this  fellow  has  banifti'd  two  of  his  daughters, 
and  did  the  third  a  bleflfing  againft  his  will ;  if  thou 
follow  him,  thou  muft  needs  wear  my  coxcomb.—* 
How  now,  nuncle  ?  Would  I  had  ^  two  coxcombs, 
and  two  daughters. 

Lear.  Why,  my  boy  ? 

FogL  If  I  gave  them  all  my  living,  Fd  keep  my 
coxcombs  myfelf.  There's  mine;  beg  another  of  thy 
daughters. 

Lear*.  Take  heed,  firrah  \  the  whip.- 

Fool.  Truth's  a  dog  muft  to  kennel  •,  he  muft  be 
whipped  out,  when  the  ^  lady  brach  may  ftand  by  th« 
fire  and  ftink. 

Lear.  A  peftilent  gall  to  me ! 

Fool.  Sirrah,  Til  teach  thee  a  Ipeech,         [J*^  Kent. 

Lear.  Do. 

Fool.  Mark,  nuncle. 

Have  more  than  thou  fhoweft. 
Speak  lefs  than  thou  knoweft, 
7  Lend  lefs  than  thou  oweft. 
Ride  more  than  thou  goeft, 

faint  rcfemblance  of  it  may  be  found  in  a  frontifpiece  of  L.  de 
Guernier  to  this  play  in  Mr.  Pope's  edition.     Hawkins. 

This  explanation,  which  I  did  not  receive  till  it  was  too  late 
to  infert  it  more  appotitely,  is  confirmed  by  a  paflage  in  AlVs 
Well,  &c.  a6l  iv.  where  the  clown  fays, 

"  I  would  give  his  wife  my  bauble^  Sir."     Steevens. 

^  tiAJo  coxcombs f-^^  Two  fools  caps,  intended,  as  it 

feems,  to  mark  double  folly  in  the  man  that  gives  all  to  his 
daughters.     Johnson. 

*  lady  bracb'^']  Brach  is  a  bitch  of  the  hunting  kind. 

Dr.  Letherland,  on  the  margin  of  Dr.  Warburton't  edition, 
propofed  laJy^s  brach ^  i.  e.  favQured  aninud.  The  old  quarto 
has  a  much  more  unmannerly  reading,  which  I  would  not  wifli 
to  eflablifh  :  but  all  the  other  editions  concur  in  reading  lady 
brack.  Lady  is  ftill  a  common  name  for  a  hound. 
So  Hotfpur : 

**  I  had  rather  hear /a/y,  my  brach,  howl  in  Iri(h.*'  Steev^ 

'  Lend  le/s  than  thou  •nveft,']  That  is,  do  not  Und  all  that  thorn 
haft.     To  0<u;f ,  in  old  Englifh,  is  to  poffi/s.     If  0we  be  takes 
for  to  he  in  debty  the  more  prudent  precept  would  bt, 
Leud  fnor$  than  thou  owed.    Johnsov, 

lucam 
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*  Learn  more  than  thou  troweft. 
Set  lefs  than  thou  throweft ; 
Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore. 
And  keep  in-a-door. 
And  thou  ftialt  have  more 
Than  two  tens  to  a  fcore. 

Kent.  This  is  nothing,  fool. 

Fool.  Then  it  is  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee'd 
lawyer  -,  you  gave  me  npthing  for't.  Can  you  make 
no  ufe  of  nothing,  nuncle  ?  ' 

Lear.  Why,  no,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made  out 
of  nothing. 

Fool.  Pr'ythee  tell  him,  fo  much  the  rent  of  his  land 
comes  to.     He  will  not  believe  a  fool.  [To  Kent* 

Lear.  A  bitter  fool ! 

Foci.  Doft  thcu  know  the  difference,  my  boy,  be- 
tween a  bitter  fool  and  a  fweet  one  ? 

Lear.  9  No,  lad,  teach  me. 

FggI.  That  lord  that  ccunferd  thee 

To  give  away  thy  land^ 
Co7ne^  place  him  here  by  me 

Or  do  thou  for  him  Jland : 
The  fweet  and  bitter  fool 

Will  prefently  appear ^ 
The  one  in  motley  bere^ 

The  other  found  out  there. 

Lear.  Doft  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  ? 
Fool.  All  thy  other  titles  thou  haft  given  away, 
that  thou  waft  born  with, 
Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
Fool.  No,  faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let 

'  Learn  more  than  thou  tr(m.vefty'\  To  tronuy  is  an  old  word 
which  fi^nifies  to  believe.     The  precept  is  admirable.    Warb. 

*  I'his  dialogue,  from  No^  lady  teach  mty  down  to,  G/V#  me 
an  cgg^  was  reliored  from  the  firft  edition  by  Mr.  Theobald. 
It  is  omitted  in  the  folio,  p'^rhaps  for  political  reafons,  as  it 
feemed  to  cenfure  monopolies.     Johnson. 


KING      LEAR. 


349 


ne ;    '  if  I  had  a  monopoly  on*t,  they  would  have 
)art  on't :  and  the  ladies  too,  they'll  not  let  me  have 

lU  fool  to  myfelf  •,  they'll  be  fnatching. 

jive  me  an  egg,  nuncle,  and  I'll  give  thee  two  crowns. 

Lear.  What  two  crowns  (hall  they  be  ? 

Fool.  Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  i*  the  middle, 
tnd  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg. 
^hen  thou  cloveft  thy  crown  i'  the  middle,  and 
;aveft  away  both  parts,  thou  bordt  thine  afs  on  thy 
>ack  over  the  dirt.  Thou  hadft  little  wit  in  thy  bald 
rown,  when  thou  gaveft  thy  golden  one  away.  If  I 
peak  like  myfelf  in  this,  let  him  be  whipp'd  that 
irft  finds  it  fo. 

*  Fools  ne'er  bad  ^  lefs  grace  in  ayear^     [Singing. 

For  wife  men  are  grown  foppijh ; 
And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear^ 
Their  manners  are  fo  apifh. 

Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  fo  full  of  fongs, 
irrah? 

Fool.  I  have  ufed  it,  nuncle,  e*er  fince  thou  mad*ft 
Ky  daughters  thy  mothers :  for  when  thou  gav*ft  them 
lie  rod,  and  put'ft  down  thy  own  breeches, 

Then  they  for  fudden  joy  did  weep^  [Singing. 

And  I  for  for  row  fung^ 
That  fuch  a  king  floould  play  bo-peep^ 

And  go  the  fools  among. 

'  —  if  I  bad  a  monopoly  oft^t,  they  nvould  ha've  a  fart  on*t: — ^1 
L  fatire  on  the  gro{''j  abufcs  of  monopcHes  at  that  time;  and 
le  corruption  ard  avarice  of  the  courtiers,  who  c;>«»iQOnly 
cnt  Ihares  with  the  patentee.     Warburtok. 

*  Fools  ne'er  had  lefs  grace  in  a  J-V'''»]  There  never  was  a 
me  when  fools  were  lefs  in  favour  ;  and  the  reafon  is,  that 
ley  yyere  never  fo  little  wanted,  for  wife  men  nov/  fupply  their 
lace.  Such  I  think  is  the  meaning.  The  old  edition  has 
nt  for  grace.     Johnson. 

*  lefs  grace ]  So  the  folio.     Both  the  quarto's  read— 

Cs 'wit,     Steevsns. 

Pr'ythee, 
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Are  Icthargy'd — Ha !  waking  ? — 'tis  not  (o. 
Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  1  am  ? 

Fool.  Lear's  fhadow. 
*  Lear.  I  would  learn  that ;  9,  for  by  the  marks 
Of  fov'reignty,  of  knowledge,  and  reafon, 
I  fhould  be  falfe  perfuaded  I  had  daughters. — 

Fool.  '  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  father. 

Lear.  Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman. 

Gon. 


for  hy  the  ntarki 


Of  fo'vereigntyy  ^ knowledge y  and  of  reafon.']  Hisdaughtcn 
prove  fo  unnatural,  that,  if  he  were  only  to  judge  by  the  reafoi 
of  things,  he  muft  conclude,  they  cannot  be  his  daughters. 
This  is  the  thought.  But  how  does  his  kinglhipor  fovereignty 
enable  him  to  judge  of  this  matter?  The  line,  by  being  falfc 
pointed,  has  lolt  its  fenfe.     We  fhould  read. 

Of  fovereignty  of  knowledge. 

1.  e.  the  underllanding.     He  calls  it,  by  an  equally  fine  phrdc, 

in  Hamlet y So'vWeigniy  of  reafon.     And  it  is  remarkable  that 

the  editors  had  depraved  it  there  too.     See  note,  ad  i.  fcenc  7. 
of  that  play.     Wa ft. burton. 

'  M^hUh  they  iajHI  make  an  obedient  father,]  This  line  I  have 
reftorcd  from  the  quarto.  Which,  in  the  fool's  anfwer,  is  ufed 
with  two  deviations  from  the  prcfent  language.  It  is  referred, 
contrary  to  the  rules  of  grammarians,  to  the  particle  /,  and  iJ 
ufed,  according  to  a  mode  now  obfolete,  for  the  perfcnal  pro- 
noun ^hom.  To  this  note  I  have  fubjoincd  the  following 
remark  from  the  Ob/cr  vat  ions  and  Conj  enures  on  fome  Pajfa^t 
in  Shakefpearey  printed  at  Oxford,   1766. 

*'  The  difiiculty,  which  mufl  occur  to  every  reader,  is,  to 
conceive  how  the  marks  of  fovereignty,  of  knowledge,  andofreaf&h 
fhould  be  of  any  ufe  to  perfuade  Ltar  that  he  had,  or  had  not, 
daughters.  No  logic,  1  apprehend,  could  draw  fuch  a  con- 
clulion  from  fuch  premifes.  This  difficulty,  however,  may  be 
entirely  removed,  by  only  pointing  the  paffage  thus  : 

'  for  by  the  marks 

Of  fovereignty,  of  knowledge,   and  of  reafon, 

I  fhould  be  falfe  perfuaded. 1  had  daughters. 

Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman  ? 

The  chain  of  Lear's  fpeech  being  thus  untangled,  we  can  clearly 
trace  the  fuccefTion  and  conne^^ion  of  his  ideas.  The  undutifal 
behaviour  of  his  daughter  fo  difconcerts  him,  that  he  doobts, 
by  turns,  whether  fhe  is  Gonerill,  and  whether  he  himfclf  i» 
Lear.  Upon  her  firft  fpcech,  he  only  exclaims, 
■     '        Arc  your  our  daughter  ? 

.      Upon 
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Gon.  This  admiration.  Sir,  is  much  o'  the  favour 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.     I  do  befcech  you 
To  underftand  my  purpofes  aright. 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  you  (hould  be  wife. 
Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  fquires ; 
Men  fo  diforder'd,  fo  debauched,  and  bold. 
That  this  our  court,  infefted  with  their  manners. 
Shews  like  a  riotous  inn :  cpicurifm  and  lufl: 
Make  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 
Than  *  a  grac'd  palace.     The  Ihame  itfelf  doth  fpcak 
For  inftant  remedy.     Be  then  defir'd 
By  her,  that  elfe  will  take  the  thing  fhe  begs, 
3  A  little  to  difquantity  your  train ; 

And 

Upon  her  going  on  in  the  fame  ftyle,  he  begins  to  qucftion  his 
own  fanity  of  mind,  and  even  his  perfonal  identity.  He  ap- 
peads  to  the  by-(landers, 

Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am  ?— — • 
t  fliould  be  glad  to  be  told.  For  (if  I  was  to  judge  myfelf)  hy 
the  marks  of  fo'vereigntyy  of  AnonvUilge,  and  of  reafon^  which 
once  diftinguifhed  Lear,  but  which  I  have  now  loft)  I  Jhould  be 
falfe  (againft  my  own  confcioufnefs)  perfuaded  (that  I  am  not 
Lear).  He  then  Aides  to  the  examination  of  another  diftinguifh* 
ing  mark  of  Lear :  «^ 

«-_«..^  I  had  daughters* 

Bat  not  able,  as  it  fhould  feem,  to  dwell  upon  (b  tender  a  fub- 
jeft,  he  haftily  recurs  to  his  firft  doubt  concerning  Goncrill,— 
Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman.     Steevens. 

This  note  is  written  with  confidence  difproportionate  to  the 
convidion  which  it  can  bring.  Lear  might  as  well  know  by 
the  marks  and  tokens  arifing  from  fovereignty,  knowledge,  and 
reafon,  that  he  had  or  had  not  daughters^  as  he  could  know  by 
any  thing  elfe.  But,  fays  he,  if  I  judge  by  thefe  tokens,  I 
find  the  perfuafion  falfe  by  which  I  long  thought  myfelf  the 
father  of  daughters.     Johnson. 

•  — —  a  graced  palace. — ]  A  palace  grac'd  by  the  prefence 
of  a  fovereign.     War  burton. 

'  "^  A  little  to  dif quantity  your  train  i\  A  little  is  the  reading; 
but  i{  appears,  from  what  Lear  fays  in  the  next  fcenc,  that  this 
number  fiPy  was  required  to  be  cut  off,  which  (as  the  editions 
ftood)  is  no  where  fpecified  by  Gonerill.     Pope. 

Of  fifty  to  difquantity  your  train  ;]  If  Mr.  Pope  had  examined 

the  old  copies  as  accurately  as  he  pretended  to  have  done,  he 

•Vol.  IX.  Z  would 
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And  the  remainder,  +  that  {hjdl  ftill  depeiK^ 
To  be  fuch  men  as  may  bf  fort  your  age. 
And  know  themfelves  and  you. 

Lear.  Darknels  and  devils-! 
Saddle  my  horfes ;  call  my  train  together. 
Degenerate  baftard !  TU  not  trouble  thee  j 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 

Gon.  You  ftrike  my  peopk,  and  yow  difcrio^ 
rabble 
Make  fervants  of  their  betters. 

Enter  AlbatPf. 

Lear.  Woe !  that  too  late  repents-^-O,  Sir,  arcyott 
come  ? 
Is  it  your  will  ?     Speak,  Sir.— Prepare  my  horfes.— 

Ingratitude !  thou  marble-hearted  fiend. 
More  hideous^  when  thou  Ihew'fl  thee  in  a  child, 
5  Than  the  fea-monfter ! 
AUf.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient. 

would  have  found,  in  the  frft  foUoy  that  Lear  had  an  mt" 
marked  for  him  after  thefe  words, 

To  have  a  thanklefs  child ^,  go,  my  people ; 

and  goes  out  while  Albany  and  Gonenli  have  a  ihort  conference 
df  two  fpeeches ;  and  then  returns  in  a  ilill  greater  pafiosi 
having  been  informed  (as  it  fhould  feem)  of  the  expre£s  aombct 
without. 

What  ?  Ji/iy  of  my  followers  at  a  clap  ? 
This  renders  all  change  needlefs ;  and  awajf  a%tuyp  being  ic« 
ftored,  prevents  the  repetition  of  ^o,  go,  my  people ;  which»  U 
the  text  flood  before  this  regulation,  concluded  both  that  and 
the  foregoing  fpeech.  Gonerill,  with  great  art,  is  made  to 
avoid  mentioning  the  limited  number  \.  and  leaves  her  ^ther  to 
be  informed  of  it  by  accident,  which  fhe  knew  would  be  the 
cafe  as  fbon  as  he  left  her  prcfence.     St E evens. 

♦^ that  Jhall  ftill  depend ^'\    Depend,  for  continue  ia 

fcrvice.     Warburton. 

5  Thau  the  fta-monfter  /]  Mr.  Upton  obferves,  that  the  fcl- 
monfter  is  the  Hippopotamus^  the  hicroglyphical  fymbol  oi  im- 
piety and  ingratitude.  Sandys,  in  his  travels,  fays — "  that  he 
«<  killeth  his  fixe,  and  raviihcth  his  owa  dam."    Stixtshi. 

Ixar. 
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Lear.  Dctcfted  kite !  thou  lieft :  \TCo  GoneriU. 

My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rareft  parts. 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know ; 
And  in  the  moft  exaft  regaiti  fupport 
The  worihips  of  their  names. — O  moft  fmall  fault ! 
How  ugly  didft  thou  in  Cordelia  fhew  ? 
Which,  *  Hke  an  engine,  wrencht  my  frame  of  nature 
From  the  fixt  place  \  drew  from  my  heart  all  love. 
And  added  to  the  gall.     O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear ! 
Beat  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  in,  [Striking  bis  bead. 
And  thy  dear  judgment  out! — Go,  go,  my  people. 

Ali.  My  lord,  I  am  guiltlefs,  as  I  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  mov'd  you. 

Lear.  It  may  be  fo,  my  lord.— — 
Hear,  Nature !  hear  •,  dear  goddefs,  hear ! 
Sufpend  thy  purpofe,  if  thou  didft  intend 
To  make  this  creature  fruitful ! 
Into  her  womb  convey  fterility ; 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increafe ; 
And  7  from  her  derogate  body  never  fpring 
A  babe  to  honour  her  I     If  fhe  muft  teem. 
Create  her  child  of  fpleen,  that  it  may  livc^ 
And  be  a  thwart  difnatur*d  torment  to  her! 
Let  it  ftamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth ; 
With  *  cadent  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains,  and  benefits. 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  fhe  may  feel. 
How  iharper  than  a  fcrpent's  tooth  it  is. 
To  have  a  thanklefs  child !     Away,  away !       [Exit. 

Alb.  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes 
this? 

•  — —  Ukt  an  tnginei"^']  Mr.  Edwards  conjeflures  that  an 
tng^e  is  the  rack.  He  is  right.  To  engine  is,  in  Chaucer,  to 
(hraim  upon  the  rack.     Steevens. 

'  —from  her  derogate  body^^"]  Derogate  for  unnatural.  W  a  r  b  • 
Rather,  I  think,  degraded ;  blafted.    Johnson. 

•  cadent  tears ]  i.e.  Falling  tears.    Dx. Warburton 

irottid  read  candent.    Stsevbns. 

Z  2  Gm, 
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Gon.  Never  afflift  yourfelf  to  know  the  caufe, 
But  let  his  difpofition  have  that  fcope 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

Re-enter  Lear. 

Lear.  What,  fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  clap  ? 
Within  a  fortnight !  ** 

Jib.  What's  the  matter.  Sir  ? 

Lear.  I'll  tell  thee — Life  and,  death !  I  am  alham'd 
That  thou  haft  power  to  fhake  my  manhood  thus : 

\To  GoneriJl. 
5  That  thefe  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 
Should  make  thee  worth  them. — Blafts  and  fogs  upon 

thee ! 
'  The  untented  woundings  of  a  father's  curfe 

Pierce  every  fenfe  about  thee ! Old  fond  eyes, 

Beweep  this  caufe  again,  I'll  pluck  ye  out; 
And  caft  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lofe. 
To  temper  clay.     Ha !  is  it  come  to  this  ? 
*  Let  it  be  lb :  I  have  another  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  fure,  is  kind  and  comfortable ; 
When  (he  fhall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nails 
She'll  flea  thy  wolfifh  vifage.     Thou  (halt  find. 
That  ril  refume  the  (hape,  which  thou  doft  think 
I  have  caft  oflf  for  ever ;  thou  (halt,  I  warrant  thcCr 

[Exeunt  Lear  and  attendants. 

^  I  will  tranfcribe  this  paflage  from  the  firft  edition,  that  tt 
may  appear  to  thofc  who  are  unacquainted  with  old  books,  what 
is  the  difficulty  of  reviiion,  and  what  indulgence  is  due  to  thofc 

that  endeavour  to  reftore  corrupted  paffages. That  thtfi  hot 

tears f  that  breake  from  me  perforce^  Jhould  make  the  *worft  blAJtt 
and  fogs  upon  the  untender  luoundings  of  a  fat  her*  s  curfe  ^  pf^fi 
t'very  Jenje  about  the  old  fond  eyes^  be*wiep  this  caufe  agaim^  Sec. 

Johnson. 

'   The  untented  'woundings  ■ J  Untented  wounds,  means 

wounds  in  their  worft  (late,  not  having  a  tent  in  them  to  digeft 
them,  ajid  may  poflibly  mean  here  fuch  as  will  not  admit  di 
having  a  tent  put  into  them  for  that  purpofc.  One  of  the 
quarto's  reads,  untender.     Sfekvens. 

*  Let  it  be  fo,  &c.]  The  reading  is  here  gleaned  up,  part 
from  the  firll,  and  part  from  the  fecond  edition.     Johnson. 

Ggh. 
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m.  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  ? 
'^.  I  cannot  be  fo  partial,  Goncrill, 

he  great  love  I  bear  you 

m.  Pray  you,  be  content. — What,  Ofwald,  ho ! 
Du  Sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  mafter. 

[To  the  Fool 
oL  Nuncle  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,   tarry,   take  the 

fool  with  thee. 
K,  when  one  has  caught  her, 
fuch  a  daughter. 
Id  fure  to  the  flaughter, 
y  cap  would  buy  a  halter ; 
le  fool  follows  after.  [Exit. 

n.  This  man  hath  had  good  counfel.— A  hundred 

knights ! 
politic,  and  fafe,  to  let  him  keep 
point,  a  hundred  knights.     Yes,  that  on  every 

dream, 
buz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  diflike, 
nay  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers, 

hold  our  lives  at  mercy.^^Ofwald,  I  fay ! 

b.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  far. 

n.  Srfcr  than  truft  too  far  : 

ne  ftill  take  away  the  harms  I  fear, 

'ear  ftill  to  be  taken.     I  know  his  heart : 

t  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  fiftcr  -, 

*'ll  fuftain  him  and  his  hundred  knights, 

n  I  have  fliew'd  the  unfitncfs How  now, 

Ofwald } 

Enter  Steward. 
t,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  fifter  ? 
w.  Ay,  madam. 

n.  Take  you  fome  company,  and  away  to  horfe : 
m  her  full  of  my  particular  fear  -, 
thereto  add  fuch  reafons  of  your  own, 

V  poinij  I  believe,  means  completely  armed,  and  con- 
tly  ready  at  appointment  or  command  on  the  flighted 
,     Steeveks. 

Z  2  As 
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As  may  3  compadt  it  more.     Get  you  gone. 
And  haften  your  return.     No,  no,  my  lord ; 

[ExitStewari  , 
This  milky  gentlenefs,  and  courfe  of  yours. 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon. 
You  are  much  ♦  more  at  tafk  for  want  of  wifdom, 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildnels. 

jllb.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tcU; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  wnat's  well. 

Gon.  Nay,  then 

jilb.  Well,  wellj  the  event.  [ExmH^ 

SCENE         V. 

A  dourt-yard  belonging  to  the  duke  of  Alhanfs  fakct. 

Enter  Leafy  Kent,  Gentleman,  and  FcoL 

Lear.  Go  you  before  to  Glo'fter  with  thefe  Ictten. 
Acquaint  my  daughter  no  further  with  any  thing  yott 
know,  than  comes  from  her  demand  out  or  the  kttcr: 
If  your  diligence  be  not  fpecdy,  I  Ihall  be  '  there 
afore  you. 

Kent.  I  will  not  flcep,  my  lord,  till  I  have  dcU- 
vered  your  letter.  [£«/. 

Fool.  If  a  man's  brain  were  in  his  heels,  wert  not 
in  danger  of  kibes  ? 

Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool  Then,  I  pr^ythec,  be  mcny;  thy  wit  iball 
not  go  flip-lhod. 

3  compaS  it  more.  ]  Unite  one  circumftance  with 

another,  fp  as  tq  make  a  conliflent  account.     JoHNsaN. 

♦  jfiQre  at  tajk '\  It  is  a  common  phraie  now  with 

parents  and  governcfles.  F II  take  you  to  taPt^  i.  e.  I  nvill  refrt^ 
iettd  and  coruByou.  To  be  at  tajt^  thereme,  is  to  be  liable  ta 
reprehenfion  and  correSion.    Johnson. 

*  • there  afore  you.'\  He  (eema^to  intend  tp  p>  tp  hU 

daughter,  but  it  appears  afterwards  that  hc  is  ^ing  to  the 
houfe  of  Glo'ftei",    Jottwjoyj, 

jMOtn 
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Lidr.  Ha^  ha,  ha! 

FooL  Shalt  fee,  thy  other  daughter  will  ufc  thee 
kindly :  for  though  fhc's  as  like  this  as  a  crab  is  like 
an  apple,  yet  I  caii  tell  what  I  can  tell. 

Lear.  What  canft  tell,  boy  ? 

Fool.  She  will  tafte  as  like  this,  as  a  crab  does  to  a 
crab.  Canft  thou  tell,  why  one's  nofe  ftands  i*  the 
middle  of  one's  face. 

Iaot.  No. 

FooU  Why  to  keep  one's  eyes  of  either  fide  one's 
nofe ;  that  what  a  man  cannot  fmell  out,  be  may  ipy 
into. 


Liar.  *  I  did  her  wrong- 


o 


Pool.  Canft  tell  how  an  oyfter  makes  his  (hell  ? 

hiOTi  No. 

Fool.  Nor  I  neither ;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  fnail  has 
a  houfe.  \-^^-^ 

Lear.  Why.? 

FooL  Why,  to  put's  head  in ;  not  to  give  it  away 
to  his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns  without  a  cafe. 

Lear.  I  will  forget  my  rtatuiie. — So  kind  a  father  !— 
Be  my  horfcs  ready  ? 

Fool.  Thy  affes  are  gone  about  'em.  The  reafon, 
why  the  feven  ftars  are  no  more  than  fevcn,  is  a  pretty 
reafon. 

Lear.  Becaufe  they  are  not  eight  ? 

JFool.  YtSy  indeed.  Thou  wouldft  make  a  good  fooL 

Lear.  3  To  take  it  again  perforce ! — Monfter,  in- 
gratitude ! 

FooL  If  thou  wert  my  fool,  nuncle,  I'd  have  thee 
bea^n  for  being  old  before  thy  dme. 

Lear.  How's  that  ? 

•  I  did  her  njorong "]  He  is  muiing  on  Cordelia.    Johns. 

'  T§  takiit  a^in  ftrforce  ! ]  He  is  meditating  on  the 

rftfdm^tion  of  his  royalty.     Johitsok. 

He  IS  rather  meditating  on  his  daughter's  having  in  fo  violent 
a  manner  deprived  him  of  thofe  privOeges  whioh  before  fhe  had 
agreed  to  grant  him.    Stbbvbns. 

Z  4  ^(i^l* 
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Fool  Thou  fhouldft  not  have  been  old,  till  thou 
hadft  been  wife. 

Lear.  O,  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  fweet  heaven! 
Keep  me  in  temper ;  I  would  not  be  mad  ! 

Enter  Gentleman. 

How  now !  are  the  horfes  ready  ? 
Gent,  Ready,  my  lord. 
Lear,  Come,  boy. 

Fool  She  that's  a  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my  de- 
parture. 
Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  unlefs  things  be.cut  Ihorter. 

[Exeunt. 


A  C  T     11.        S  C  E  N  E     I. 

J  cajlle  belonging  to  the  earl  of  GWfier. 

Enter  Edmund  and  Curan^  feverally. 

Edmund. 

SAVE  thee,  Curan. 
Cur.  And  you.   Sir.     I  have  been  with  your 
father,  and  given  him  notice  that  the  duke  of  Corn- 
wall and  Regan  his  dutchefs  will  be  here  with  him 
to-night. 

Edm,  I  low  comes  that  ? 

Cur.  Nay,  I  know  not :  you  have  heard  of  the  news 
abroad  \  I  mean  the  whifper'd  ones,  for  they  are  yet 
but  '  ear-kiflii.g  arguments. 

£.dm.  Not  I ;  pray  you,  what  are  they .? 


'^  ■  ear-kijjtng  arguments,^    Subjefts    of   difcourfc; 

topics.     Johnson. 

Eaimkijfng  arguments  means  no  more  than  that  they  arc  yet  in 
fcalitj'  only  v^hijf€r*d  ones.     Steevjens, 

Cur, 
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Cur.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward, 
twixt  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany  ? 

Edm.  Not  a  word. 
.  Cur.  You  may  do  then  in  time.     Fare  you  weU, 
Sir.  [Exit. 

£iw.  The  duke  be  here  to-night  I  TJie  better!  befti 
This  weaves  itfelf  perforce  into  my  bufinefs ; 
My  father  hath  fet  guard  to  take  my  brother. 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  *  queazjr  queftion. 
Which  I  muft  ad. — Briefnefs,  and  fortune  work ! — 
Brother,  a  word: — defccnd. — Brother,  1  lay 

Enter  Edgar. 

My  father  watches :  O  Sir,  fly  this  place. 
Intelligence  is  given  where  you  are  hid ; 
Yoxx  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night  r*-^^ 
Have  you  not  fpoken  'gainfl:  the  duke  of  Cornwall  ?  . 
He's  coming  hither ;   now,  i'  the  night,  3  i*  the  hafte. 
And  Regan  with  him  •,  ♦  have  you  nothing  faid 
Upon  his  party  *gainft  the  duke  of  Albany  ? 
Advife  yourfelf. 

*  — —  queazy  queftiofiy']  Somfcthini^  of  z/u/^icious^  queftionMe^ 
tnd  uncertain  nature.     This  is,  I  think,  the  meaning.    Johns. 

Sleazy,  I  believe,  rather  means  delicate^  what  requires  to  be 
bandied  nicely.     So  Ben  Jonfon  in  Sejanus^ 

**  Thofe  times  are  fomewhat  qucajy  to  be  touch'd.— 
"  Hjve  you  not  feen  or  read  part  of  his  book?" 
So  in  Ben  Jonfon's  New  Inn, 

**  Notes  of  a  fueajy  and  fick  ftomach,  labouring 
"  With  want  of  a  true  injury."—     Steevens. 

'  i /'  the  bafie^'\   I  fhould  fuppofe  we  ought  to  read  only 

J  hafte ;  /*  the  beiiig  repeated  accidentally  by  the  prefs-fettcr. 

Steevbns: 

*  "  ha've  you  nothing  /aid 

Upon  his  party  ^gainft  thi  duke  of  Albany  K\    The  meaning 
s,  have  you  /aid  nothing  upon  the  party  formed  by  him  againft 
be  duke  of  Albany  f     Hah  m e r. 
I  cannot  but  think  the  line  corrupted,  and  would  read, 

Againft  his  party,  for  the  dukeof  Albany  ?    John sok. 

Edg. 
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Edg.  I  anf>  fuKt  dn't)  not  t  word* 
Edm.  I  hear  my  father  coming.— Pardon  mc : 
In  cunning,  I  muft  draw  my  fword  upon  you :— • 
Draw  i  fcem  tt>  defend  yourfclf :  now  quit  you  wdL 
Yield : — come  before  my  father-, — light  ho,  here  !— 
Fly»  brother— Torches !  torches !— So  farewell— - 

[£xr/  E^ar, 
Some  blood,  drawn  oil  me,  would  beget  opinion 

[H^aunds  Us  arm. 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour.    I  have  feen  druokaccfc 
Do  more  than  this  in  fport.  .  Father  I  father ! 
Stop,  ftop !     No  help  ? 

Enier  Glo'Jler^  and  Servants  with  torches^ 

Glo.  Now,  Edmund,  wherc*s  the  villain  ? 
^JEdm.  Here  ftood  he  in  the  dark,  his  iharp  fword 

out, 
5  Mumblmg  gS  wicked  charms,  conjuring  the  tnoon 
To  ftand  his  aufpicious  miftxefs. 

Glc.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  Look,  Sir,  I  bleed. 

Gb.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  ? 

Edm.  Fled  this  way^  Sir.     When  by  no  means  he 
could—— 

Gh.  Purfaehim,  ha — Go  after. -**-^BynornMDS, 
what } 

Edm.  Pferfuadie  me  to  the  mupther  of  your  lordflup*, 
But  that,  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods 
*Gainft  pnTicidcy  did  adl  •  their  diundcr  bcttd; 
^oke,  with  how  manifold  anti  ftroflg.  a  bond 
The  child  ^vas  bound  to  the  father. Sir,  in  fine, 

'  Mumbling  of  luicied  ehmrmt,  cdufuriwg^  the  mo9tt^  This  WU 
at  proper  cilcumtlancae  to  urge  to  Ciio*iUr;  who  appedft,  bjr 
what  pafled  between  him  ami'  his  baftard  (on  in  »  for^iag 
fcene,  to  be  very  fuperfUtious  with  reg;a»d  to  this  matter. 

WAannrrdN. 

•  ^"-^  their  tinmdiir  ■  '  Ji  FirftqxiartO^  the  icil  have  it,  tbt 
ihunder.    Johnsox. 

Seeing 
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Seeing  bow  lotlily  oppofite  I  flood 

To  his  unnatural  purpofe,  in  fell  motion 

With  his  prepared  fword,  he  charges  home 

My  unprovided  body,  lanc*d  my  arm : 

And  when  he  faw  my  bcft  alarmed  fpirits. 

Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  roused  to  the  eocountei^ 

Or  whether  7  gaftcd  by  the  noife  I  made. 

But  fuddenly  he  fled. 

Glo.  Let  him  fly  far : 
'  Not  in  this  land  fhall  he  remain  uncaught ; 
And  found — Difpatch.-p-The  noble  duke  my  mafter. 
My  worthy  '  arch  and  patron,  comes  to-night ; 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he,  who  finds  him,  fhall  deferve  our  thanks. 
Bringing  the  '  murtherous  coward  to  the  &skt  \ 
He  that  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  I  diflwaded  him  frcxn  his  intent, 
*  And  found  him  pight  to  do  it,  with  curft  fpeecb 
I  threatened  to  difcovcr  him  :  he  replied, 
^  Thou  unpofTefTing  baflard !  doft  thou  think, 

'  ^— ^i?/^       ■     ]  Frighted.     JiOhnson. 

So  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Wit  at  fevtral  Weapons^ 

"  —  either  the  fight  of  the  lady  has  gafttd  him,  or 
"  elfe  he's. drunk.       STERTEKf. 
•    I^ot  in  this  land  Jhall  he  remain  uncaught  % 

Jbtd  found  dijtatch the  ntbU  duke,  &c.]    Thi«  nonfenio 

Ihould  be  read  ana  pointed  thus» 

Not  in  this  land  fhall  he  remain  ancaoght ; 
And  found,  difjpatch'd.——    Warburtok. 
I  do  not  fee  how  thif  change  menda  the  fenfe  :    I  think  it 
may  be  better  regulated  as  in  the  page  above.     The  fenie  is 
interrupted.      He  fhall  be  caught— -and  fbund,   he  fikdl  hi 
fumijhed.     Difpatch.     Johvson. 

»  — f^arch-^ — ]  i.  c.  Chiefs  a.  word  now  ufcd  only  ia  com* 
pofition,  as  arch-angel^  arch-duke.     Steevew s. 

'  ■  murtherous  conuord ]  The  firfl  edition  reads, 

caitiff".     JoHNSOif. 

^  And  found  him  figjbi  to  do  ity  with  curjf  j^^^]  P^g^f  ^ 
fitched,  fixed,  fettle^  Curfi  is  fcYerc,  lui&,  vehemently 
apgry*    Johnson. 

s  If 
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'  If  I  would  ftand  againft  thee,  3  would  the  rcpolal 

*  Of  any  truft,  virtue,  or  worth  in  thee 

*  Make  thy  words  faith*d  ?    no :  what  I  fhould  deny, 

*  (As  this  I  would,  ay,  though  thou  didft  produce 

*  My  very  charafter)  Pd  turn  it  all 

*  To  thy  fuggeftion,  plot,  and  damned  prafticc : 

*  And  thou  muft  make  a  dullard  of  the  world, 

*  If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 

*  Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  fpurs 

*  To  make  thee  feck  it/  [Trumpets  within. 

Glo.  O  ♦  ftrange,  faften'd  villain ! 
Would  he  deny  his  letter,  faid  he  ? — I  never  got  him, 
Hark,  the  duke*s  trumpets  !      I  know  not  why  he 

comes.' 
All  ports  I'll  bar ;  the  villain  fliall  not  Tcape ; 
I'he  duke  muft  grant  me  that :  befides,  his  pifturc 
1  will  fend  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him :  and  of  my  land. 
Loyal  and  natural  boy,  I'll  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. 

Enter  Cornwall^  Regan^  and  Attendants. 

Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  friend  ?     Since  I  came 
hither, 
(Which  I  can  call  but  now)  I  have  heard  ftrange  news. 

Reg.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  ftiort, 
Wliich  can  purfue  the  offender.     How  docs  my  lord? 

Glo.  O  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack'd,  is  crack'd ! 

Reg.  What,  did  my  father's  godfon  feek  your  life  ? 
He  whom  my  father  nam'd }     Your  Edgar  r 

Glo.  O  lady,  lady,  ftiame  would  have  it  hid ! 

"^  nvould  the  repofal^  i.  e.  Would  any  opinion  that  men 

have  repofcd  in  thy  truft,  virtue,  &c.     Warburton. 
The  old  quarto  reads,  could  the  repo/ure,     St  e  e  v b  N s. 
♦  Strong  and fajiened.     Quarto.     Johnson. 

Reg, 
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Reg.  Was  he  not  companion   with  the   riotous 
knights 
That  tend  upon  my  father  ? 

Glo.  I  know  not,  madam.     It  is  too  bad,  too  bad. 

Edm.  Yes,  madam,  he  was  of  that  confort. 

Reg.  No  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill  aflS^dted; 
Tis  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 
To  have  the  expence  and  wafte  of  his  revenues. 
[  have  this  prefent  evening  from  my  fifter 
Been  well  informed  of  them ;  and  with  fuch  cautions^ 
That,  if  they  come  to  fojourn  at  my  houfe, 
rU  not  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  I,  affure  thee,  Regan.- 
Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  have  fhewn  your  father 
A  child-like  office. 

Edm.  *Twas  my  duty.  Sir. 

Glo.  5  He  did  bewray  his  praftice ;  and  received 
This  hurt  you  fee,  driving  to  apprehend  him. 

Com.  Is  he  purfu'd  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Com.  If  he  be  taken,  he  ftiall  never  more 
Be  feaPd  of  doing  harm.     Make  your  own  purpofe. 
How  in  my  ftrength  you  pleafe. — For  you,  Edmund, 
Whofe  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  inftant 
So  much  commend  itfelf,  you  fhall  be  ours ; 
Natures  of  fuch  deep  truft  we  fhall  much  need ; 
You  we  firft  feize  on. 

Edm.  I  (hall  ferve  you.  Sir, 
Truly,  however  elfc. 

Gh.  For  him,.  I  thank  your  grace. 

Com.  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  vifit  you— 

'  He  MJ  hewray  his  pra^ice\ ^]  i.e.  Di/coi;cr,  ietraj.     So 

in  The  Doivnfall  of  Robert  Earl  of  Huntington,    1 60 1 , 

*«  We  were  be-wrafd,  befet,  and  forced  to  yield." 
Again,  m  The  Devil's  Charter,    1 607, 

"  Thy  Iblit^ry  paflions  (hould  heixray 
"  Some  dircoiiunt."    '  Steevbns. 

Rtg. 
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Reg.  Thus  out  of  fcafon  -,   ^  threading  dark-ey'd 
night. 
7  Occafions,  noble  Glo'fter,  of  fome  prize^ 
Wherein  we  muft  have  ufc  of  your  advices—- 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  fo  hatn  our  fifter. 
Of  differences,  which  I  beft  thought  it  fit 
To  anfwer  *  from  our  home:  the  feveral  mcflcngcn 
From  hence  attend  difpatch.    Our  good  old  friwid, 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bofom ;  and  beftow 
Your  needful  counfel  to  our  bufmcfles, 
Which  crave  the  inftant  ufe. 

Gh.  I  ferve  you,  madam : 
Your  graces  are  right  welcome.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        IL 

Enter  Kent  and  Steward^  feveraUf. 

Stew.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend.    Art  of  this 

houfe  ? 
Kent.  Ay. 

Stew.  Where  may  we  fet  our  horfcs  ? 
Kent.  In  the  mire. 

Stew»  Pr'ythec,  if  thou  love  nie,  tell  me. 
Kent.  I  love  thee  not. 
Stew.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

•  — —  threading  dark-tf^i  night ^  I  have  noc  ▼entor'd  t)6  dit 
place  this  reading,  though  I  have  great  furpicion  that  the  pdtt 
wrote,  treading  dark-ey'd  nieht^ 

i.  e.  travelling  in  it.  The  other  carries  tro  obfcare  and  ftftB 
an  allufion.  It  mud  either  be  borrow'd  from  the  ctnt-p^rafe 
of  threading  of  alleys^  i.  e.  going  through  bye  paiTages  to  avoid 
the  high  ilreets ;  or  to  threading  a  needle  in  the  dark.     Thioi. 

The  quarto  reads, 

■  threatening  dark-ey'd  night     Johnson. 

^  Occajionsy  nohle  Glo'fter,  of /ami  TKVi.u.y\  Wc  ihouid  reads 
pcixe^  i.  e.  weight.     Warburton. 

Prizey  or  price t  for  value.     Johnson. 

•  from  our  home : "]  Not  at  homcj^  but  at  fomc  other 

place.    Johnson. 

Stev** 
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Ksni.  If  I  had  thee  in  '  Lipfbury  pinfok!,  I  would 
nake  thee  care  for  me. 
btew.  Why  dofl:  thou  ufe  me  thus  ?   I  knoir  thee 

lOt. 

Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Suw.  What  doft  thou  know  me  for  ? 

JQent.  A  knave,  a  rafcal,  an  eater  of  broken  meats; 
L  bafe,  proud,  Ihallow,  beggarly,  three-fuitcd,  *  hun- 
Ircd-pound,  filthy,  worfted-ftocking  knave ;  a  lilly- 
iyer^d^  aftion-taking  knave ;  a  whonoo,  gla&-gazing, 
Uper-ferviceable,  finical  vogat  •,  a  one-trunk-interiting 
lave  i   one  that  wouldft  h^  a  bawd  in  way  of  ^od 


■  Liffiury  putfolJ^ ^]  The  allofion  which  feems  to 

H  cOQtaiaed  ia  this  Unc  I  do  not  underhand.  In  the  violent 
eruption  of  reproaches  which  burfts  from  Kent  in  this  dialogue, 
])iere  ve  ibine  epithets  which  the  commentators  have  left  on- 
B3cpoanded»  and  which  I  am  not  very  able  to  make  clear.  Of 
k  thnt'/uitid  ktu^'vf  I  know  not  the  meaning,  unlefs  it  be  thtt 
ne  hat  different  dreflb  for  different  occupations.  Liilj-lrufr^d 
J  wwarMj ;  'wbtte^Hooded  and  nubite-U'uer^d  are  fdll  in  vulgar 
ife.  An  ent'truHk'inberiUHgJla'vey  I  take  to  be  a  wearer  of  old 
:aff-off' cloaths,  an  inheritor  of  torn  breeches.    Johnson. 

Tbret'ftuud  kua'ot  might  mean,  in  an  age  of  oflentations 
finery  like  that  of  Shake^eare,  one  who  had  no  ereater  change 
9f  cloaths  than  three  fuits  would  furnifh  him  with :  and  a  one- 
^runk-inberiting  flame  may  be  ufed  to  iignify  a  fellow,  the  whole 
[»f  whoie  pofTdOions  are  confined  to  one  coffer^  and  that  too  /«- 
hirifed  from  his  fether,  who  was  no  better  provided,  or  had 
nothing  more  to  bequeath  to  his/uccej/ir  in  po<verty.  Jfworfted" 
ftpekimg  kucmt  is  another  reproach  of  the  fame  kind.  The 
lockings  in  England,  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  (as  I 
loun  from  Stubbs's  Anatomie  ofJbu/es^  printed  in  1595]  were 
icaarkably  expend v«,  and  fcarce  any  other  kind  than  ulk  were 
vram,  even  (as  this  author  fays)  by  thofe  who  had  not  above 
forty  (hillings  a  year  wages. — So  in  an  old  comedy,  called  T'^i^r 
Hog  bath  l^  bis  Pearl,  161 1,  by  R.  Taylor, 

«  —  good  parts  are  no  more  fet  by  in  theft  timet^ 
**  than  a  good  leg  in  a  'wcllen  flocking,** 
Kpaxt^  in  The  Caftain,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, 

"  Green  ficknefles  and  ferving  men  light  on  you, 
**  With  ^f^Y  brtechcs,  and  in  ^woollen  flockinf^s.** 
*  •^^  hundred-pound^'-^']  A  hundred-pound  gentlemanis  K  tSTttk 
ot  xeproach  uftd  ia  Middletoa's  Phanix,  1607,    Steevsns. 

fervicc; 
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fcrvice ;  and  art  nothing  but  the  compofition  of  a 
knave,  beggar,  coward,  pander,  and  the  fon  and  heir 
of  a  mungril  bitch ;  one  whom  I  will  beat  into  cla- 
morous whining,  if  thou  deny'ft  the  leaft  fyllable  of 
thy  addition. 

Stew.  Why,  what  a  monftrous  fellow  art  thou,  thus 
to  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee,  nor 
knows  thee  ? 

Kent.  What  a  brazen-fac'd  varlet  art  thou,  to  deny 
thou  know'ft  me  ?  Is  it  two  dajrs  ago,  fince  I  tript  up 
thy  heels,  and  beat  thee,  before  the  king  ?  Draw, 
you  rogue  :  for  tho'  it  be  night,  yet  the  moon  fhincsj 
3  ru  make  a  fop  o'  the  moonfhine  of  you.  You 
whorefon,  cullionly  ♦  barber-monger,  dAw. 

[Drawing  bis  fwcrL 

Stew.  Away  ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Kent.  Draw,  you  rafcal.  You  come  with  letters 
againft  the  king;  and  take  5  Vanity  the  puppet's  part, 
againft  the  royalty  of  her  father.  Draw,  you  roguCi 
or  ru  fo  carbonado  your  fhanks : — Draw,  you  ralcaL 
Come  your  ways. 

Stew.  Help,  ho!  murder!  help! 


^  ru  make  a  fop  o*  the  moonjbine  of  you. ]    This  ii 

equivalent  to  our  modern  phrafe  of  making  the  fun  Jhim  tM 
any  one.  But,  alluding  to  the  natural  philofophy  of  that  time, 
it  is  obfcure.  The  Peripatetics  thought,  though  falfly,  that 
the  rays  of  the  moon  were  cold  and  moift.  The  fpeaker  there- 
fore fays,  he  would  make  a  fop  of  his  antagonift,  which  fhoald 
abforb  the  humidity  of  the  moon's  rays,  by  letting  them  into 
his  guts.    For  this  reafon  Shakefpeare,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet f  fays, 

**  the  moonfhinc's  twatry  beams." 

And,  in  Midfummer  Night^s  Dreamy 

**  Quench'd  in  the  chaft  beajns  of  the  tvatfy  moon." 

War  BURTON. 

♦  — -  harber-monger^ ]  Of  this  word  I  do  not  clearly  fee 

the  force.     Johnson. 

5  Vanity  the  puppet's ]  Alluding  to  the  myfteriet 

or  allegorical  (hews,  in  which  vanity,  iniquity,  and  other  vices, 
were  perfonified.     Johnson. 

2  Kmt. 
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Kent.  Strike,  you  flave :  ftand,  rogue  5  ftand,  you 
^  neat  flave,  ftrike.  [^Beating  him. 

Stew.  Help  ho !  murder !  murder ! 

Enter  Edmundy  Comwally  Regan^  GWfier^  and  Servants. 

Edm.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ?     Part — 

Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  you  pleafe. 
Come,  I'll  flefh  you :  come  on,  young  mailer. 

Glo.  Weapons  ?  arms  ?  what's  the  matter  here  ? 

Corn.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives  : 
He  dies  that  ftrikes  again.     What  is  the  matter .? 

Reg.^  The  meflengers  from  our  fifter  and  the  king. 

Corn.  What  is  your  difference  ?  Speak. 

Stew.  I  am  fcarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  you  have  fo  beflirr'd  your  valour; 
You  cowardly  rafcal.     ^  Nature  difclaims  in  thee : 
A  tailor  made  thee.  . 

Corn.  Thou  art  a  ftrange  fellow : 
A  tailor  make  a  man  ? 

^ent.  Ay,  a  tailor.  Sir ;  a  ftone-cutter,  or  a  painter 
could  not  have  made  him  fo  ill,  tho'  they  had  been 
but.  two  hours  o'  the  trade. 

Corn.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  auarrel  ? 

Stew.  This  ancient  ruffian,  Sir^  whofe  life  I  have 
fpar'd. 
At  fuit  of  his  grey  beard, 

Kent.  '  Thou  whorefon  zed  !  thou  unneceflary  let- 
ter ! — My  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  tread 

this 

•  —  neat  Jlwue^ — ]  You  mere  flave,  you  very  flave.     Johns. 
You  neat  flo've^  I  believe,    means  no  more  than  you  finical 

rafcal^  you  who  are  an  aflemblage  of  pride  and  ponterty.     Ben 
Jonfon  ufes  the  fame  epithet  in  his  Poetafter  : 

"  By  thy  leave,  my  neat  fcoundrel."     Ste evens. 

^  Nature  di/claims  in  thee, 'I  So  the  quartos  and  the  folio. 

The  modern  editors  read,  without  authority, 

Nature  difclaims  her  Jhare  in  thee.     Steevbns. 

•  Thou  nubor/on  zed!    thcu  unnecejfary  letter  I ]  I  do  not 

well  underftand  how  a  man  is  reproached  by  being  called  zed^ 
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•  this  unbolted  villain  ^  into  mortar,  and  daub  the  wall 
of  a  Jakes  with  him.  Spare  my  grey  beard  ?  you 
wagtail ! 

Corn.  Peace,  Sirrah! 
You  beaftly  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  ? 

Kent.  Yes,  Sir  j  but  anger  hath  a  privilege. 

Corn.  Why  art  thou  angry  ? 

Kent.  That  fuch  a  (lave  as  this  fhould  wear  a  fword, 
Who  wears  no  honefty.    Such  fmiling  rogues  as  thefe, 

*  Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  in  twain 
Too  'intrinficate  t'unloofe :  footh  every  paffion, 

That 

nor  how  Z  is  an  unnecejfary  Utter,  Scarron  compares  his  de- 
formity to  the  (hape  of  Z,  and  it  may  be  a  proper  word  of 
infult  to  a  crook-backed  man  ;  but  why  fhoula  Gonerill's 
ileward  be  crookeJ,  unlefs  the  allufion  be  to  his  bending  or 
cringinjj  polture  in  the  prefence  of  his  fuperiors.  Perhaps  it 
was  written,  thou  nvkore/on  C  (for  cuckold)  thou  unnectjfary 
letter,  C  is  a  letter  unnecelTary  in  our  alphabet,  one  of  its 
two  founds  being  reprefented  by  S,  and  one  by  K.  But  all  the 
copies  concur  in  the  common  reading.     Johnson. 

^boii  'whorefon  seed !  thou  unnecejfary  Utter  /— ]  Zed  is  here 
probably  ufed  as  ^  term  of  contempt,  becaufe  it  is  the  laft  letter 
m  the  Englifh  alphabet,  and  as  its  place  may  be  fupplied  byS, 
and  the  Roman  alphabet  has  it  not.  C  cannot  be  the  an- 
neceflary  letter,  as  there  are  many  words  in  which  its  place 
will  not  be  fupplied  by  any  other,  as  charity^  chaftity^  &c. 

Stebveks. 

• this  unhoUed  'Villain  ^^'\  i.e.  unrefined  by  education, 

the  bran  yet  in  him.     Metaphor  from  the  bakehoufe.  Ware. 

^  into  mortar ^'^ ]  This  expreiilon  was  much  in  uic 

in  our  author's  time.     So  Maflenger,    in  New  Way  to  pay  old 
Debts,  adl  i.  fcene  i. 


"  ■  I  will  help  your  memory, 

*  *  And  tread  thee  into  mortar, "     Stebveks. 
Li.h  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  at^waine. 

Which  are  t'intrincc^  t'unloofe  ; ]  Thus  the  firft  cditOH 

blundered  this  paffage  into  unintelligible  nonfenfe.  Mr.  Pope 
fo  far  has  difengaged  it,  as  to  give  us  plain  fenfc ;  but  by 
throwing  out  the  epithet  holy,  it  is  evident  that  he  was  not 
aware  of  the  poet's  fine  meaning.  I  will  firft  eflablifh  and  prove 
the  reading,  then  explain  the  allufion.  Thus  the  poet  gave  it: 
Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  in  twain. 
Too  intrinficatc  t'unloofe  ;■■ 
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That  in  the  nature  of  their  lords  rebels  ; 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  fnow  to  their  colder  moods. 
Renege,  affirm,  *  and  turn  their  halcyon  beaks 
With  every  gale  and  vary  of  their  mailers ; 
As  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  following* 
A  plague  upon  your  3  epileptic  vifage ! 
Smile  you  my  fpeeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  ? 
Gooic,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum-plain, 
I'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  +  Camelot. 

Com, 

This  word  again  occurs  in  oar  author's  Antony  and  Cleopatra^ 
where  fhe  is  ipeaking  to  the  Afpick  : 

**  ■■  Come,  mortal  wretch  ; 

"  With  thy  (harp  teeth  this  knot  intritificate 

**  Of  life  at  once  untie." 

And  wc  meet  with  it  in  Cynthia's  Refuels,  by  Ben  Jonfon. — *• 
Tit  there  are  certain  punSiilios^  or,  as  I  may  more  nakedly  in-^ 
finuate  them^  certain  intrinfiCAtc  ^rokes  andtvords,  to  nvhich  your 
aSi'vity  is  not  ^et  amounted^  &c.  It  means  inward,  hidden, 
perplext ;  as  a  knot,  hard  to  be  unravelled  :  it  is  derived  from 
the  Latin  adverb  intrinfecus ;  from  which  the  Italians  have  coined 
a  very  beautiful  phrafe,  intrinficarjt  col  une^  i.  e.  to  grow  inti- 
mate with,  to  wind  one  felf  into  another.  And  now  to  oar 
author's  fenfe.  Kent  is  rating  the  fteward,  as  a  parafite  of 
Gonerill's  ;  and  fuppofes  very  jufUy,  that  he  has  fomented  the 
quarrel  betwixt  that  princefs  and  her  father :  in  which  ofHce  he 
compares  him  to  a  facrilegions  rat :  and  by  a  fine  metaphor,  as 
Mr.  Warburton  obferved  to  me,  flilcs  the  union  between  parents 
and  children  the  holy  cords,  Theobald. 
Like  ratSf  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  in  t^wain 
Too  intrinficate  t'unloo/e:  ■  ]  By  thefe  holy  cords  the  poet 
means  the  natural  union  between  parents  and  children.  1  he 
metaphor  is  taken  from  the  cords  of  the  fan^uary  ;  and  the 
fomenters  of  family  differences  are  compared  to  tiiefc  facrilegious 
rats.     The  expreffion  is  fine  and  noble.     Warburton. 

*  ■  ■     ■       and  turn  their  hahycn  beaks 

With  enj'ry  gale  and  *vary  of  their  majlers ;]  The  halcyon 
is  the  bird  otherwife  called  the  king-fifier.  The  vulgar  opinion 
iras,  that  this  bird,  if  hung  up  by  the  bill,  would  *vary  with 
the  wind,  and  by  that  means  fhew  from  what  point  it  blew. 

Stekvens. 
5  —  epileptic  *vifage  /]  The  frighted  countenance  of  a  man 
ready  to  fall  in  a  fit.    Johnson.  ' 

♦  ■  Camelot.]  Was  the  place  where  the  romances  fay 
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Com.  What  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  ? 

Glo.  How  fell  you  out?  Say  thaL 

Kent.  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy. 
Than  I  and  fuch  a  knave. 

Com.  Why  doft  thou  call  him  knave  ?  What  is  his 
fault? 

Kent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not. 

Com.  No  more,   perchance,  does  mine,  nor  his, 
nor  hers. 

Kent.  Sir,  'tis  nw  occupation  to  be  plain ; 
I  have  feen  better  faces  in  my  time. 
Than  ftand  on  any  fhoulder  that  I  fee 
Before  me  at  this  inftant. 

Com.  This  is  fome  fellow. 
Who,  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntnefs,  doth  aficft 
A  faucy  roughnefs  ;  and  5  conftrains  the  garb 
Qiiitc  from  his  nature.     He  can't  flatter,  he ! 
An  honeit  mind  and  plain,  he  muft  fpeak  truth : 
An  they  will  take  it,  fo ;  if  not,  he's  plain. 
Thefe  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainnds 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends, 
^  Than  twenty  filly  ducking  obfervants. 
That  ftretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Kent. 

king  Arthur  kept  his  court  in  the  Weft ;  fo  this  alludes  to  (bme 
proverbial  fpeech  in  thofe  romances.     War  burton. 

In  Somcrietfhire,  near  Camelot,  are  many  large  moors,  where 
are  bred  great  quantities  of  gt^(t^  fo  that  many  other  places 
are  from  hence  fupplied  with  quills  and  feathers.     Hanmer. 

*   — —  conftrains  the  garb 

^ite  from  his  nature, 1  Forces  his  outfidt  or  his  «/- 

pearance  to   fomething  totally    different  from  his  natoral  dif- 
pofition.     Johnson. 

^  Than  fwtnty  silly  ducking  ohJer<u ants ^'\  The  epithet  ^/ijr 
cannot  be  right,  ift,  Becaufe  Cornwall,  in  this  beautifol 
fpeech,  is  not  talking  of  the  different  fucctfs  of  thefe  two  kind 
of  parafiics,  but  of  their  different  corruption  of  heart.  2d»  Be- 
caul'c  he  fays  thefe  ducking  obfervants  kno<w  ho<w  to  iLretcii  their 
duties  nicely.     I  am  pcrfuaded  we  fhould  read. 

Than  twenty  /T/iy  ducking  obfervants, 
which  nut  only  alludc:»  to  the  garb  of  a  court  fycophant,  but 
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Keni.  Sir,  in  good  faith,  in  (:ncere  verity. 
Under  the  allowance  of  your  grand  afpeft, 
Whofe  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
7  On  flickering  Phoebus'  front 

Corn.  What  mean'ft  by  this  ? 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialeft,  which  you  difconi- 
mend  fo  much.  I  know.  Sir,  I  am  no  flatterer :  he 
that  beguird  you  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain  knave  •, 
which,  for  my  part,  I  will  not  be,  *  though  I  fliould 
win.  your  difpleafure  to  intreat  me  to*t. 

Corn.  What  was  the  offence  you  gave  him  ? 

Stew.  I  never  gave  him  any  : 
It  pleas'd  the  king  his  mafter  very  lately 
To  ftrike  at  me  upon  his  mifconftruftion. 
When  he,  9  conjunft,  and  flattering  his  difpleafure, 

admirably  well  denotes  the  fmoothnefs  of  his  charaBer.  But 
what  is  more,  the  poet  generally  gives  them  this  epithet  in  other 
places.     So  in  Richard  III,  he  calls  them, 

"  Silky^  fly,  infinuating  Jacks.'* 

And  in  Coriolanus^ 

"  — ^— —  when  ilcel  grows 

"  Soft  as  the  parafite's  filky'' Warburtow. 

The  alteration  is  more  ingenious  than  the  arguments  by  wh^ch 
it  is  fupported.     Johnson. 

^  On  flickering  Phabus*  front — ]  Dr.Johnfon  in  hv"  D'^ionary 
fays  this  word  means  to  flutter,  I  meet  with  it  in  The  Hiftory 
§f  Clyomon^  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield ^    1 599, 

**  By  flying  force  of  flickering  fsime  your  grace  ftiall 
"  underftand." 
So  in  The  Pilgrim  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, 

" fome  Caftrel 

"  That  hovers  over  her,  and  dares  her  daily ; 

"  Some  flickring  flave." 

Sir  Thomas  North,  in  his  traflation  of  Plutarchy  talks  of  the 

flickering  enticements  of  Cleopatra. Stanyhurl^,  in  his  tranf- 

lation  of  the  fourth  book  ofFirgiPs  jEneid,  1582,  delcril-.  ^  iris, 

"  From  the  Iky  down'/iVimflrg-,"  ^'C.     Sfkevens.^ 
.     •  — -  though  I  Jhould  ruin  your  diJpUa/ure  to  inrrutt  mt  io^t-^ 
Though  I  fliould  win  you,  diipleafcd  as  yuu  now  Jire,  vo  iiice 
me  fo  well  as  to  intreat  me  to  be  a  knave.     Johksok. 

*  ConjunQ  is  the  reading  of  the  old  quarto  ;  compuJi  o:  me 
folio.      St££VEN$. 
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Tript  me  behind ;  being  down,  infulted,  railed. 
And  put  upon  him  fuch  a  deal  of  man. 
That  worthied  him ;  got  praifes  of  the  king. 
For  him  attempting  who  was  felf-fubdu'd ; 
-  And,  in  the  flefhment  of  this  dread  exploit. 
Drew  on  me  here  again. 

Kent.  None  of  thcfe  rogues  and  cowards, 
'  But  Ajax  is  their  fool. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  flocks. 
You  ftubborn  ancient  knave,  you  unreverendbraggaiti 

We'll  teach  you 

Kent,  Sir,  I  iim  too  old  to  learn. 
Call  not  your  itocks  for  me  :  I  ferve  the  king; 
On  whofe  employment  I  was  fent  to  you. 
You  (hall  do  linall  reipeft,  fliew  too  Dold  matice 
Againll  the  grace  -and  pcrfon  of  my  matter. 
Stocking  his  meffengcr. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  (locks : 
As  I  have  life  ar.d  honour,  there  (liall  he  fit  till  noon, 
Regan.   Till  noon !    till  night,  my  lord,   and  all 

night  too. 
Kent.  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  your  father's  dog, 
You  could  not  ufe  me  fo. 

Reg.  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  will. 

[^Stocks  brought  out, 
Corn.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  felf-fame  colour 
Our  liller  fpeaks  of.-^Come,  bring  away  the  (locks, 

Glo.  Let  me  befeech  your  grace  not  to  do  fo : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  king  his  mafter 
Will  check  him  for*t.     Your  purpos'd  low  correftion 
Is  fuch,  as  bafed  and  the  meane(l  wretches 
For  pilferings,  and  mod  common  trefpafles. 
Are  puni(h'd  with ;  the  king  mud  take  it  iU, 

*  But  4jax  is  iheirfooL']  •*  There  are  none  of  thefc  rogaci 
**  and  cowards  but  have  the  fubtlety  to  bring  a  man,  as  much 
♦<  above  their  match  as  Ajax,  into  diferace."  Or,  perhaps, 
thefe  rogues  ^nd  cowards  fpcak  of  thcmfclvcs  as  if  Ajax  was  a 
fool  to  diem.    Ste£V£ns. 
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That  he,  fo  flightly  valued  in  his  meflenger, 
Should  have  him  thus  reftrain'd. 
Corn,  I'll  anfwer  that. 

Reg,  My  filler  may  receive  it  much  more  worfe, 
To  have  her  gentleman  abus*d,  aflaulted, 

For  following  her  affairs. — Put  in  his  legs. 

\Ktnt  is  put  in  thejiocks. 
Come,  my  lord  \  away.      [Exeunt  Regan  and  Cornwall. 
Glo.  I  am  forry  for  thee,  friend.     Tis  the  duke's 
pleafure, 
Whofe  difpofition,  all  the  world  well  knows, 
*  Will  not  be  rubb'd,  nor  flopped.    FU  intreat  for  the^. 
Kent.   Pray,    do  not.    Sir.      I  have  watch'd  and 
travelled  hard; 
Sometime  I  (hall  fleep  out,  the  reft  I'll  whittle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 
Give  you  good  morrow  ! 

Glo.  I'he  duke's  to  blame  in  this  j  'twill  be  ill  taken. 

Exit. 
Kent.  3  Good  king,  that  muft  approve  the  common 
faw ! 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  benediftion  com'ft 
To  the  warm  fun ! 
Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under-globe, 

[^Looking  up  to  the  moon. 

*  M^ll  not  be  rubbed,    nor  flopped. ]    Metaphor  from 

bowling.     Warburton. 

^  Good  king,  that  mufi  approve  the  common  /aw .']  That  art 
now  to  exemplify  the  common  proverb.  That  out  ofy  Sec. 
That  changed  better  for  worfe.  Hanmer  obfcrves,  that  it  is  a 
proverbial  faying,  applied  to  thofe  who  are  turned  out  of  houie 
.  and  home  to  the  open  we?ther.  It  was  perhaps  firft  ufed  of 
'  men  difmifled  from  an  ho/pital,  or  houfe  of  charity,  fuch  as 
was  erected  formerly  in  many  places  for  travellers.  Thofe 
Loufes  had  nam.es  properly  enough  alluded  to  by  hea*ven*s  bene^ 
didion,     John  ION. 

They^zw  alluded  to,  is  in  Hey  wood's  Dialogues  on  Proverbs  ^ 
book  ii.  chap.  5. 

"  In  your  rcnning  from  him  to  me,  ye  runne 

**  Out  of  God^s  blejfir.g  into  the  ^warme  J'unne.*^     T.  T. 
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That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 

Perufe  this  letter.     Nothing  almoft  fees  miracles. 

But  mifery +  I  know  'tis  from  Cordelia ; 

[Reading  the  Utter. 
Who  hath  mod  fortunately  been  informed 
Of  my  obfcur'd  courfe,  5  and  Ihall  find  time 
From  this  enormous  ftate,  feeking  to  give 
Loffes  their  reinedies.     All  weary  and  o'er  watch'd, 
Take  Vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  Ihameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night  i  fmile  once  more  j  turn  thy  wheel! 

[He  Jleeps, 


♦  •'  /  knonu  ^tis  frtm  Cordelia^  &c.]  This  paflagc,  which 
fomc  of  the  editors  have  degraded,  as  fpurious,  to  the  margiD, 
and  others  have  filently  altered,  I  have  faithfully  printed  ac- 
cording to  the  quarto,  from  which  the  folio  differs  only  in 
punctuation.  The  pafTage  is  very  obfcurc,  if  not  corrupt. 
Perhaps  it  may  be  read  thus : 

■  Cordelia has  been informed. 

Of  my  obfcur'd  courfe,  and  (hall  find  time 

From  this  enormous  ftate-fecking,  to  give 

Loffes  their  remedies. 
Cordelia  is  informed  of  our  affairs,  and  when  the  enormous  care 
of  feeking  her  fortune  will  allow  her  time,  fhe  will  employ  it  in 
remedying  lofles.  This  is  harfh  ;  perhaps  fomething  better  may 
be  found.  I  have  at  leaft  fupplied  the  genuine  reading  of  the 
old  copies.  Enormous  is  unwonted,  out  of  rule,  out  of  the 
ordinary  courfe  of  things.  Johnson. 
5   *  and  fljall  find  time 

From  this  enormous  ftate,  feeking  to  give 

hoffes  their  remedies. ]  I  confefs  I  do  not  underfland 

this  paffage,  unlefs  it  may  be  confidered  as  apart  of  Cordelia* s 
letter t  which  he  is  reading  to  himfelf  by  moonlight :  it  cer- 
tainly conveys  the  fenfe  of  what  ihe  would  have  faid.  In  reading 
a  letter  it  is  natural  enough  to  dwell  on  that  part  of  it  which 
promifes  the  change  in  our  affairs  which  we  moft  wifh  for;  an4 
Kent  having  read  Cordelia's  affurances  that  fhe  will  find  a  time 
to  free  the  injured  from  the  enormous  mifrule  of  Regan,  i$ 
willing  to  go  to  fleep  with  that  pleafing  refleftion  uppermoft  in 
)iis  mind.     But  this  is  mere  conjecture.     St e evens. 
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SCENE        III. 

Changes  to  a  part  of  the  heath. 

Enter  Edgar. 

Edg.  I  heard  myfelf  proclaim'd ; 
And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Efcap*d  the  hunt.     No  port  is  free ;  no  place. 
That  guard,  and  moft  unufual  vigilance 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.     Whiles  I  may  'fcape, 
I  will  preferve  myfelf;  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  bafeft  and  moft  pooreft  fhape. 
That  ever  penury,  in  contempt  of  man. 
Brought  near  to  beaft.     My  face  PU  grime  with  filth; 
Blanket  my  loins  j  '  elf  all  my  hair  in  knots  j 
And  with  prefented  nakednefs  out-face 
The  winds,  and  perfecutions  of  the  (ky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices. 
Strike  in  their  numb*d  and  rnortify*d  bare  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  fprigs  of  rofemary. 
And  with  this  horrible  objeft,  from  low  farms, 
•  Poor  pelting  villages,  Iheep-cotes  and  mills. 

Sometime 


■  ■  el/  all  my  hair  in  knots  ;]  Hair  thus  knotted  was 
vulearly  Aippofed  to  be  the  work  of  el'ves  and  fairies  in  the 
night.     So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet ; 

**  plats  the  manes  of  horfes  in  the  night, 

**  And  cakes  the  elf-locks  in  foul  fluttifli  hairs, 
"  Which,  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes.** 

Steevens. 
*  Poor  pelting  'villages y'^^']  Pelting  is  ufed  by  Shakefpeare  in 
the  fenfe  of  beggarly :    I  fuppofe  from  pelt  a  (kin.     The  poor 
being  generally  cloathed  in  leather.     Warburton. 

Pelting  is,  I  believe,  only  an  accidental  depravation  of  petty. 
Shakefpeare  ufcs  it  in  the  Mid/ummer- Night* s  Dream  of  fmaJl 
brooks.     Johnson. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher  often  ufe  the  word  in  the  fame  fenfe 
as  Shakefpeare.     King  and  no  King^  ad  iv. 

**  This  feltingj  prating  peace  is  good  for  nothing." 

Sfanijb 
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Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,  fometime  with  prayers, 
Inforce  their  charity.    3  Poor  Turlygood !  poor  Tom ! 
That's  fomething  yet : — ^  Edgar  I  nothing  am.  [JEx//. 

SCENE        IV. 

Changes  again  to  the  '  earl  of  Glo^fter's  caftU. 

Enter  Leafy  Fooly  and  Gentleman. 

Lear.  *Tis  ftrange  that  they  fhould  fo  depart  from 

home. 
And  not  fend  back  my  meflenger. 
Ge7tt.  As  I  learn'd, 

Spanijh  Curate,  aft  ii.  fc.  ult. **  To  learn  the  pelting  law." 

Shakcfpeare's  Midfummtr-'Sight*  s  Dreamy — "  cvtry  pcltifig  river." 
Meafure  for  MeaJurCy  aft  ii.   fccne  7. 

*'  And  ^Mcxy  pelting,  petty  officer." 
From  this  laft  inftance  it  appears  not  to  be  a  corruption  of  pttty^ 
which  is  ufed  the  next  word  to  it.     And  if  it  comes  from  pelt^ 
a  ikin,  as  Dr.  Warburton  fays,  the  poets  have  fumilhed  'villages^ 
peace i  lanu^  rfvers^  and  cheers  of  juftice,  all  cut  of  one  wardrobe. 

Stebvsks. 

'  /fl<?r  Turlygood  !   poor  Tom  !"[    We  (hould  read 

TuRLUPiN.  In  the  fourteenth  century  there  was  a  newfpecies 
ofgipfies,  called  Tur lupins,  a  fraternity  of  naJ^eJ  Seggars,  which 
ran  up  and  down  Europe.  However  the  church  of  Rome  hath 
dignified  them  with  the  name  of  heretics^  and  aftuaUy  burned 
fome  of  them  at  Paris.  But  what  fort  of  religionifts  they  were, 
appears  fr^m  Genebrard's  account  of  them.  **  Turlapin 
**  Cynicorum  feftam  fufcitantes,  de  nuditate  pudendorum,  & 
**  publico  coiru."  Plainly,  nothing  but  a  band  of  Tom-o'* 
Bedlams.     Warburton. 

Hanmer  reads,  poor  Turluru.  It  is  probable  the  word  Turlj^ 
good  W2is  the  common  corrupt  pronunciation.     Johnson. 

*  Edgar  I  nothing  am,]  As  Edgar  I  am  out-Iawed, 

dead  in  law;  I  have  no  longer  any  political  exiilence.    John». 

'  —  farl  of  Gl&jler's  caftle.']  It  is  not  very  clearly  diicovcred 
why  Lear  comes  hither.  In  the  ioregoing  part  lie  fcnt  a  letter 
to  Glo'fter;  but  no  hint  is  given  of  its  contents.  He  (eemsto 
have  gone  to  vifit  Glo'fler  while  Cornwall  aad  Regan  might 
prepare  to  entertain  him.     Johnson. 

The 
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The  night  before,  there  was  no  purpofe  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

Kent.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  mafter ! 

Lear,  Ha !  makes  thou  this  (hame  thy  paftime  ? 

Kent.  No,  my  lord. 

FooU  Ha,  ha;  *he  wears  cruel  garters.  Horfca- 
are  ty'd  by  the  heads ;  dogs  and  bears  by  the  neck  ; 
monkeys  by  the  loins ;  and  men  by  the  legs.  Whea 
a  man  is  over-lufly  at  legs,  3  then  he  wears  wooden 
nether-ftocks. 

Lear.  What's  he  that  hath  fo  much  thy  place  miftook. 
To  fet  thee  here  ? 

Kent.  It  is  both  he  and  fhe. 
Your  fon  and  daughter. 

Lear.  No. 

Kent.  Yes. 

Lear.  No,  I  fay. 

Kent.  I  fay,  yea. 

Lear.  By  Jupiter,  I  fwear,  no. 

Kent.  By  Junoi  I  fwear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durft  not  do't: 
They  could  not,  would  not  do't  -,  *tis  worfe  than  murder, 

*  hcwears  c^vi^l  garters, — ]  I  believe  a  quibble  was 

here  intended.      Crenel  iignifies  ijoorfted^   of  which  (lockings, 

farters,  night-caps,  &c.  are  made ;  and  is  ufed  in  that  fenfe  ia 
cauxnont  and  Fletcher's  Scornful  Lady^  ad  ii. 

*'  For  who  that  had  but  half  hie  wits  about  him 
*'  Would  commit  the  counfel  of  a  ferious  fin 

"  To  fuch  a  erenxjel  night-cap  J*' 

So  again  in  the  comedy  of  The  Tivo  angry  Women  of  Ahington^ 
printed  1599, 

"  — — 1*11  warrant  you  he'll  have 

"  His  cruell garters  crois  about  the  knee."     Stbev. 

then  he  nvears  ^wooden  nether-focksJ]  Nether-ftocks  Is 


is.  the  old  word  for /lockings.  Stubbs,  in  his  Jnatomie  of  Abufes^ 
has  a  whole  chapter  on  ^he  Di'verfttie  of  Nether-Stockes  'worn  im 
fn^iand^  1595.  Hey  wood  among  his  Epigrams,  1 562,  has  the 
following : 

**  Thy  upper  flocks,  be  they  lluft  with  filke  or  flocks, 
M  Never  become  thee  like  a  nether  paire  of  flocks,''^ 

Steevens. 

To 
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♦  To  do  upon  refpeft  fuch  violent  outrage  : 
Refolve  me  with  all  modeft  hafte,  which  way 
Thou  might'ft  deferve,  or  they  impofe,  this  ufagc, 
Conning  irom  us  ? 

Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 
I  did  commend  your  highnefs*  letters  to  them. 
Ere  I  was  rifen  from  the  place,  that  fhew'd 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  poft, 
Stew*d  in  his  hafte,  half  breathlefe,  panting  forth 
From  Gonerill  his  miftrefs,  falutation ; 
5  Delivered  letters,  fpight  of  intermiflion. 
Which  prefently  they  read;  on  whofe  contents 
^  They  fummon'd  tip  their  meiny,  ft  rait  took  horfe; 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
The  leifure  of  their  anfwer ;  gave  me  cold  looks : 
And  meeting  here  the  other  meflenger, 
Whofe  welcome,  I  perceived,  had  poifon*d  mine, 
(Being  the  very  fellow,  which  of  late 
Difplay'd  fo  faucily  againft  your  highnefs) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  I  drew ; 
He  rais'd  the  houfe  with  loud  and  coward  cries : 
Your  fon  and  daughter  found  this  trefpafs  worth 
The  ftiame  which  here  it  fuffers. 

Fool  1  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  gccfe  fly 
that  way. 
Fathers,  that  wear  rags. 
Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers,  that  bear  bags. 
Shall  fee  their  children  kind. 

*  To  do  upon  re/peSi  fuch  'uiolent  euiragi :]  To  violate  the 
public  and  venerable  charadcr  pf  a  mcflcngcr  from  the  king. 

JOHNSOI. 

'  Delivered  lettersy  fpigbt  of  intermijffton,']  Intermiffion.  for 
another  meflenger  which  they  had  then  before  them,  to  confider 
of;  called  intermijfion^  becaufe  it  came  between  their  leifiiit 
and  the  fteward's  meflage.     Warrurton. 

*  They  fummon'd  up  their  meiny, ]  Meiny,  i.  e.  People. 

Popi. 
^   fVinter^s  not  gone  yet  y  &c.]  If  this  be  their  bchariour,  tke 
king's  troubles  arc  not  yet  at  an  end.     Johnson. 

Fortune, 
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Fortune,  that  arrant  whore, 

Ne*cr  turns  the  key  to  the  poor. 

But,  for  all  this,  thou  flialt  have  as  many  ^  dolours 
for  thy  daughters,  as  thou  canft  tell  in  a  year. 

Lear.  Oh,  how  this  mother  fwells  up  toward  my 
heart ! 
Hyjlerica  pajfto !     Down,  thou  climbing  forrow. 
Thy  element's  below  !     Where  is  this  daughter  ? 

Kent.  With  the  earl.  Sir,  here  within. 

Lear.  Follow  me  not ;  ftay  here.  [ExU. 

Gent.  Made  you  no  more  offence,  but  what  you 
fpeak  of  i 

Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  king  comes  with  fo  fmall  a  number  ? 

Fool.  An  thou  hadft  been  fct  i'  the  ftocks  for  that 
queftion,  thou  hadft  well  deferv*d  it. 

Kent.  Why,  fool? 

Fool.  We'll  fet  thee  to  fchool  to  an  ant,  to  teach 
thee  there's  no  labouring  in  the  winter.  ^  AH  that  fol- 
low their  nofes  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind  men  ; 
and  there's  not  a  nofe  among  twenty,  but  can  fniell 
him  that's  ftinking.  Let  go  thy  hold,  when  a  great 
wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  left  it  break  thy  neck  with 
following  it  J  but  the  great  one  that  goes  upward,  let 

dolours]    Quibble  intended   between  Mours  and 


dollars.     Han  me  r. 

5  JII  thatfollo'w  their  no/cs  are  led  by  their  eyes,  hut  blind  men ; 
and  there's  not  a  nofe  among  tiuenty^  but  can  fmell^  &c.]  There 
is  in  this  fcntencc  no  clear  feries  of  thought.  If  he  that  follows 
his  nofe  is  led  or  guided  by  his  eyes,  he  wants  no  information 
from  his  nofe.     I  pe:fuade  myfelf,  but  know  not  whether  I  can 

perfuade  others,  that  our  author  wrote  thus : **  All  men  are 

•«  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind  men,  and  they  follow  their  nofes  ; 
*•  and  there's  not  a  nofe  among  twenty  but  can  fmell  him  that's 

«*  ftinking." Here  is  a  fucceiTion  of  rea(bning.     You  aflc, 

why  the  king  has  no  more  in  his  train  ?  why,  becaufe  men  who 
are  led  by  their  eyes  fee  that  he  is  ruined  ;  and  if  there  were 
any  blind  among  them,  who,  for  want  of  eyes,  followed  their 
liofes,  they  might  by  their  nofes  difcover  that  it  was  no  longer 
fit  to  follow  the  king.     Johnson. 

him 
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him  draw  thee  after.     *  When  a  wife  man  gives  thee 

better  counfel,   give  me  mine  again :    I  would  hare 

none  but  knaves  follow  it,  fince  a  fool  gives  it. 

That,  Sir,  which  ferves  for  gain. 

And  follows  but  for  form. 

Will  pack,  when  it  'gins  to  rab. 

And  leave  thee  in  the  ftorm. 

*  But  I  will  tarry ;  the  fool  will  ftay. 

And  let  the  wife  man  fly ; 

The  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  away ; 

The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 

Kent.  Where  learn'd  you  this,  fool  ? 
'  Fool.  Not  i*  the  (locks,  fool. 

Re-enter  Lear  and  GWfier. 

Lear.  Deny  to  fpeak  with  me  ?     They  arc  fick? 
They  are  weary  ? 
They  have  travelled  hard  to-night  ?     Mere  fetches; 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  oflf! 
Fetch  me  a  better  anfwer. 

Glo.  My  dear  lord, 

■  When  a  tvife  man  gives  thee^  &c.]  One  catmot  tto 

much  commend  the  caution  which  our  moral  poet  ufes,  on  all 
occaiionsy  to  prevent  his  fentiments  from  being  perverfly  taken. 
So  here,  having  given  an  ironical  precept  in  commendation 
of  perfidy  and  bafe  defertion  of  the  unfortunate,  for  fear  it 
fliould  be  underflood  ferioufly,  thoug^h  delivered  by  his  buffoon 
or  jeiler,  he  has  the  precaution  to  add  this  beautifol  corrediTe, 
full  of  fine  fenfe : — "  I  would  have  none  but  knaves  follow  it, 
•*  fince  a  fool  gives  it."  Warburton. 
*  But  I  ijuill  tarry  ;  the  fool  luill  fiay^ 

And  let y  &c.]  I  think  this  pafTage  erroneous,  though  both 
the  copies  concur.     The  fenfe  will  be  mended  if  we  read. 

But  I  will  tarry  ;  the  fool  will  ftay. 

And  let  the  wife  man  fly  ; 

The  fool  turns  knave,  that  runs  away  ; 

The  knave  no  fool, 

That  I  ftay  with  the  king  is  a  proof  that  I  am  a  fool,  the  wife 
men  arc  deferting  him.  There  is  knavery  in  this  defertioDt . 
but  there  is  no  folly.    Johnson. 

You 
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You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke ; 
How  unremovable,  and  fixt  he  is 
In  his  own  courfe. 

Lear.  Vengeance!  plague!  death!  confufion! 

Fienr  ?  what  quality  ?     Why  Glo*fter,  Glo'fter, 
Fd  Ipeak  with  the  duke  of  Cornwall  and  his  wife. 
Clo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  informed  them  {q. 
Lear.  Inform'd  them  ?     Doft  thou  underftand  me, 

man? 
Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  The  king  would  fpeak  with  Cornwall :    the 
dear  father 
Would  with  his  daughter  foeak,  commands  her  fervice : 
Are  they  inform'd  of  this  r — My  breath  and  blood  !— 

Fiery  ?   The  fiery  duke  ?   Tell  the  hot  duke,  that 

[Glo*Jier  offers  to  go. 

No,  but  not  yet : may  be  he  is  not  well ; 

Infirmity  doth  ftill  negleft  all  office. 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we  are  not  ourfelves, 
When  nature,  being  opprefs'd,  commands  the  mind 
To  fuffer  with  the  body.     I'll  forbear : 
And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will. 
To  take  the  indifpos'd  and  fickly  fit 
For  the  found  man.     Death  on  my  ftate  I    Wherefore 

l^Locking  on  Kent. 
Should  he  fit  here  ?     This  aft  perfi lades  me. 
That  this  remotion  of  the  duke  and  her 
5  Is  praftice  only.     Give  mc  my  ferv^mt  forth. 
Go,  tell  the  duke  and  his  wife,  I'd  (peak  with  them,. 
Now  I  prefently !     Bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me. 
Or  at  their  chamber-door  I'll  beat  the  drum. 
Till  it  cry,  Jleep  to  death. 
Glo.  I  would  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [Exit. 

Lear.  Oh  me,  my  heart,  my  rifing  heart !  but  down. 

'   //  praSfice  only, ]    PraQUt  is  in  Shakefpearc,    and 

ithcr  old  writers,  ufed  commonly  in  an  ill  fcnfc  for  unlanvfkl 
niifite.     Johnson. 

FooL 
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Fool  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  ♦  the 
eels,  when  (he  put  them  i'  the  pafte  alive:  flie  rapt 
*em  o*  the  coxcombs  with  a  ftick,  and  cry'd,  Dovm^ 
wantons^  down.  *Twas  her  brother,  that,  in  pure 
kindnefs  to  his  horfe,  butter'd  his  hay. 

Enter  Cornwall^  Regan^  GUfier^  and  Servants. 

Lear.  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 

Corn.  Hail  to  your  grace !     [Kent  is  fet  at  Ukrtj. 

Regan.  I  anfi  glad  to  fee  your  hishnefs. 

Lear.  Regan,  I  think  you  are ;  I  know  what  rcafon 
I  have  to  think  fo  -,  if  thou  fhouldft  not  be  glad, 
I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
Sepulch*ring  an  adultrefs. — O,  are  you  free  ?   \J'o  Kent. 
Some  other  time  for  that. — Beloved  Regan, 
Thy  fitter's  naught.     Oh  Regan,  s  fhe  hath  tied 
Sharp-tooth'd  unkindnefs,  like  a  vulture,  here  :— 

[Points. to  bis  heart. 
I  can  fcarce  fpeak  to  thee ;  thou'lt  not  believe, 
^  Of  how  deprav'd  a  quality — Oh  Regan ! 

Reg.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  take  patience  -,  I  have  hope. 
You  lels  know  how  to  value  her  defert, 
7  Than  fhe  to  fcant  her  duty. 

Lear. 

♦  tJl^e  eels,  'when  Jhe  put  them  /'  the  pafte^-^l  HindBg 

that  the  eel  and  Lear  are  in  the  fame  danger.     Johnson. 

*  Jhe  hath  tied 

Sharp-toothed  unhindne/sy  like  a  vulture f  here:"]  AllodingtO 
the  fable  of  Prometheus.     War  burton. 

^  0/  ho'w  depra'v'd  a  quality '\  Thus  the  quarto.    Tie 

folio  reads. 

With  how  deprav'd  a  quality Johnson. 

^  ^han  Jhe  to  fcant  her  duty,}    The  word  /cant  is  diredlj 
contrary  to  the  fcnfe  intended.     The  quarto  reads, 

JIack  her  duty, 

which  is  no  better.     May  we  not  change  it  thus  : 
You  lefs  know  how  to  value  her  defert. 
Than  fhe  to  /can  her  duty. 
To  /can  my  be  to  mea/ure  or  proportion.     Yet  our  author  iifti 
iiis  negatives  with  fuch  licentioufnefs,  that  it  is  hardly  fafe  to 

make 
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Lear.  Say  ?   How  is  that  ? 

Rtg.  I  cannot  think  my  fifter  in  the  leaft 
Would  fail  her  obli^tion.     If,  Sir,  perchance,    . 
She  have  reftrain'd  the  riots  of  your  followers, 
'Tis  on  fuch  ground,  and  to  fuch  wholcfomc  end. 
As  clears  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  curies  on  her!        > 

Regi  O  Sir,  you  are  old  -, 
Nature  in  you  Hands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  confine :  you  fhould  be  rul'd,  and  led 
By  fome  difcretion,  that  difcerns  your  flrate 
Better  than  you  yourfelf :  therefore,  I  pray  you. 
That  to  our  fifter  you  do  make  return ; 
Say,  you  have  wrong'd  her.  Sir. 

Lear.  Afk  her  forgivenefs  ? 
'  Do  you  but  mark  now  this  becomes  the  houfe  ? 

Dear 

make  any  alteration.-; — Scant  may  mean  to  adapts  to  //,  to 
frefortioft;  which  fenfe  Teems  flill  to  be  retained  in  the  me- 
chanical term  /cantling»     Johnson. 

'  Do  you  hut  mark  honju  this  becomes  the  hou/e?"]  This  phrafe 
to  me  is  unintelligible,  and  Teems  to  fay  nothing  to  the  purpofe : 
neither  can  it  mean,  how  this  becomes  the  order  of  families^ 
Lear  would  certainly  intend  to  reply,  how  does  aflung  my 
daughter's  forgivenefs  agree  with  common  falhion,  the  eda- 
blifhed  rule  and  cuftom  of  nature  ?  No  doubt,  but  the  poet 
wrote,  becomes  the  ufe.  And  that  Shakefpeare  employs  ufe  in 
this  Hgnification,  is  too  obvious  to  want  a  proof.     Theobald. 

Do  you  hut  mark  ho*w  this  becomes  the  houfe  /*]  Mr.  Theobald 
fays,  **  This  phrafe  feems  to  fay  little  to  the  purpofe ;"  and 

therefore  alters  it  to, becomes  the  z{/f,— -which  fignifies  lefs. 

The  Oxford  Editor  makes  him  ftill  more  familiar — becometh  us. 
All  this  chopping  and  changing  proceeds  from  an  utter  ignorance 

of  a  great,  a  noble,  and  a  moll  expreflive  phrafe, becomes 

X}DLt  houfe  \ which  fignifies  the  orders  of  families,   duties  of 

relation.     War  burton. 

With  this  mojt  exprefp've  phrafe  I  believe  no  reader  is  fatisfied. 
I  fufpe£l  that  it  has  been  written  originally, 
Afk  her  forgivenefs  ? 

Do  you  but  mark  how  this  becometh thus. 

Dear  daughter,  I  confefs,  &c. 
Becomes  the  houfe,  and  becometh  thus,  might  be  eafily  confounded 
by  readers  fo  unikilful  as  the  original  printers.     Johnson. 

Vol.  IX.  B  'i)  Dr. 
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Dear  daughter^  I  confefs  that  I  am  oldy 

*  Age  is  unnecejfary :  on  tny  knees  I  beg^         [Kneeling. 

That  youHl  voucbfafe  me  raiment,  bed,  and  food. 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  no  more.  Thefe  arc  unfightly  tricks: 
Return  you  to  my  fitter. 

Lear.  Never,  Regan: 
She  hath  abated  me  of  half  niy  train  : 
3  Look'd  black  upon  me  -,  ftruck  me  with  her  tongue^ 
Moft  ferpent-like,  upon  the  very  heart. 
All  the  ftor'd  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  ingrateful  top !     Strike  her  young  bones. 
You  taking  airs,  with  lamenefs ! 

Cam.  Fie,  Sir,  fie! 

Lear.  You  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  blinding^ 
fiames 
Into  her  fcornful  eyes !     InfetSl  her  beauty. 
You  fen-fuck'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powerfiil  fua 
f  To  fall,  and  blaft  her  pride  ! 

Reg.  O  the  bleft  gods  ! 
So  will  you  wilh  on  me,  s  when  the  rafti  mood  is  on^ 

Lear.  No,  Regan,  thou  fhalt  never  have  my  curfc-, 

Dr.WaiLurton's  explanation  may  be  fupported  by  the  follow* 
Ing  paffagc  in  Mil/ on  on  Divorce ^  book  ii.  ch.  12.  **  How 
••  hurtful,  how  dcilruftive  it  is  to  the  bou/e^  the  church,  ml 
"  commonwealth!"     Tollet. 

-  Age  is  unnecejjary : — ]  i.  e.  Old  age  has  few  wants.  Johks. 
^   Lcok''ti  black  u/.ou  me ; ]  To  look  blacky,  may  eafily  be  ex- 
plained to  look  cloudy  or  gloomy.     See  Milton  : 

•*  So  frown'd  the  mighty  combatants,  that  hell 
**  Grew  darker  at  their  frown.**  Johnson. 

So  Holinfhcd,  vol.  iii.  p.  1157; **  The  biihops  thereat 

**  repined,  i^nd  looked  black. '^     Tollet. 

*  To  fully  and  bloft  her  pride  /]  Thus  the  quarto  :  the  folio 
Tii^i'ii^  not  fo  well,  to  fall  and  blijler.  I  think  there  is  ftill  a. 
fault,  which  may  be  eafily  mended  by  changing  a  letter: 

Infed  her  beauty. 

Ye  fen-fuck'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powerful  fun. 
Day  fall,  and  blail  her  pride !     Johnson. 

ivhen  the  rajh  mood  is  ««.]  Thus  the  folio.     The 


quarto  reads  only, -when  the  raft?  mood-^  perhaps  leaving  tht 

Uutencc  purpoiLly  unfiniflied.     Stesvbns. 

Thy 
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Thy  ^  tender-hefted  nature  Ihall  not  give 

Thee  o'^r  to  harftinefe ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  but  thine 

Do  comfort,  and  not  bum.    'Tis  not  in  thee 

To  grudge  my  pleafures,  to  cut  off  my  train. 

To  bandy  hafty.  words,  ?  to  fcant  my  fizes. 

And,  in  conclufion,  to  oppofe  the  bolt 

Againft  my  coming  in.     Thou  better  know^ft  . 

The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 

Effefts  of  courtefy,  dues  of  gratitude : 

Thy  half  o'  the  kingdom  thou  haft  not  forgot^ 

Wherein  I  thee  endowed. 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  to  the  purpofe.    [Trumpetj  within. 

J^arp  Who  put  my  man  i'  the  ftpc^s  ? 

Enter  Steward* 

Com.  What  trumpet's  that  ? 

Reg.  Iknow't,myfifter's.  This  approves  her  letter^ 
That  Ihe  would  foon  be  here.     Is  your  lady  come  ? 

Lear.  This  is  a  flave,  whofe  cafy-borrow*d  pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows. 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  fighi:  t 

Corn.  What  means  your  graced 

Lear.  Whoftocktmy  feryant?  Regan,  I  have  good 
hope 

Thou  didft  not  know  on*t. ^Who  comes  here  ?  O 

heavens,  ' 

•  — r^»45fr-^#/7fi/— — ]  This  word,  though  its  general  mean- 
ing be  plain,  I  do  not  critically  underftaad.     JOHNSOK* 

TJ!?y  uuder-heptd  nature^  He/tai  (ctms  CO  mean  the  fame  as 
heaved.  Tender- hefiedy  i.  e.  whofe  bofom  is  heaved  by  tender 
j>affions.  The  formation  of  fuch  a  participle,  I  believe,  cannot 
be  grammatically  accounted  for.  Shakefpeare  ufes  he/is  for 
heanjings  in  The  Winter* s  Tale^  a6l  ii.  Both  the  quartos  how- 
ever read,  '*  xcn^t-hefted  nature  ;'*  which  may  mean  a  nature 
which  is  governed  by  gentle  paffions.  Heji  is  an  old  word  figni- 
fy  ing  command.    Hefied  is  the  reading  of  the  folio.    Stebvens, 

7  /#  /cant  mj  fixes ^   To  contract  my  allowances  or 

proportions  fettled.    Johnson. 

J  fixer  is  one  of  the  lowed  ranks  of  ftudenta  at  Cambridge, 
.  iind  iivcs  on  a  ftated  allowance.    Stbevbns. 

.  Bb  3  Enter 
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Enter  Gonerill. 

T  If  you  do  iove  old  men,  if  your  fwcct  fway 
Allow  obedience,  if  yourfelves  arc  old^ 
Make  it  ypui*  caufe  ^  fend  down,  and  take  my  part  I-t^ 
Art  not  afham'd  to  look  upon  this  beard  ?     \To  Gun. 
O,  Regan,  will  you  take  her  by  the  hand  ? 

Gon.  Why  not  by  the  han4  Sir  ?   How  have  ^ 
offended? 
Airs  not  offence/  that  indifcretion  finds. 
And  dotage*  terms  fo. 

Lear.  O,  fides,  you  are  too  tough  ! 
Will  you  yet  hold  ? — How  came  my  man  i*  thc'ftocks  ? 

Om.  I  fet  him  there.  Sir :  but  his  own  diforders 
Deferv'd  9  much  lefs  advancement. 

Lear.  You  !  did  you  ? 

Reg.  '  I  pray  you,  father,  being  weak,  fccm  &, 
Jf,  tiU  the  expiration  of  your  month, 

.  Yoq 

^  If  you  J$  lo'in  old  men,  if  your  fwttt  fway 

Allow  obedience,  if  yourfelves  are  old,']  Mr*  Upton  hM$ 
proved  "by  irrcfiftible  autnority,  that  to  aJloiv  fignifies  not  only 
to  permity  but  to  approve^  and  has  defervcdiy  replaced  the  old 
reading,  which  Dr.  Warburton  had  changed  into  hallna  Ue- 
dienfe,  not  rccolleding  the  fcripture  exprtifion,  YJfe  Lord  al- 
low eth  the  righteous,  Pfalmxi.  ver.  6.  Dr.  Warburton  might 
have  found  the  emendation  which  he  propofed,  in  i  ate's  alte- 
ration of  King  Lear,  whic)i  was  fird  publiihed  in  1687.     Stkkt. 

•  that  indifcretion  finds, \    Finds  is  here  ufed  in  the 

fame  fenfe  as  when  a  jury  is  faid  to  find  a  bil'-,  to  which  it  ia 
An  alluiion.  Oar  anthor  again  ufes  the  fame  word  in  the  fam< 
fenfe  in  Hamlet,  aft  v.  fc.  i .  - 

"  Why  Wb  found  fo."     Edwards. 

To  find  is  little  more  than  to  think.  The  French*  ufc  their 
word  trouver  in  the  fame  fenfe;  and  we  ftill  {^ijlfind  time 
tedious,  or  I /a//company  troublefome,  without  thinking  op 
ajury.     Steevbns. 

'  'much  lefs  advancement,^   The  word  advancement  is 

ironically  ufed  here  U)t  confpicuoufmfs  of  puniihmcnt ;    as  wc 
now  fay,  a  man  is  advanced  to  the  pilicry.     We  ihould  read, 
———but  his  own  diforders 
DefervM  much  more  advancement.     Johi^on. 

Cornwall  feems  to  mean,  that  his  own  di/'orders  had  intitied 
him  even  a  poft  of  lefs  honour  than' the  ftocks.     STSEVCKf  r 
'■■'*r  l^ray  you,  father,  ieitig  vecak,  seem  /c]    This  is  a  very 
'  odd 
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fou  will  return  and  fojoum  with  my  fifter, 
)ifmifling  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me : 

am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  provifion 
Vhich  (hall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 

Lear.  Return  to  her,  and  fifty  men  difmifs'd  ? 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  chufc 
"o  wage  againft  the  enmity  o'  the  air; 
^o  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, 
Feceflity's  fharp  pinch.— Return  with  her? 
^hy,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerlefs  took 
lur  youngeft  born,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
^o  knee  his  throne,  and  'fquire-like  penfion  beg, 
'o  keep  3  bafe  life  afoot.- — Return  with  her  ? 

id  rcqucft.  She  furely  aflccd  Something  more  reafonablc.  Wc 
ould  ready 

being  weak,  de^mU  fo. 

e.   believe  that  my  hulbnnd  tells  you  true,  that  Kent's  difordcr$ 
rferved  a  more  ignominious  punifhmcnt.    WARBURtoN. 
The  meaning  is,  fince  you  are  nvcak,    be  content    to  think 
3urfelf  weak.     No  change  is  needed.     Johnson. 
*   Noy  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs y  and  chuje 

To  wage  againll  the  enmity  c'  the  air  j 

To  he  a  comrade  *with  the  nvolf  and  o-wlf 

NeceJ^ty*!  Jharp  pinch, — ]  Thus  fhould  thefe  lines  (in 

e  order  they  were  read,  in  all  the  editions  till  Mr.  Theobald's) 
'  poijited  :  the  want  of  which  pointing  contributed,  perhaps, 
mi^cad  him  in  tranrpofing  the  fecond  and  third  lines ;  on 
lich  imaginary  regulation  he  thus  defcants.  ••  The  breach 
of  the  fenfe  here  is  a  manifcft  proof  that  thefe  lines  were 
tranfpofcd  by  the  firft  editors.  Neither  can  there  be  any 
fyntax  or  grammatical  coherence,  unlefs  we  fuppofe  (nccejjjty^i 
Jharp  pinch)  to  be  the  accufative  to  (njua^e./*  But  this  is 
ppoung  the  verb  luage,  to  want  an  accufative,  which  it  dot% 
t.  To  ivage,  or  nvager  againft  any  one,  was  a  common  ex- 
effion  ;  and,  being  a  fpecies  of  ading  (namely,  a£ling  in 
po/ition)  was  as  proper  as  to  fay,  aH  againft  any  one*  So, 
fwage  againft  the  enmity  o'  the  air,  was  to  ilrive  or  fight  againft 

f^ecejfttfs  ftjarp  pimb,  therefore,  is  not  th«  accufative  to 
%giy  but  declarative  of  the  condition  of  him  who  is  a  comrade 
the  'wolf  and  oiul-,  in  which  the  verb  (if)  is  undcrllood. 
le  confequence  of  all  this  is,  that  it  was  the  laft  editors,  and 
d  not  thtftrft,  who  tranfpofed  the  lines  from  the  order  the 
ct  gave  them :  for  the  Oxford  Editor  follows  Mr.  Theobald. 

Warburton. 
3  -.^  ha/e  life^l  i.  c.  In  a  fervile  date.     Johnson. 

B  b  3  Perfuade 
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Perfuade  me  rather  to  be  flave,  ♦  and  fumpter, 
To  this  detcfted  groom.  [Looking  on  the  Stewari^ 

Gon.  At  your  choice.  Sir. 

Lear.  I  pr^ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad  5 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  farewell  : 
We'll  no  more  meet,  no  more  fee  one  another :— — 
But  yet  thou  art  my  fielh,  my  blood,  my  dau^ter^ 
Or,  rather,  a  difeafe  that's  in  my  flefh. 
Which  I  muft  nc^ds  call  mine :  thou  art  a  bUc, 
A  plague-fore,  an  ^  embofled  carbuncle 
In  my  corrupted  blood.     But  PU  not  chide  thcc; 
tiet  (name  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it : 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  (hoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove. 
Mend  when  thou  canft ;  be  better  at  thy  leifurr. 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  ftay  with  Regan  y 
I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 

Reg.  Not  altogether  fo.  Sir ; 
I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome :  give  ear.  Sir,  to  my  fiftcfi 
For  thofe  that  mingle  reafon  with  your  paflion, 
^luft  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  fo^- — 
But  (he  knows  what  fhe  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  well  fpoken  ? 

Reg.  I  dare  avouch  it.  Sir.    What,  fifty  followers) 
Is  it  not  well  ?     What  Ihould  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  fo  many  ?   fith  that  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  'gainit  fo  great  a  number  ?     How,  in  one  Iwufe 
Should  many  people,  under  two  commands. 
Hold  amity  ?     'Tis  hard  -,  almoft  impoffible. 

Gon.  \yhy  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive  attendance 
From  thofe  that  Ihe  calls  fervants,  or  from  mine  ? 

♦  -T  and  /umfiter,]  SumpUr  is  a  horfe  that  carrici  neceffano 
pn  a  journey,  though  fomctimes  ufcd  for  the  cafe  to  carry  th«n 
in. — Vide  Tixo  Noble  Gentlemen^  note  35.  SLVkA  Cupid's  Revi*lh 

**  I'll  have  a  horfe  to  leap  thee, 

«'  And  thy  bafe  ifTue  fhall  carry  fumpters.^'    Stbiv. 

'  ■ emh£'ed  carbuncle]    EmboJ/ed  is  Jkoellinff    frot9i 

iirant.    Johmsok.  ... 

Ml 
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Reg.  Why  not,  my  lord  ?      If  then  they  chancV 
to  flack  you, 
We  could  controul  them.     If  you'll  come  to  me, 
(For  now  I  fpy  a  danger)  I  intreat  you 
To  brin^  but  five-and-twenty  •,  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 

Lear.  I  gave  you  all 

Reg.  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it. 

Lear.  — Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depofitaries ; 
But  kept  a  refervation  to  1^  follow'd 
With  fuch  a  number :  what  muft  I  come  to  you  ' 
With  five-and-twenty  ?  Regan  ?  faid  you  fo  ? 

Reg.  And  fpeak  it  again,  my  lord,  no  more  with  mc. 

Lear.  ^  Thofe  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well- 
favoured : 
When  others  are  more  wicked,  not  being  worfl:. 
Stands  in  fome  rank  of  praife. — FU  go  with  thee; 

[To  GonerilL 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five-and-twenty; 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Con.  Hear  me,  myUord  -, 
What  need  you  five-and-twenty,  ten,  or  five. 
To  follow  in  a  houfe,  where  twice  fo  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ? 

Reg.  What  need  one  } 

Lear.  O,  reafon  not  the  need :  our  bafcft  beggars 
Are  in  the  pooreft  thing  fuperfluous. 

•  Thofe  WICKED  creatures y€t  do  look  nvetl-favour^ d x 

When  others  are  more  wicked, ]  Dr.  Warburton  would 

exchange  the  repeated  epithet  luicked  into  'wrinkled  in  both 
places.  The  commentator's  only  objection  to  the  lines  as  they 
now  ftand,  is  the  difcrepancy  of  the  metaphor,  the  want  of 
oppofition  between  *wickcd  and  njijell-fa'vcurid.  But  he  might 
have  remembered  what  he  fays  in  his  own  preface  concerning 
mixed  modes.  Shakefpeare,  whofe  irind  was  more  intent  upon 
notions  than  words,  had  in  his  thoughts  the  pulchritude  of 
virtue,  and  the  deformity  of  wickednefs ;  and  though  he  had 
mentioned  <wickedne/s^  made  the  correlative  anfwcr  to  deformity. 

Johnson. 

Bb  4  Allow 
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Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 

Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beafts*.     Thou  art  a  lady, 

If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 

Why,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wear^ft, 

Which  fcarcely  keeps  thee  warm.     But  for  true  need, 

You  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I  need ! 

You  fee  me  here,  you  gods,  a  7  poor  old  man. 

As  full  of  grief  as  age  :  wretched  in  both ! 

If  it  be  you  that  ftir  thefe  daughters'  hearts 

Againft  their  father,  fool  me  not  fo  much 

To  bear  it  tamely  •,  ^  touch  mc  with  noble  anger ! 

O,  let  not  womens'  weapons,  wat^r-drops. 

Stain  my  man's  cheeks !     No,  you  unnatural  hags, 

I. will  have  fuch  revenges  on  you  both. 

That  all  the  world  fhall 1  will  do  fuch  things. 

What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not  -,  but  they  (hall  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.     You  think,  I'll  weep: 
No,  I'll  not  weep.     I  have  full  caufe  of  weeping : 
But  this  heart  fhall  break  into  a  thoufand  flaws, 
Or  ere  I'll  weep. — O  fool,  I  fhall  go  mad ! 

[Exeunt  Lear^  Gld'Jier^  Kenty  and  Fool. 
Corn.  ]Lct  us  withdraw,  'twill  be  a  florm. 

[Siorm  and  tempejl. 

^  — poor  M man,']  Tke  quarto  has,  poor  old /fiZnc.  Johns. 

•  -v  touch  me  <with  noble  anger  /]  It  would  puzzle  one  at 
lirfl  tp  find  the  feDfe,  the  drift,  and  the  coherence  of  this  pe- 
tition. For  if  the  gods  fcnt  this  evil  for  his  punifhroent,  how 
could  he  expedl  that  thev  (hould  defeat  their  own  de(i^n»  and 
affift  him  to  revenge  his  injuries?  The  folution  i^,  that 
Shakefpeare  here  makes  his  fpeaker  allude  to  what  the  ancient 
poets  tell  us  of  the  misfortunes  of  particular  families :  namely, 
that  when  the  anger  of  the  gods,  for  an  adlof  impiety,  was 
raifed  againft  an  offending  houfe,  their  method  of  punlihment 
was,  fifft  to  inflame  the  breafls  of  the  children  to  unnatural  ads 
aeainft  their  parents ;  and  thpn,  of  the  parentt  againft  thdr 
children,  in  Order  to  deftroy  one  another ;  and  that  both  thefe 
outrages  were  the  inftigation  of  the  gods.  To  confider  Lear  as 
Eluding  to  this  divinity,  makes  his  prayer  exceeding  pertinent 
mnd  fifie,    Wailpurton. 
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Reg.  This  houfe  is  little ;  the  old  man  and  h}s  people 
Cannot  be  well  beftow'd. 

Gon.  'Tis  his  own  blame  hath  put  himfelf  from  reft, 
And  muft  needs  tafte  his  folly, 

Reg.  For  his  particular,  I'll  receive  him  gladly ; 
But  not  one  follower. 

Gon.  So  am  I  purposM.   ■  i 
Where  is  my  lord  of  Glo'fter  ? 

Enter  Gh'Jler. 

Corn.  FoUow'd  the  old  man  forth. — He  is  returned. 

Glo.  The  king  is  in  hi^h  rage. 

Com.  Whither  is  he  gomg  ? 

Glo.  He  calls  to  horfe,    but  will  I  know  not 
whither. 

Corn.  'Tis  beft  to  give  him  way ;  he  leads  himfelf. 

Gon.  My  lord,  intreat  him  by  no  means  to  ftay. 

Glo.  Alack,    the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak 
winds 
^Do  forely  ruffle,  for  many  miles  about 
There*s  fcarce  a  bufh. 

Reg.  O,  Sir,  to  wilful  men. 
The  injuries  that  they  themfelves  procure 
Muft  be  their  fchool-mafters.     Shut  up  your  doors  \ 
He  is  attended  with  a  defoerate  train ; 
And  what  they  may  incenle  him  to,  being  ^pt 
Xp  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wilHom  bids  fear. 

Corn.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord  j   *tis  a  wild 
night. 
My  Regan  coijnfels  well :    come  out  o*  the  ftorm. 

[Exeunt. 

*  Do  for$lj  ruffle^  1  Thus  the  folio.     Thp  quartos  read, 

Pq  forely  rufeh  U  e.  rufiU.     Stbiybns. 
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ACT     III.       SCENE     I. 

J  Heath. 

A  fiorm  is  beards  with  thunder  and  Ughtnin^.    Enter 
Kent  and  a  Gentleman^  meeting. 

Kent. 

WHAT'S  here,  befide  foul  weather  ? 
Gent.  One  minded  like  the  weather,  moft 
unquietly. 
Kent.  I  know  you :  where*s  the  king  ? 
Ge7it.  Contending  with  the  fretful  elements  : 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  fca; 
Or  fwell  the  curled  waters  *bove  the  main. 
That  things  might  change,  or  ceafe :  *  tears  his  white 

hair. 
Which  the  impetuous  blafts  with  eyelefs  rage 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of: 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  outfcorn 
The  to-and-fro-confli6ting  wind  and  rain. 
*  This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  would  couch, 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  unbonneted  he  runs. 
And  bids  what  will  take  all. 
Kent.  But  who  is  with  him  ? 

*   tears  his  ivhite  batTi']    The  fix  following  vcHes  WCTt 

0mitted  tn  all  the  late  editions :  I  have  jeplaced  them  from  the 
firft,  for  they  are  certainly  Shakcfpcare's.     Popi. 

The  firft  folio  ends  the  fpeech  Sil  change^  •r  ofljty  and  begin 
again  with  Kent's  queftion.  But  luho  is  -with  him?  The  whole 
fpeech  is  forcible,  but  too  long  for  the  occafion,  and  properly 
retrenched.     Johnson. 

*  This  night,  ivbinin  the  emb-dratvn  bear  'would  eeucby"]  Cut' 
draiAjft  has  been  explained  to  fignify.  dro'wn  by,,  natmre  /#  its 
young  ;  whereas  it  means,  ijohofe  dugs  are  drawn  dry  by  its  young* 

For  no  animals  leave  their  dens  by  night  but  for  prey.  So  that 
the  meaning  is,  •*  that  even  hunger,  and  the  fupport  of  its 
^*  young,  would  not  force  the  bear  to  leave  his  den  in  fuch  a 
^*  night."     Warburton, 

GfBt. 
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Gent.  None  but  the  fool,  who  labours  to  out-jcii: 
jHis  heart-ftruck  injuries. 

'  Kent.  Sir,  I  do  know  you ; 
And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  ^  my  note. 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.     There  is  divifion. 
Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  is  covered 
With  mutual  cunning,  'twixt  Albany  and  Cornwall  | 

♦  JVho  have  (as  who  have  not^  whom  their  great  ftars 
Throne  and  fet  high  ?)  fervants^  who  feem  no  kfs\ 
Which  are  to  France  the  fpies  and  /peculations 
Intelligent  of  our  ftate.     What  hath  been  feen^ 

^  Either  in  fnuffs  and  packings  of  the  dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein^  which  iotb  of  them  have  borne 
Againji  the  old  kind  king ;  or  fomething  deeper^ 
Whereof  perchance^  thefe  ^  are  but  furnijhings^ 
f  7  But,  true  it  is,  '  from  France  there  comes  a  power 

Into 

^  my  note,]  My  obfcrvatioij* of  ^our  character.  Johns. 

The  quartos  read, 

upon  the  warrant  of  my  art, 

i.  e.  perhaps,  on  the  (Irength  of  my  Jkill  in  phidognomy.  SrsEVf 

♦  fVho  ha've  (as  who  ha've  not, ]  The  eight  fubfequent 

yerfes  were  degraded  by  Mr.  Pope,  as  unintellieiblCy  and  to  no 
pnrpofe.  For  my  part,  I  fee  nothing  in  them  but  what  is  very 
eafy  to  be  underliood;  and  the  lir.es  feem  abfolutely  neceffary 
to  clear  up  the  motives  upon  which  France  prepared  his  in- 
vafion :  nor  without  them  is  the  fenfe  of  the  context  com- 
plete.    Theojbald. 

^   Either  in  fnuffs  or  packings ]    Snuffs  arc  diflikes,    and 

packings  underhand  contrivances.,   Ste evens. 

*  *  are  hut  fumiJhingsS\  Furnijhings  are  what  we  now 

call  colours,  external  pretences,     Johnson. 

*•     ^  But^  true  it  is,  &c.]  In  the  old  editions  are  the  five  follow- 
ing lines  which  I  have  ^niertcd  in  the  text,  which  feem  nece/Tary 
to  the  plot,  as  a  preparatory  to  the  arrival  of  the  French  army 
with  Cordelia  in  z&.  iy.     How  both  thefe,  and  a  whole  fcenc 
between  Kent  and   this  gentleman  in  the   fourth  ad,  came 
to  be  left  out  in  all  the  later  editions,  I  cannot  tell ;  they  de- 
pend upon  each  other,  and  ytry  much  contri{)ute  to  clear  that 
incident.     Pope. 

«  .......  frofn  France  there  comes  a  power 

Into  this  scatter'd  kingdom;  <who  already. 
Wife  in  our  negligence,  ha*ve  fecret  sea 

In  fome  of  our  beft  ports y -]  Scatter* d  kingdom,  if  it  have 

jfiny  fenfe^   gives  us  thcf  idea  of  a  kingdom  fallen  into   an 

anarchy  : 
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Into  this  fcatter'd  kingdom ;  who  already. 
Wife  in  our  negligence,  have  fecret  fee 

In 

anareby :  but  that  was  not  the  cafe.     It  fubmitted  quietly  to  the 

fcvernmcnt  of  Lear's  two  fons-in-law.     It  was  divided,  indeed^ 
y  this  means,  and  fo  hurt,  and  weaken'd.     And  this  was  what 
Shakcfpcare  meant  to  fay,  who,  without  doubt,  wrote, 

yr^W  kingdom; 

i.  e.  hurt,  wounded,  impaired.  And  fo  he  frequently  ufet 
/cat/p  for  hurt  or  damage.  Again,  what  a  flrange  phrafe  is, 
hsiving/ea  in  a  port^  to  fignify  a  fleet's  lying  at  anchor?  which 
is  all  it  can  fignify.  And  what  is  (Iranger  ftill,  a  ficret  fes^ 
that  is,  lying  incognito,  like  the  army  at  Knight's-B ridge  in 
The  R.hcarjal,  Without  doubt  the'poct  wrote, 
■     ■      have  fecret  fiize 

In  fome  of  our  bcft  ports ; 

i.  c.  they  are  fccretly  fecure  of  fome  of  the  beft  ports,  by 
having  a  part)'  in  the  garrifon  rezdy  to  fecond  any  attempt  of 
jheir  friends,  &c.  The  exadnefb  of  the  expreilion  is  remark- 
able ;  he  fays,  fecret  Jeizx  in  fomty  not  cf  fome.  For  the  iLT^ 
implies  a  confpiracy  ready  to  feiic  a  place  on  warning,  the 
other,  a  place  already  feized.     War  burton. 

The  true  ilate  of  this  fpeech  cannot  from  all  thefc  notes  be 
diii:overed.  As  it  now  (lands  it  is  collefted  from  two  editions: 
the  lines  which  I  have  diftinguifhed  by  Italics  are  found  in  the 
folio,  not  in  the  quarp ;  the  following  lines  inclofed  in  crotchets 
jire  in  the  quarto,  not  in  the  folio.  So  that  if  the  fpeech  be 
read  with  omiflions  of  the  Ital'cs,  it  will  jland  according  to 
the  firft  edition ;  and  if  the  Italics  are  read,  and  the  lines  that 
follow  them  omitted,  it  will  then  fland  according  to  the  fecond. 
The  fpeech  is  now  tedious,  becaufe  it  is  formed  by  a  coalition 
of  both.  The  fecond  edition  is  generally  bed,  and  was  probably 
neared  to  Shakefpear6's  lad  copy,  but  in  this  paffage  the  firft 
is  preferable;  for  in  the  folio,  the  mcfl'cnger  is  fent,  he  knows 
pot  why,  he  knows  not  whither.  I  fqppofe  Shakefpeare  thought 
his  plot  opened  rather  too  early,  and  made  the  alteration  to  veil 
the  event  from  the  audience ;  but  trufting  too  much  to  himfelf, 
and  full  of  a  fingle  purpofe,  he  did  not  accommodate  his  new 
lines  to  the  refl  of  the  fcene. — The  learned  critic's  emendations 
are  now  to  be  examined.  Scattered  he  has  changed  to  fcathcd\ 
for  fcattered^  he  fays,  gives  the  idea  of  an  anarchy y  ivbicb  was 
not  the  cafe.  It  may  be  replied  that  fcatbed  gives  the  idea  of 
ruin,  wafie  and  defolation,  ivhichiuas  not  the  cafe*  It  is  un- 
worthy a  lover  of  truth,  in  queftions  of  great  or  little  moment, 
to  exaggerate  or  extenuate  for  mere  convenience,  or  for  vanity 
yet  Icfs  than  couveniencef     Scattered  naturally  means  dhvided^ 

unJtttUdt 
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In  fome  of  our  beft  ports,  and  are  at  point 

To  (hew  their  open  banner Now  to  you :] 

If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  fo  far 

To  make  your  foeed  to  Dover,  you  (hall  find 

Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  juft  report. 

Of  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  forrow 

The  king  hath  caufe  to  plain. 

I  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding. 

And  from  fome  knowledge  and  aflTurance,  offer 

This  office  to  you. 

Gent,  I  will  talk  further  with  you. 

KenL  No,  do  not. 
For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  more 
Than  my  out-wall,  open  this  purfe,  and  take 
What  it  contains.     It  you  (hall  fee  Cordelia, 
(As,  fear  not,  but  you  (liall)  (hew  her  this  ring. 
And  (he  will  tell  you  who  this  fellow  is. 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.     Fie  on  this  ftorm ! 
I  will  go  feek  the  king. 

Gent,  Give  me  your  hand  •,  have  you  no  more  to  fay .? 

Kent,  Few  words,  but,  to  efFeft,  more  than  all  yet.; 
That  when  we  have  found  ^  the  king.     I'll  this  way. 
You  that :  he  that  firft  lights  on  him. 
Halloo  the  other.  [Exeunt  feveralk, 

SCENE 

unfetthdy  dlfunited. — Next  is  offered  with  great  pomp  a  change 
oi  /ea  to  /tizey  but  in  the  firft  edition  the  word  isfee^  for  hire ^ 
in  the  fenfe  of  having  any  one  in  /ee,  that  is,  at  dfuotion  for 
money.  Fie  is  in  the  iecond  quarto  changed  XQ/ee^  from  which 
one  made  fea  and  anotiiery^/s:^.     Johnson. 

One  of  the  quarto's  (for  there  are  two  different  ones,  though 
printed  in  the  fame  year,  and  for  the  fame  printer)  rcdda /ecret 
feet.    Perhaps  the  author  wrote^^r^/yj^or,  i.e.  footing.  Stebv. 

*  the  king,     I'll  this  njijay^ 

You  thaty ]  The  folio  read^, 

■  the  king,  in  which  your  pain. 

That  way,  TJl  diis :  he  that  firft,  &c. 
So  that  the  late  reading, 

for  which  you  take 


That  way,  I  thyj,- 


was  not  genuine.     The  meaning  of  the  paiTage  feems  to  be 
this:    "  Have  you.  any  thing  more  to  {'<i:fV*     **  Yea/'  ret»li»:*s 
2  Kent, 
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SCENE        II. 

Siorm  ftitl.    Enter  Lear  and  Foot. 

Lear.  Blow  winds,  and  crack  your  cheeks !  rage^ 
blow ! 
You  catarafts,  and  hurricanoes,  fpout 
Till  you  have  drcnch'dour  fteeples,  drown'd  the  cocks! 
You  fulphuFous  and  '  thought-executing  fires,. 
Vaunt-couriers  of  oak-cleaving  thunder-bolts. 
Singe  my  white  head !    And  thou  all-fhaking  thunder^ 
*  Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o*  the  world ! 
^  Crack  nature's  mould,  all  germins  fpill  at  once 
That  make  ingrateful  man ! 

Fool.  O  nuncle,  court-holy-water  in  a  dry  houle  is 
better  than  the  fain  water  out  o*  door.  Good  nunde^ 
in,  and  a(k  thy  daughters  blefling ;  here's  a  night 
pities  neither  wife  men  nor  fools. ' 

Lear.  Rumble  thy  belly  full !   fpit  fire !  fpout  raini 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughters. 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindncfs, 
1  never  gave  you  kingdom,  call'd  you  children, 

Kent,  **  a  few  words,  which  arc  of  greater  confequence  tluui 
**  any  thine  I  have  hitherto  faid.  That  fecret^  howcvcf,  ytw 
*•  fhall  not  hear  till  we  have  found  the  king."     Steevbns. 

■   thought-executing J  Doing  execution  with  rapidity 

tqoal  to  thought.     Johnson. 

*  Strike  flaty  &c.]  The  quarto  reads^ — Smite  flat.  8tbbt. 
3  Crack  nature*:  mouldy  all  g ek mains  J/fi// at  once]  Thus  aH 
the  editions  have  given  us  this  paiTage ;  and  Mr.  Pope  has  ex- 
plained germains  to  mean  relations^  or  kindred  elements.  But 
the  poet  means  here,  '*  Crack  nature's  mould,  and  ipill  all  the 
•«  feeds  of  matter^  that  are  hoarded  within  it."  To  rctriefe 
ivhich  fcnfe  we  muft  write  germins^  from  germem.  Our  author 
not  only  ufes  the  fame  thought  again,  but  the  word  that  afcer- 
tains  my  explication.     In  The  Winter* s  TaU ; 

"  Let  nature  cruih  the  fides  o*  the  earth  together^ 
**  And  mar  the  y^f<// within."    Theobald. 
Theobald  is  right.     So  in  Macbeth^ 

•«  and  the  fum 

•*  Of  nature's  germins  tumble  altogether.*'   STBsrsirt. 

You 
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3  You  owe  me  no  fubfcription ;  then  let  fall 

Your  horrible  pleafure.     +  Here  I  ftand,  your  flavc> 

A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  dcfpis'd  old  man. 

But  yet  I  call  you  fervile  miniftcrs. 

That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughters  joined 

Your  high  engendered  battles,  'gainft  a  head 

So  old  and  white  as  this.     Oh  !  oh !  5  *tis  foul. 

Fool.  He  that  has  a  houfe  to  put*s  head  in,,  has  » 
good  head-piece. 
The  cod-piece  that  will  houfe. 
Before  the  head  has  any. 
The  head  and  he  fhall  lowfe : 
•  So  beggars  marry  many. 
The  man  that  makes  his  toe, 
What  he  his  heart  fhould  make. 
Shall  of  a  corn  cry,  woe. 
And  turn  his  fleep  to  wake. 

— For  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  but  fhe  madc' 
Aiouths  in  a  glafs. 

' '   *   T'ou  ^tve  me  no  fubfcription ;— ]  Suhfcription^  for  obedience;* 

Warburton. 

♦  —~^  Htrt  I fland  your  slave,]  But  why  fo?  It  is  truc^ 
he  fays,  that  they  owed  him  no  fubfcription ;  yet  fure  he  owed' 
ttiem  none.     We  fhould  read, 

Here  I  fland  your  brave  ; 

k  c.  I  defy  your  worft  rage,  as  he  had  faid  juft  before.  What 
led  the  editors  into  this  blunder  was  what  fhould  have  kept 
them  out  of  it,  namely,  the  following  line, 

A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  defpis'd  old  man. 
And  this  was  the  wonder,  that  fuch  a  one  fhould  bran}€  them, 
all.     Warburton. 

The  meaning  is  plain  enough,  he  was  not  their  y7tf*v#  by  right 
or  compaft,  but  by  necefiity  and  compulfion.     Why  fhould  a 
paflage  be  darkened  for  the  fake  of  changing  it  ?     Befides,  of 
kraivt  in  thatfenfe  I  remember  no  example.     Johnson. 
5  'tis fouL]  Shameful;  diflionourable.     Johnson. 

•  So  beggars  marry  jnany,^  i,  c.  A  beggar  marries  a  wife  and 
licc^    Johnson. 


E»ter 


4oa  KING      LEAR. 

Enter  Kent. 

Lear.  '  No,  1  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience 
I  will  fay  nothing. 

Kenf.  Who's  there  ? 

Foot.  Marry,  here's  grace  and  a  cod-piece ;  that's 
a  wife  man  and  a  fool. 

Kent.  Alas,  Sir,  '  are  you  here  ?     Things  that  love 
night. 
Love  not  fuch  nights  as  thefe ;  the  wrathful  flcics 
5  Gallow  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves.     Since  I  was  man. 
Such  fiieets  of  fire,  fuch  burfts  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard.     Man's  riatiirc  cannot  carry 
The  Mffliftion,  nor  the  *  fear. 

Lenr.  Let  the  great  gods. 
That  keep  *  this  dreadful  pother  o'er  our  heads. 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.     Tremble,  thou  Ivtctch, 
That  haft  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
TJnwhipt  of  juftice.     Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  hand; 
Thou  pcrjur'd,  and  3  thou  fimular  man  of  virtue. 
That  art  inceftuous.     Caitiff,  in  pieces  (hake 

That 

'   Not  I  fwill  he  the  pattern  of  all  patience, 
I  luill  /ay  nat/jin^,]    So  Pcrillus,    in  the  old  anonymottl 
play,  fpeaking  of  Leir, 

•*  But  he,  the  myrrour  of  mild  patience, 

«'  Puts  up  all  wrongs,  and  never  gives  reply."    Stbst. 

*  are  you  here? — ]  The  quarto  reads,— ^/  you  here? 

Steeveks. 

5  Gallo*w  the  'very  ^wanderen  of  the  darki\  Gallonv^  a  weft- 
ccuRiry  word,  fignifies  to  fcarc  or  frighten.     V/ar burton. 

So  the  i>omcrlet(hire  proverb,  •'  The  dunder  do  gallj  the 
<'  beans."  Beans  are  fuppofcd  to  ihoot  up  fafter  after  thunder- 
ftorms.     Stkevfns. 

*  fiar.]  i)o  the  folio :    the  later  editions  read,  with  the 

qunrto,  force  for /lar,  lc\\  cletjantly.     Johnson. 

*  — t-  /his  tireaJful pothir ]  Thus  one  of  the  quartos  and 

the  f.  lio.     The  other  quarto  reads  thundering.     Steevens. 

'  —  tb'u  fvKuhir  man  of  *vJrtue,]  Sliakcfpcare  has  here  kept 
cxaciiy  to  the  l.aiin  propriety  of  the  term.     1  will  only  obferve, 
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'  That  under  covert  and  convenient  feeming. 
Haft  praftis'd  on  man's  life ! — Clofe  pent-up  guilts 
Rive  your  +  concealing  continents,  ^  and  afk 
Thefe  dreadful  fummoners  grace. — I  am  a  man. 
More  fmn*d  againft,  than  finning. 

Kent.  Alack,  bare-headed! 
Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel; 
Some  friendfhip  will  it  lend  you  *gainft  the  tempeft  ; 
Rcpofe  you  there :  while  I  to  this  hard  houfe, 
[More  hard  than  is  the  ftone  whereof  'tis  rais'd. 
Which  even  but  now,  demanding  after  you, 
Deny'd  me  to  come  in)  return,  and  force 
rheir  fcanted  courtefy. 

Lear.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. 
[^ome  on,  my  boy.     How  doft,  my  boy  ?  Art  cold  ? 
[  am  cold  myfelf. — Where  is  the  ftraw,  my  fellow  ? 
The  art  of  our  neceflities  is  ftrange. 
That  can  make  vile  things  precious.    Come,  your 

hovel. 
?oor  fool  and  knave,  I  have  ^  one  part  in  my  heart. 
That's  forry  yet  for  thee. 

hat  our  author  feems  to  have  imitated  Skelton  in  making  s 
bbftantive  of  fimulary  as  the  other  did  of  dijpmular^ 

'*  With  other  foure  of  thcyr  affynyte, 

'«  Dyfdayne,  ryoxxt^  dijfymulir^  fubtyite." The  Bougi 

f  Courte.     War  BURTON. 

'  That  under  convert  and  con'venient  teeming^  Convenient  needs 
ibt  be  underftood  in  any  other  than  its  ufual  and  proper  fenfe ; 
ccommodate  to  the  prcfent  purpofe;  fuitahk  to  a  defign.  Con* 
^enient  feeming  is  appearance  fuch  as  may  promote  his  purpofe  to 
eflroy.     Johnson. 

♦  —  concealing  continent Sy ]  Continent  ftands  for  that  which 

wtains  or  inclofis.     Johnson. 

' and  ajk 

Tbe/e  dreadful  fummoners  grace. "]  Summomrs  is  here  the 

une  as  /ompnerj^  apparitors ^  officers  that  fummon  offenders  be- 
)rc  a  proper  tribunal.     Steevens. 

•  one  part  in  my  heart ;]  Some  editions  read, 
— f- —  thing  in  my  heart ; 

•om  which  Hanmer,  and  Dr.  Warburton  after  him,  have  made 
ringt  \ery  unneceffarily ;  both  the  copies  have  part.     JoHWf. 
liie  old  quarto  reads, 

That  /orrowj  ret  for  thee.     Steevens. 

Vol.  IX.  C  c  FooU 
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Fool,  f  He  that  bos  a  link  ti$rf  w/,*^ 

With  heigh  ho^  the  wind  and  the  rain% 
Muft  maJte  content  with  bis  fortunes  fit^ 
Though  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 
Lear.  True,  my  good  boy.    Come^  bring  us  to  this 
hovel.  {Exit. 

Fool.  This  is  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  courtezan. 
*  FII  fpeak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go : 
When  priefts  are  more  in  word  than  matter ; 
When  brewers  marr  their  malt  with  water  \ 

When 

^  He  that  has  hut  a  littU  tiny  ivit, — ^]  I  fancy  that  the  fecood 
line  of  this  flanza  had  once  a  termination  that  rhymed  with  the 
fourth ;  but  I  can  only  fancy  it ;  for  both  the  copies  agree.  It 
was  once  perhaps  written. 

With  heigh  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain  im  its  ovtff . 
The  meaning  feems  likewife  to  reauire  this  iniertion.  '*  He 
"  that  has  wit,  however  fmall,  ana  finds  wind  and  rain  in  liii 
**  way,  mud  content  himfelf  by  thinking,  that  fomewhereer 
•*  ether  it  raineth  e<very  day 9  and  others  are  therefore  fuffering 
**  like  himfelf."  Yet  I  am  afraid  that  all  this  is  chimerical,  for 
the  burthen  appears  again  in  the  fong  at  the  end  of  T'wtlfth 
h'ight^  and  feems  to  have  been  an  arbitrary  fupplement,  without 
any  reference  to  the  fenfe  of  the  fong.  Johnson. 
•   ril  /peak  a  fraphefy  or  ere  I  go : 

When  priefts  are  more  in  luords  than  matter  ; 

When  bre'wers  marr  their  malt  *with  'water  i 

IVhen  nobles  are  their  tailors*  tutors ; 

No  heretics  burn^d^  hut  tAio^uhes*  fuitors  ; 

JVben  every  cafe  in  laiu  is  right ; 

No   ^ /quire  in  dehif  nor  no  poor  knight  5 

H'hin  /landers  do  mt  li<ve  in  tongues^ 

And  cut'pur/es  come  not  to  throngs  ; 

When  t/urers  tell  their  gold  /'  the  fields 

And  ba-ivds  and  ivhorcs  do  churches  build l 

Then  fljall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  cenfafion, 

Then  comes  the  time^  <who  li-ves  to  fee^t^ 

That  going  Jball  he  us'd  ^juith  feet.]  The  iadicions  reader 
will  obierve  through  this  heap  of  nonfenfe  and  confufion,  that 
this  is  not  one  but  two  prophecies.  The  Erik,  a  fatyrical  dc- 
fcription  of  the  prefent  manners  as  future  :  and  the  fecond,  a 
fatyrical  defcription  of  future  manners^  which  the  corruption  tf 
thiprefent  'would  prevent  from  ever  bappeung.    Each  of  thdt 

propheciet 
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*  When  nobles  are  thqir  tailors*  tutors ; 

•  No  heretics  burnt,  but  wenches*  fuitors  1 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  fce% 
That  going  (hall  be  us'd  with  feet* 
When  every  cafe-  in  law  is  right  5 

No  fquire  in  debt,  and  no  poor  knight  y 

When  flanders  do  not  live  m  tongues,  ^ 

And  cut-purfes  come  not  to  throngs  -, 

When  ufurers  tell  their  gold  i*  the  field. 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build  ;— 

Then  fliall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  confufion. 

prophecies  has  its  proper  inference  or  deduction :  yet,  by  an 
nnaccoMntable  ftupidity,  the  hrii  editors  took  the  whole  to  he 
all  one  prophecy,  and  To  jumbled  the  two  contrary  inferences 
together.  The  whole  then  fliould  be  read  as  follows,  only  pre- 
iniiing  that  the  firft  line  is  corrupted  by  the  lofs  of  a  word— tr 
ire  I  go,  is  not  Engliib,  and  fhonld  be  helped  thus : 
I4  rU  fpeak  a  prophecy  or  t*wo  ere  I  go  t 

When  priefts  are  more  in  words  than  matter  | 
When  brewers  marr  their  malt  with  water  j 
When  nobles  are  their  tailors'  tutors  ; 
Ko  heretics  burnt,  but  wenches'  fuitors  ; 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  fee't, 

That  going  (hall  be  us'd  with  feet. /.  e.  Now^ 

2.  When  every  cafe  in  law  is  right ; 

No  fquire  in  debt,  and  no  poor  knight ; 
When  flanders  do  not  live  in  tongues^ 
And  cut-purfes  come  not  to  throngs ; 
When  ufurers  tell  their  eold  i'  the  field. 
And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build ; 
Then  fhall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  confufion. 1.  e,  Ne<ver,  WARBtJaroF. 

'igacity  and  acutencfs  of  Dr.  Warburton  are  very  con- 
m  this  note.  He  has  difentangled  the  confufion  of 
tKe  pafiTage,  and  I  have  inferted  his  emendation  in  the  text.  Or 
tl*er  is  proved  by  Mr.  Upton  to  be  good  Englifh,  but  the  con- 
troveriy  was  not  neceifary,  for  or  is  not  in  the  old  copies. 

Johnson. 
'  When  nobles  are  their  tailors*  tutors ;]  i.  e.  Invent  fafhions 
for  them.     Warburton. 

■  No  heretics  burnt,  but  luenches*  fuitors ;]  The  difeafc  to 
which  ^wenches  fuitors  are  particularly  expo4d,  was  tailed  in 
Shakefpeare's  time  the  brenning  or  burning.    Johnson; 

C  c  2  This 


The  fa^a 
fpicuous  m 
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»  This  prophecy  Merlin  (hall  make,  for  I  live  before 
his  time.  [Exit. 

SCENE        III. 

yin  apartment  in  Glo*Jter's  cajik. 

Enter  CWfier  and  Edmund. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  E<lmund,  I  like  not  this  un- 
natural dealing :  when  I  defir'd  their  leave  that  I 
might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  ufe  of  nunc 
own  houfe ;  charg'd  me,  on  pain  of  perpetual  dif- 
pleafure,  neither  to  fpeak  of  him,  entreat  for  him, 
nor  any  way  fuftain  him. 

Edm,  Mod  favage  and  uAnatural ! 

Glo.  Go  to ;  fay  you  nothing.  There  is  divifion 
between  the  dukes ;  and  a  worfe  matter  than  that  I 
have  received  a  letter  this  night,  'Tis  dangerous  to  be 
fpoken.  I  have  locked  the  letter  in  my  clofet.  Thefe 
injuries,  the  king  now  bears,  will  be  revenged  home; 
there  is  part  of  a  power  already  footed :  we  muft 
incline  to  the  king.  I  will  feek  him,  and  privily 
relieve  him ;  go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with  the  duke, 
that  my  charity  be  not  of  him  perceived.  If  he  aflc 
for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  If  I  die  for  it,  as 
no  lefs  is  threaten'd  me,  the  king  my  old  mafter  muft 
be  relieved.  There  is  fome  ftrange  thing  toward, 
Edmund ;  pray  you  be  careful.  [Exit. 

Edm.  This  courtefy,  forbid  thee,  (hall  the  duke 
Inftantly  know  j  and  of  that  letter  too. 

*  Tlis  prophecy 1  This  prophecy  is  not  to  be  found  in  any 

copy  of  ATi/rf  Lear  publifhed  in  the  author's  life- time. 
Then  Jhall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  confafion.']  Thefe  two  lines  are  taken  from 
Chaucer.  Puttenham,  in  his  Art  of  Poetry^  ^1^9*  quotes  theii 
«t  follows : 

**  When  faith  fails  in  prieftes  faws, 

**  And  lords  hefts  are  holdeu  for  laws, 

"  And  robbery  is  tan e  for  purchafc, 

•'  And  letchery  for  folace, 

«*  Then  fiall  the  realm  of  Albion 

<*  Be  brought  to  great  cofifufion.^*     St  £  i  v  s  N  s . 

This 
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This  leems  a  fair  dcfcrving,  and  muft  draw  me 
That  which  my  father  loles  ;  no  Icfs  than  all : 
The  younger  rifes,  when  the  old  doth  fall.        [Exil. 

SCENE        IV. 

Changes  to  a  part  of  the  heath  with  a  hovel. 

Enter  Lear^  Kentj  and  Fool. 

Kent.  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord  j  good  my  lord, 
enter. 
The  tyranny  of  the  open  night's  too  rough 
For  nature  to  endure.  [Storm  Jlill. 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart  ? 

Kent.  Vd  rather  break  mine  own :    good  my  lord, 
enter. 

Lear.  Thou  think'ft  *tis  much,  that  this  contentious 
dorm 
Invades  us  to  the  flcin :  fo  *tis  to  thee ; 
But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fix*d. 
The  leiler  is  fcarce  felt.     Thou'dft  (hun  a  bear ; 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  3  raging  fea, 
Thou*dft  meet  the  bear  i'  the  mouth.      When  the 

mind*s  free. 
The  body's  delicate :  the  tempeft  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  fenfes  take  all  feeling  elfe. 

Save  what  beats  there. Filial  ingratitude ! 

Is  it  not,  as  this  mouth  (hould  tear  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to't  ? — But  I  will  punifh  home-. 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more. — In  fuch  a  night. 
To  fhut  me  out ! — Pour  on  ;   I  will  endure  : — 
In  fuch  a  night  as  this  !     O  Regan,  Gonerill ! — 


3  raging  fia^]  Such  is  the  reading  of  that  which 

appears  to  be  the  elder  of  the  two  quartos.     The  other,  with 
the  folio,  reads,— -rtftfr/Vr^  /ea.     Stibveks. 

Cc  3  Your 
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Your  old  kind  father,  whofe  frank  heart  gave  all,-— 
O,  that  way,  madnefs  lies ;  let  me  ftiun  that  j 
No  more  of  that. 

Kent,  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Pr'ythee,  go  in  thyfelf ;  fcek  thine  owneale  i 
This  tempeft  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more. — But  Til  go  in : — . 
*  In,  boy  •,    go  firft.    [To  the  Fool.]    You  houfelds 

poverty 
Nay,  get  thee  in.     I'll  pray,  and  then  FU  fleep.— 

[Fool  goes  in^ 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wherefoe'er  you  are. 
That  'bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitilefs  ftorm. 
How  Ihall  your  houfelefs  heads,  and  unfed  fides. 
Your  loop'd  and  window'd  raggednefs,  defend  yoq 
From  feafons  fuch  as  thefe  ?     O,  I  have  ta'en 
Too  little  care  of  this !     Take  phyfic,  pomp  j 
Expofe  thyfelf  to  feel  what  wretches  feel ; 
That  thou  may'ft  fhake  the  fuperflux  to  them, 
^nd  fhew  the  heavens  more  juft. 

Edg.  [within.]  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and  half! 
poor  Tom. 

Fool.  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here's  a  fpirit. 
Help  me,  help  me !  [The  Fool  runs  out  from  the  hovel 

Kent.  Give  me  thy  hand.    -Who's  there  ? 

Fool.  A  fpirit,  a  fpirit !  he  fays  his  name^s  poor  Tom. 

Kent.  What  art  thou,  that  doft  grumble  there  i'  the 
ftraw  ? 
Come  forth. 

Enter  Edgar^  difguis'd  like  a  madman. 

Edg.  Away!  the  foul  fiend  follows  me! 
Through  the  fharp  haXvthorn  blows  the  cold  wind.-- 
?  Humph  !  go  to  thy  cold  bed  and  warm  thee. 

'  /«,  hoy ;  go  firft. ;]  Thefc  two  lines  were  added  in  the 

fiuthor's  rcvifion,  and  are  only  in  the  folio.  They  are  very 
judicioufly  intended  to  reprefcnt  that  humility,  or  tendernefs, 
pr  neglect  of  forms,  which  affliftion  forces  on  the  niind.  Johvs. 

'  *  fiumfh/  go  to  thy  hat ]  So  the  folio.     Thc'qiiartO, 

^o  to  thy  cold  bed  and  warm  thee.    Johin^o^. 
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Lear.  Didft  thou  give  all  to  thy  daughters  ?  And 
art  thou  come  to  this  ? 

Edg.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom  ?  whom 
the  foul  fiend  hath  3  led  through  fire  and  through  flame, 
through  ford  and  whirlpool,  o'er  bog  and  quagmire ; 
that  hath  *  laid  knives  under  his  pillow,  and  halters 
in  his  pew  5  fet  ratlbane  by  his  porridge  -,  made  him 
proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting  horfe  over 
four-inch'd  bridges,  to  courfe  his  own  madow  for  a 
traitor.  Blej6  thy  five  wits !  Tom's  a-cold.  O  do 
de,  do  de,  do  de,  Blefs  thee  from  whirlwinds,  ftar- 
blafting,  and  5  taking !  Do  poor  Tom  fome  charity, 
whom  the.  foul  fiend  vexes.  There  could  I  have 
him  now,— and  there,— and  there, — and  there  again, 
and  there.  [Storm  ftiU. 

Lear.  What,  have  his  daughters  brought  him  to 
this  pafs  ? 
— Couldft  thou  fave  nothii^  ?  Didft  thou  give  'em  all  ? 

Fool.  Nay,  he  referv'd  a  blanket,  elfe  we  had  been 
all  fhamed. 

Lear.  Now,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendulous  air 
Hang  fated  o'er  men's  faults,  light  on  thy  daughters  ! 

Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters.  Sir. 

Lear.  Death !  traitor :  nothing  could  have  fubdued 
nature 
To  fuch  a  lownefs,  but  his  unkind  daughters.—— 

*  UJ  through  fire  and  through  flamty — 1  Alluding  to  the 

ignis  fatuusy  luppofcd  to  be  lights  kindled  by  mifchievous  be- 
ings to  lead  travellers  into  deltrudion.     Johnson. 

♦  laid  knives  undtr  his pillo-iUy ]  He  recounts  the  temp- 
tations by  which  he  was  promptoJ  to  fuicide ;  the  opportunities 
of  dfftroying  himfelf,  which  often  occurred  to  him  in  his  melau- 
choly  moods:     Johnson. 

Shakefpeare  found  this  charge  againft  the  fiend,  with  many 
others  of  the  fame  nature,  in  Harfenet's  DeteSiion^  and  has  ufed 
the  very  words  of  it.     The  book  was  printed  in  1603.  Steev. 
5  taking!^  ^otake\%  to  blaft,  or  llrike  with  malig- 
nant influence : 

■  flrike  her  young  limbs, 

Yc  taking  airs,  with  lamenefs.    Johnson. 

Cc  4  Is 
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Is  it  the  falhion,  that  difcarded  fathers 
^  Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flcfli  ? 
Judicious  puniftiment !  'twas  this  flefh  begot 
Thofe  ^pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  fat  on  pillicock-hill^ 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loot 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 
madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o'  the  foul  fiend.  Obey  thy  parents. 
Keep  thy  word  juftly.  Swear  not.  Commit  not  with 
man's  fworn  fpoufe.  Set  not  thy  fweet  heart  on  proud 
array.     Tom's  .a-cold. 

Lear.  V/hat  haft  thou  been  ? 

Edg.  A  ferving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind; 
'  that  curl'd  my  hair,  7  wore  gloves  in  my  cap,  ferv'd  the 
luft  of  my  miftrels's  heart,  and  did  the  aft  of  darkncfs 
with  her ;  fwore  as  many  oaths  as  I  fpakc  words,  and 
broke  them  in  the  fweet  face  of  heaven.  One  that  flcpt 
in  the  contriving  luft,  and  wak'd  to  do  it.  Wine  lov^d 
I  deeply,  dice  dearly  -,  and  in  woman,  out-paramour'd 
the  Turk.     Falfe  of  heart,  *  light  of  ear,  bloody  of 


*  t  eh  can  daughters  J]  The  young  pelican  is  fabled  to 

fuck  the  mother's  blood.     Johnson. 

^  ivore  glo*ves  in  my  capt — 1  i.  e.  His  miftrefs*s  favours : 

which  was  the  fafliion  of  that  time.  So  in  the  play  called 
CampafpCf  "  Thy  men  turned  to  women,  thy  foldiers  to  hverh 
*•  £lo*ves  'worn  in  ^velvet  capsy  inflcad  of  plumes  in  graven 
•*  helmets.**     Warburton. 

It  was  the  cuilom  to  wear  gloves  in  the  hat  on  three  diftind 
occafions,  viz.  as  the  favour  of  a  miilrefs,  the  memorial  of  a 
friend,  and  as  a  mark  to  be  challenged  by  an  enemy.  Prince 
Henry  boails  that  he  ivill  pluck  a  glove  from  the  eommoneft 
creature t  and  fix  it  in  his  helmet.  Portia,  in  her  aflumed 
character,  aiks  Bad'anio  for  his  gloves,  which  (he  fays  fhe  will 
nuearfcr  bis  Jake:  and  King  Henry  V.  gives  the  pretended  gUnje 
of  Alenfon  to  Fluellen,  which  afterwards  occaiions  his  quarrel 
with  the  Englifh  foldier.     Ste evens. 

•  light  of  eary ]  i.e.  Credulous.     Warburton. 

Not  merely  credulous,  but  credulous  of  evil,  ready  to  receive 
malicious  reports.     Johnson. 

handi 
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Jiand ;  •  hog  in  floth,  fox  in  ftcakh,  wolf  in  greedinefs, 
fclog  in  madnefs,  lion  in  prey,  ij^  nojt  the  Creaking  of 
flioes,  nor  the  ruftling  of  filks^  betray  thy  poor  heart 
to  woman.  Keep  thy  foot  but;  of  •  brothels^  thy  hand 
put  of  plackets,  thy  pen  from  lenders'  books,  and 
fdefy  the  foul  Rend.  Still  through  the  hawthorn  blow; 
the  cold  wind :  '  fays  fuum,  mun,  ha  no  noilny,'dol* 
phin  my  boy,  boy,  Sefly :  let  him  trot  by.  [SiormJiilL 

Lear. 

^  bo^ujlotbi  fox  in  ftlalthy  woolf  in  greedinefs^  &c.]  The 

Tefuits  pretended  to  caft  the  fcven  deadly  fins  oat  of  Mainy  in 
the  fhape  of  thofe  animals  that  rej^refented  them ;  and  before 
each  was  call  oat;  Mainy  by  geftures  p^ed,  that  particular  iin  { 
curling  his  hair  to  fhew  fridcy  vomiting  for  gluttony ^  gaping 

^nd  fnoring  {qx  fl^th,  &c. Harfenct's  book,  pp.  279,  280,' 

.V26.     To  chit  probably  our  author  atlndes.    .  St  sevens. 

^  fays  /uum,  muHi  nonnyt  &c.}    Of  this  paflage  I  can 

make  nothing.  I  believe  it  porrunt :  f^r  wilddeis,  not  non^ 
feniby  ift  the  eifFe6l  of  a  difordercd  imagination.  The  quarto 
reads,  hay  no  on  ny^  Jolphins,  my  ioy,  ceaft^  let  him  trot  B\\  Of 
interpreting  this  there  is  not  much  hope  or  much  need.  Bui 
any  thing  may  be  tried.  The  madman,  now  counterfeiting  a 
jproud  fit,  fuppofes  Kimfelf  met  on  the  road  by  fome  one  that 
di{J3utes  the  way,  and  cries  Hey  ! — AV-but  altering  hii  mind, 
^rondefcends  to  let  him  pafs,  and  calls  to  his  hoy  Dolphin 
i(Rodoiph)  not  to  contend  with  him^  On^r-Dolphin^  my  hoy, 
ceafe.     Let  him  trot  hy.     Johnson. 

The  reading  of  the  quarto  is  right*  Hey  no  nonny  is  the 
burthen  of  a  (ong  in  The  Two  NoileKinfinin  (faid  to  be  written 
by  Shakefpeare  in  conjun^on  with  Fletcher)  and  was  probably 
fommon  to  many  others. 

Dolphin y  my  hoy 9  my  hoy,  » 

Cea/ej  Ut  him  trot  hy; 
It  {eemeth  not  that  fuch  a  fbe 
From  me  or  you  would  fly. 
This  is  a  ftanza  from  a  very  old  ballad  written  on   fome 
battle  fought  in  France,  during  which  the  king,  unwilling  ta 
jpnt  the  fufpe^lcd  valour  of  his  fon  thf  Dauphin, .  i.  e.  Dolphin 
[fo  called  and  fpelt  at  thofe  times)  to  the  trial,  is  reprefentcd 
ais  wifhing  to  retrain  him  from  any  attempt  to  .edablifh  an 
opinion  of  his  couragl  on  an  adverfary  who  wears  the  lead 
appearance  of  lirength  ;   and  at  lail  afliils  in  propping  up  a 
dead  body  a^aind  a  tree  for  him  to  try  his  manhood  upon. 
Therefore  as  different  champions  are  fuppofcd  crofiine  the  field, 
|he  jcing  always  difcovers  fome  objedlion  to  his  attacking  each 

of 
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Lear.  Thou  were  better  in  thy  grave,  than  to  arifwcf 
with  thy  uncovered  body  this  extremity  of  the  Ikies.  Is 
man  no  more  than  this  ?  Confider  hun  wclL  Thou 
owed  the  worm  no  filk,  the  beaft  no  hide,  the  fhecp  no 
wool,  the  cat  no  perfume.  Ha !  hcre^sithrce  or  us 
are  fophifticated ;  thou  art  the  thing  itfelf ;  unaccom* 
modated  man  is  no  more  but  fuch  a  poor,  bare,  forked, 
animal  as  thou  art.  Off,  off,  you  lendings.  Come. 
Unbutton  here.  [Tearing  off  ins  clctbes. 

Fool.  Pr'ytheejHuncle,  be  contented;  'tis  a  naughty 
pight  to  fwim  in.  Now  a  litrie  fire  in  a  wild  field  were 
like  an  old  lecher's  heart,  ^  fmall  fpark,  and  aU  the 
reft  of  his  body  cold.  Look,  here  comes  a  walking 
fire.. 

EJg.  This  is  the  foul  *  Flibbertigibbet ;  he  be^ns 

at  curfew,  apd  walks  till  the  firft  cock.     He  gives 

the  3  web  and  the  pin,  fqui^its  the  eye,  and  makes 

^e  hare-lip ;  mildews  the  white  wheat,  and  hurts  die 

poor  creature  pf  the  icarth, 

of  them,  and  repeafi  thefe  two  Hues  as  arery  frefli  one  if  in- 
troduced: 

Delphi Ht  niy  hoy 9  my  hoj^  8cc. 
The  fong  I  have  never  feen,  but  had  thb  account  from  aa 
old  gentleman,  who  was  only  able  to  repeat  part  of  it,  and 
died  bcfoTfi  I  could  have  fappofed  the  difcovery  would  have 

been  of  the  leaft  ufe  to  me. As  for  the  words,  Jkyt  fiam^ 

muMt  they  are  only  to  be  fbnnd  in  the  firft  folio,  and  wem 
probably  added  by  the  players,  who,  together  with  the  prtis- 
fetters,  were  likely  enough  to  corrupt  what  they  did  not  nnder- 
iland,  or  to  add  more  of  their  own  to  what  they  already  con- 
cluded to  be  nonfenie.     Ste evens. 

•  — '-'Flibberti^ihhet ; r]    We  are  not  mncb  acquainted 

with  this  fiend.  Latimer  in  his  fiirmons  mentions  him ;  and 
Keywood,  among  his  fixte  hundred  of  Efg^rm^,  edit.  1 576,  has 
the  fioUowing,  0/  calling  one  FUhergihtK 

f «  Thou  FUhergihet^  Fiehergihet^  thioa  wretch ! 

«'  Woitefl  thou  whereto  laft  part  of  that  word  doth  ftrttch  I 

**  Leave  that  word,  or  Pie  baft  thet!  with  a  libet ; 

f*  Of  all  woords  I  hate  woords  that  end  with  gibet." 

STEIVEirS. 

vfh  and  the  piny^'\  Di&afes  of  the  eye.     JoHirsOH. 
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♦  Saini  Wttbold  footed  tbrict  the  wold'j 
He  met  the  night-mare^  and  her  nine-foldi 
Bid  her  alight^  and  her  troth  plight^ 
And  aroynt  thee^  witch^  aroynt  thee  I 

Kent.  How  fares  your  grace  ?^ 

♦  SiJoithoU  footed  thrice  the  OLiri]  The  «A/,  my  ingeniotu 
friend  Mr.  Bimop  fays,  muft  be  'wM,  which  fignifies  a  down« 
pr  ground,  hilly  and  void  of  wood.     Theobald. 
Saint  Wit  hold  footed  thrice  the  ivold^ 
He  met  the  night^mare^  and  her  fiiNE>FOLD» 
Bid  her  alight^  and  her  troth  plight ^ 

And  aroynt  thee^   nvitch^  aroynt  thee  l^    We  ihould  read  it 
thus: 

Saint  Witlold  footed  thrice  the  wold, 

He  met  the  night-mare,  r.nd  her  name  told^ 

Bid  her  alight,  and  her  troth  plight. 

And  aroynt  thee,  witch,  aroynt  thee  right. 
i.e.  Saint  Withold  traverfine  the  'wold  or  doivnSf  met  th« 
night- mare ;  who  having  told  her  haine,  he  obliged  her  to  alight 
from  thofc  perfons  whom  Ihe  rides,  and  pliyht  her  troth  to  do 
|io  more  mifchief.  This  is  taken  from  a  itory  of  him  in  his 
legend.  Hence  he.  was  invoked  as  the  patron  faint  againft  that 
diltemper.*  And  thefe  verfes  were  no  other  than  a  popular 
charm,  or  night  /pell  againft  the  Epialtes.  The  lad  line  is  the 
formal  execration  or  apoftrophe  of  the  fpcaker  of  the  charm  to 
the  witch,  aroynt  the  rights  i.  e.  depart  forthwith.  Bedlams, 
gipfies,  and  fuch  like  vagrabonds,  ufed  to  fell  thefe  kind  of  fpelts 
or  charms  to  the  people.  They  were  of  various  kinds  for' 
various  diforders.  We  have  another  of  them  in  the  Mo^ficur 
nomas  of  Fletcher,  which  he  pxprcfly  calls  a  night  /pjelh  *n<i 
is  in  thefe  words : 

**  Saint  George,  Saint  George,  our  lady's  knight, 

•*  He  walks  by  day,  fo  he  does  by  night ; 

<'  And  when  he  had  her  found, 

*'  He  her  beat  and  her  bound ; 

<*  Until  to  him  her  troth  Jbe  plight^ 

"  She  would  not  flir  from  him  that  night.'*     Warb. 
In  the  old  quarto  the  corruption  is  fuch  as  may  deferve  to  be 
noted.     *'  Swithold  footed  thrice  the  old  another  nieht  moore 
«'  and  her  ninefold  bid  her,  O  light,  and  her  troui  plight, 
**  and  arint  thee,  with  arint  thee."     Johnson. 

Her  mine  fold  is  the  fame  as  her  nine  foals ;  i.  c.  her  nine 
imps.  I  cannot  £tid  this  adventure  in  the  common  legend  of 
$t,  Vitalis,  who.  I  fqppofe,  is  here  called  St.  Withold.  T.  T. 

Enter 
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Enter  Gl6*Jler^  with  a  torch. 

Lear.  What's  he  ? 

Kent.  Who's  there  ?     What  is*t  you  feck  ? 

Glo.  What  are  you  there  ?     Your  names  ? 

Edg.  Poor  Tom ;  that  eats  the  fwimming  frog,  the 
toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt,  and  the  water- 
newt  i  that  in  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul 
fiend  rages,  eats  cow-dung  for  fallets,  fwallows  the 
old  rat,  and  the  ditch-dog,  drinks  the  green  mantle 
of  the  ftanding  pool  •,  who  is  ^  whipt  from  tything  to 
tything,  and  ftock-punifh'd,  and  imprifon'd:  who 
hath  had  three  fuits  to  his  back,  fix  fhirts  to  his  body; 
horfe  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear. 

But  mice,  and  rats,  and  fuch  *  fmatt  deer 
Have  been  T'om*s  food  for  feven  long  year. 

Beware  my  follower  : — peace,  Smolkin,  peace,  thou 
fiend! 

Glo.  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better  company  ? 

Edg.  The  Prince  of  Darknefs  is  a  gentleman ; 
y  Modo  he's  called,  and  Mahu. 

Glo.  Our  flefh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown  fo  vile. 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. 

'  —  <wbipt  from  tything  to  tything  y  ■  ■]  A  tything  is  a 
divifion  of  a  place,  a  diilrid ;  the  fame  in  the  coantry,  as  a 
ward  in  the  city.  In  the  Saxon  times  every  hundred  was  divided 
into  ty things.     Stekvbks. 

6 /mall  deer]  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads  ^/ir,  and  is 

followed  by  I>t.  Warburton.     But  ifeer  in  old  language  is  a 
general  word  for  wild  animals.     Johnson. 

Thefc  two  l?ncs  are  taken  from  an  old  black  lettered  romance 
oiSir  Bevys  of  Hampton,  quarto,  printed  for  William  Coplandy 
in  which  occurs  this  pafiage.     Percy. 

7  Modo  he*s  ealPdy  and  Mahu,]  Thefe  names  are  all  taken 
from  Harfenet's  Declaration,  Sec.  as  are  Hopdana,  Fratterretto, 
Purrty  HaberdiCut  or  Obidieut,  SmolAin,  Sec.  Thefe  lail  were 
the  devils  that  pofTefled  Sarah  Williams.— ^«iy^^/,  page  i8i. 

Steeviks. 

Glo. 
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Gh.  Go  in  with  mc  5  my  duty  cannot  fufFcr 
To  obey  in  all  your  daughters*  hard  commands : 
Though  their  injunction  be  to  bar  my  doors. 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you  \ 
Yet  have  I  ventured  to  come  feek  you  out. 
And  bring  you,  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 

Lear.  Firft,  let  me  talk  with  this  philofophcr. 
■         What  is  the  caufe  of  thunder  ? 

Kent.  My  good  lord,  take  his  offer : 
Go  into  the  houfe. 

Lear.  Pll  talk  a  word  with  this  fame  learned  Theban. 
What  is  your  Itudy  ? 

Edg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermin. 

Lear.  Let  me  alk  you  one  word  in  private. 

Kent.  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord. 
His  wits  begin  to  unfettle. 

Glo.  Canft  thou  blame  him  ?  [Storm  ftill. 

His  daughters  feek  his  death. — Ah,  that  good  Kent ! — 
He  faid  it  would  be  thus.—Poor  banilh'd  man ! 
Thou  fay*ft,  the  king  grows  mad :  I'll  tell  thee,  friend, 
I  am  almoft  mad  myfelf :  I  had  a  fon. 
Now  out-law*d  from  my  blood  -,  he  fought  my  life. 
But  lately,  very  late-,  I  lov*d  him,  friend. 
No  father  his  fon  dearer.     True  to  tell  thee. 
The  grief  hath  crazed  my  wits.    What  a  night's  this? 
I  do  beleech  your  grace. 

Lear.  O  cry  you  mercy.  Sir. 

Noble  philofopher,  your  company. 

Edg.  Tom*s  a-cold. 

Glo.  In,  fellow,  into  the  hovel ;  keep  thee  warm. 

I^ar.  Come,  let's  in  all. 

Kent.  This  way,  my  lord. 

Lear.  With  him? 
I  will  keep  ftill  with  my  philofopher. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  footh  him ;  let  him  take  the 
fellow. 

Glo.  Take  him  you  on. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  along  with  us. 

Lear. 
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Lear.  Come,  good  Athenian. 

Clo.  No  words  -,  no  words ;  hufli. 

Edgn  '  Child  Rowland  to  the  dark  tamer  canu^ 

His  word  was  ftiU^ fie^  fohy  and  ftm^ 

I  fmell  the  blood  of  a  Britijh  man. 

SCENE         V, 

Changes  to  Gb*fter^s  caftle. 

Enter  Cornwall  and  Edmund. 

Corn.  I  will  have  my  revenge,  ere  I  depart  his  houfc. 

Edm.  How,  my  lord ;  I  may  be  cenfur*d  that  nature 
thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  fomethmg  fears  me  to 
think  of. 

Com.  I  now  perceive  it  was  not  altogether  your 
brother's  evil  difpofition  made  him  feek  his  deattv; 
*  but  a  provoking  merit,  fet  a-work  by  a  reprovablc 
badnefs  in  himfel£ 

Edm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  mu^ 
repent  to  be  juft !  This  is  the  letter  which  he  fpoke 
of^  which  approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the 

•  Child  RonA;land ]  In  the  old  times  of  chivalry,  die 

noble  youth  who  were  candidates  for  knighthood,  during  die 
feafon  of  their  probation,  were  called /«/«»/,  FarUtSt  Dam9)i/elt» 
Bacbeliers,  The  moll  noble  of  the  youth  particularly,  Infam. 
Here  a  ftory  is  told,  in  feme  old  ballad,  of  the/amous  hero 
and  giant-killer  Roland,  before  he  was  knighted,  who  is* 
therefore,  called  Infans ;  which  the  ballad-maker  traollatedy 
CbiU  Roland,     Warrurton. 

This  word  is  in  fome  of  our  ballads.  There  is  a  ibng  of 
Child  Walter y  and  a  Lady .     Johnson. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  in  The  Woman^t  Prixit  refer  alio 
to  this: 

««  a  mere  hobby-horfe 

"  She  made  the  Child  Rowland:*    Stebvbns. 

■  hut  a  prouokittg  merits 1  i.  c.  A  merit  which  heiiug 

neglected  by  the  father,  was  provoked  to  an  extravngant  aft. 
The  Oxford  Editor,  not  underflanding  this,  alters  it  to  frovoM 
ffirit.     Warburtok. 

advantages 
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advantages  of  France.  Oh  heavens  I  chat  this  treafon 
were  not ;  or  not  I  the  deteftor ! 

Com.  Go  with  me  to  the  dutchefs. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  you 
have  mighty  bufinefs  in  hand. 

Com.  True  or  falfe,  it  hath  made  thee  earl  of 
Glo'ftcr,  Seek  out  where  thy  father  Is,  that  he  may 
be  ready  for  our  apprehenfion. 

Edm.  [JJuie.]  It  I  find  him  *  comforting  the  king, 
it  will  ftufF  his  fufpicion  more  fully. — I  will  perfevere 
in  my  courfe  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflift  be  fore 
between  that  and  my  blood. 

Com.  I  will  lay  truft  upon  thee  j  and  thou  fhalt 
find  a  dearer  father  in  my  love.  [Exeuni. 

SCENE  VI. 

j1  chamber  in  a  fami-boufe. 

Enter  GUjier^  Lear^  Kent,  Foolj  and  Edgar. 

Glo.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  air;  take  it  thank- 
fully. I  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what  addition 
I  can :  I  will  not  be  long  from  you.  [Exit. 

Kent.  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  way  to 
his  impatience. — The  gods  reward  your  kindnefs ! 

Edg.  Fraterretto  calls  me;  and  tells  me,  Nero  is  an 
angler  in  the  lake  of  darknefs.  Fray,  Innocent,  and 
beware  the  foul  fiend. 

•     Fool.  Pr'ythee,    nuncle,   tell  me  whether  a  mad- 
man be  a  gentleman  or  a  yeoman  ? 

Lear.  A  king,  a  king! 

Fool.  No  •,  he's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  gentleman  to 
his  fon  :  for  he's  a  mad  yeoman,  that  fees  his  fon  a 
igentleman  before  him. 


*  comforting ]  He  ufes  the  word  in  the  juridical 

fcnfe  for  fufporting^  helpings  according  to  its  derivation ;  falvia 

t^afortat  nc  vou ScboL  Sal.    Johnson. 

Lear. 
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Lear.  To  have  a  thoufand  with  red  burning  Ipits 
«  Come  hizzing  in  upon  'em.— 

[Edg.  The  foul  fiend  bites  my  back. 

Fool  He*s  mad  that  trufts  in  the  tamcnefe  of  a  wolf, 
»  a  horfe's  health,  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whore's  oath. 

LeaK'  It  fhall  be  done,  I  will  arraign  them  ftrait  :— 

Come,  fit  thou  here,  moft  learned  jufticer; 

Thou  {apient  Sir,  fit  here. — Now,  ye  (he  foxes !— • 

Edg.  Look,  where  he  ftands  and  glares !     Wantcil 
thou  eyes  ^  at  trial,  madam  ?] 

*  Come  hizzing  in  upon  '/«.—]  Then  follow  in  the  old 
edition  feveral  fpeeches  in  the  mad  way,  which  probably  «rere 
left  out  by  the  players,  or  by  Shakefpeare  himfelf:  I  (hall  how- 
ever infert  them  here,  and  leave  them  to  the  reader's  mercy. 

POFl. 

As  Mr.  Pope  had  begun  to  infert  (everal  fpeeches  in  the  mad 
way,  in  this  fcene,  from  the  old  edition,  I  have  ventured  to 
replace  feveral  others,  which  (land  upon  the  fame  footing,  and 
had  an  equal  right  of  being  reftored.     Theobald. 

What  is  omitted  in  the  folio,  and  inferted  from  the  older 
copy,  I  have  enclofed  in  crotchets.     Johnson. 

*  the  m  ALT  H  of  a  horft^ — ]  Without  doubt  we  ihould 

read  heeU^  i.  e.  to  ftand  behind  him.     Warburton. 

Shakefpeare  is  here  fpeaking  not  of  things  roalicioafly 
treacherous,  but  of  things  uncertain  and  not  durable.  A  horfc 
is  above  all  other  animals  fubjedl  to  difeafes.     Johnson. 

5  I  am  not  confident  that  I  underlland  the  meaning  of  this 
defultory  fpeech.  When  Edgar  fays.  Look  cohere  be  fiauit  ami 
glares!  he  fcems  to  be  fpeaking  in  the  charadterof  a  madman, 
who  thinks  he  fees  the  fiend.  Wanteft  thou  eyes  at  trials  madam  t 
is  a  quellion  which  appears  to  be  addreffed  to  the  vifiooaiy 
Gonerill,  and  may  fignify.  Do  you  viant  to  attraa  adwuraiws^ 
eyen  ivLile  you  fiand  at  the  bar  of  jufiice ?     StB£VBNS. 

At  trials  madam  ?\  It  may  be  obferved  that  Edgar,  being 
fuppofed  to  be  found  by  chance,  and  therefore  to  have  no 
knowledge  of  the  reft,  connefts  not  his  ideas  with  thofe  of 
Lear,  butpurfues  his  own  train  of  delirious  or  fantailic  thought. 
To  thefe  words,  At  trial,  madam  ?  I  think  therefore  that  the 
name  of  Lear  ihould  be  put.  The  procefs  of  the  dialogne  will 
fupport  this  conjetture.     Johnson. 


Come 


KING.      LEAR,  417 

^  Come  oe^er  the  broomj  BeJJy^  to  me: 

iPool.  Her  hoat  hath  a  leak^  and  Jhe  muji  not  fpeak^ 
Why  Jhe  dares  not  come  over  to  thee. 

[Edg.  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  voice 
of  a  nightingale.  ^  Hopdance  cries  in  Tom*s  belly  for 
two  white  herrings.  Croak  not,  black  angel  j  I  have 
no  food  for  thee.  '^■ 

Kent.  How  do  you.  Sir  ?  Stand  you  riot  fo  amaz'd: 
Will  you  lie  down  and  reft  upon  the  cufhions  ? 

Lear.  I'll  fee  their  trial  firft. Bruig    in    the 

evidence. 
Thou  robed  man  of  juftice,  take  thy  place  i— — • 
And  thou  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity. 
Bench  by  his  fide.— *  You  are  o'  the  cOmmiflion,  fit 

you  too. 
.     Edg.  Let  us  deal  juftly. 

^  Sleepeji.  or  wakeji  thou^  jolly  Jhepherd? 
Thy  Jheep  be  in  the  corn ; 
And  for  one  blaft  of  thy  minikin  mouthy 
Thy  Jheep  Jhall  take  no  harm. 

Purre  I  the  cat  is  grey. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  firft ;  *tis  GonerilL  I  here  take 
my  oath  before  this  honourable  aflembly,  fhe  kick'd 
the  poor  king  her  father- 

♦  Come  o^er  the  hroom^  ^'JJy*  to  me:]  As  there  is  no  relation 
between  6room  and  a  ^oat,  we  may  better  read, 

Come  o'er  the  Srook^  BefTy,  to  me.     Johnson. 

'   Hopdance  cries  in  Torns  belly ]  Sarah  Williams  con- 

fefled  (fee  Harfenet's  book,  p.  195.)  that  when  fhe  was  troubled 
with  a  croaking  in  her  ilomach  from  emptinefs,  tlie  prieils 
perfaaded  her  it  was  the  fiend  vjix^ixii  her.     Stbevens. 

*  Sleepefty  or  twakeft^  &c.]  This  fcems  to  be  a  flanza  of  fome 
paftoral  fong.  A  fhepherd  is  defired  to  pipe,  and  the  requcil  is 
enforced  by  a  promife,  that  though  his  fheep  be  in  the  corn, 
\.  e.  committing  a  trefpafs  by  his  negligence,  implied  in  the 
q«cftion,  Sleepeft  thou  or  ruakeft  F  Yet  a  fingle  tunc  upon  his 
pipe  fhall  fecure  them  from  the  pound.     Johnson. 

Vol.  IX.  D  d  rcol 
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Fool  Come  hither,  miftrcfs ;  is  your  hainc  GonerHI? 

Lear.  She  cannot  deny  it. 

FooL  Cry  you  mercy,  I  took  you  fdr  ^  joint-ftool 

Lear.  And  here's  another,  whofe  warpt  lodes  pro- 
claim 
What  ftore  her  heart  is  matle  bf^-^TStop  h*r  th^it ! 
Arms,  arms>  fword,  fire! — Corruption^ih  thcpfaft? 
Falfe  jufticer,  why  haft  thou  let'hcr  Tcape  ? 

Edg.  Blcfs  thy  five  wiis^] 

KenL  O  pity ! Sir,  ^ere  is  the  patietice  ilK*r, 

That  you  fo  oft  have  boafted  V)  retain  ? 

Edg.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  fi>  much, 
They'll  mar  my  counterfeiting.  [^AJr. 

Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  all. 
Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  fee,  they  bark  at  mc 

Edg.  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at' them. — Avaunt, 
you  curs ! 
Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poilbns  if  it  bite ; 
Maftifiv  grey-hound,  mungril  grim,. 
Hound  or  fpanid,  7  brache  or  hym  j 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-tail  •, 
Tom  will  make  him  weep  and  wail ; 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head. 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled» 

'  brache  or  hjm.  Sec]  Names  of  particiilar  forts  of 

dcgs.     Pope. 

Sir  T.  Hanmcr  for  bym  rc^ds  />•»».     Johkson.  ' 

In  Ben  Jon{on\'£ art hoiome<w  Fair,  QuaHoits  feys, — "  all  tie 
"  //W-hounds  of  the  city  (hould  have  drawn  after  you  by  the     j 

"  fcent." A  Ummer  or  learner,  a  dog  of  the  chace.  wis  ^ 

called  from  the  Uam  or  leafh  in  i^hich  he  was  held  till  he«'as 
let  (lip.  I  have  this  information  from  Cains  de  Cmnihui  Britn' 
nJris, — --So  in  the  book  of  Ancieni  Tenures^  by  T.  B.  1679^ 
the  words,  *•  canes  domini  regis  ///w,"  are  tranUated  **  Lc1& 
''  hounds,  fuch  as  draw  after  a  hurt  deer  in  a  Uajbt  QfUmP 
Again,  in  Maflenger's  Bafiju!  Loa/er, 

"  . fmell  out 

"  Her  footing  like  a  lim^hcunti.''*     SxEivkies. 

Dt 
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Do  de,  dc  de.     *  Sefljr,  come,  march  to  yrakcs  and 

fairs. 
And  market  towns.     Poor  To^n,  9  thy  horn  is.drv. 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan.  See  what 
breeds  about  her  heart.  Is  there  any  caufe  in  nature 
that  makes  thcfe  hard  hearts  ? — ^You,  Sir,  I  entertain 
you  for  one  of  my  hundred ;  only,  I  do  not  like  the 
ralhion  of  your  garments.  '  You  will  fay  they  arc 
Perfian ;  but  let  them  be  changed. 

KenL   Now,   good  my  lord,    lie   here   and   reft 
awhile. 

Lear.  Make  no  noife,  make  no  noife ;  draw  the 
curtains. 
So,  fo,  fo,  we'll  go  to  fuppcr  i*  the  morning. 

Fcol.  And  ril  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Re-enter  GWfier. 
Glc.  Come  hither,  friend?    Where  is  the  king, 
my  mafter  ?  v 

•  —  Se^,  ceme,  &c.] .  Here  is  /ejiy  again,  which  I  take  to  be 
the  French  v/otA  ciffe%  pronounced  ajfey^  which  was,  I  fuppofe, 
like  feme  others  in  common  ufe  among  us.  It  is  an  interjedion 
enforcing  ceflation  of  any  action,  like,  be  quiet^  havi  done.  It 
feems  to  have  been  gradually  corrupted  into,  y&,  j9.    Johns. 

This  word  is  wanting  in  the  quarto :  in  the  folio  it  is  printed 
fefe.  It  is  difficult  in  this  place  to  fay  what  is  meant  by  it. 
It  ihould  be  remembered,  that  juft  before  Edgar  had  been  call- 
injr  on  Bejf^  to  come  to  him  ;  and  he  may  now  with  equal  jpro- 
pnety  invite  Bejfy  (perhaps  a  female  name  corrupted  from 
Cidlia)  to  attend  him  to  nvakts  and  fairs.  It  is  not  impoffible 
that  this  may  be  a  part  of  fome  old  fong,  and  originally 
.  ftood  thus: 

CifTy,  come  march  to  wakes 

And  fairs,  and  market  towns.        ■ 
There  is  another  line  in  the  character  of  Edgar  which  I  am 
very  confident  I  have  feen  in  an  old  ballad,  viz. 

Thro'  the  fharp  haw- thorn  blows  the  cold  wind.  St  e  b  v. 

'  thy  born  is  dry.]  Men  that  begged  under  pretence 

of  lunacy  ufed  formerly  to  carry  a  horn,- and  blow  it  through 
the  flreets.    Johnson. 

*   rou  will  fay  they  are  Perfian; ]  Alluding  perhaps 

to  Clyttts  refufing  the  Perfian  robes  offered  him  by  Alexander. 

Stbevbns; 

D  d  2  Kffit. 
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Kent.  Here,  Sir  •,  but  trouble  him  not,  his  wits  aft 

gone. 
Gh.  Good  friend,  I  pr*ythee,  take  him  in  thy  armi; 
I  have  o'er-heard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him. 
There  is  a  litter  ready  -,  lay  him  in*t. 
And  drive  toward  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  (halt 

meet 
Both  welcome  and  proteftion.     Take  up  tlw  mafter: 
If  thou  fhould*ft  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life^ 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defeod  him, 
.  Stand  in  affured  lofs.     Take  up,  take  up. 
And  follow  me,  that  will  to  fome  provifion 
Give  thee  quick  condu6t. 

[Kent,  *  Oppreft  nature  fleeps. — 

This  reft  might  yet  have  balm'd  3  thy  broken  fenfcs, 
Which,  if  convenience  will  not  allow, 
'Stand  in  hard  cure.     Come,  help  to  bear  thy  matter; 
Thou  muft  not  ftay  behind.  [To  the  Fool. 

.  •    G/flt.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Exeunt^  hearing  off  the  king. 

Manet  Edgar. 

'      Edg.  When  we  our  betters  fee  bearing  our  woes, 
•  We  fcarcely  think  our  miferies  our  foes. 


«  Ofpreft  nature  flccpi. — ]  Thefc  two  concladiiig 

fpecches  by  Kent  and  Edgar,  and  which  by  no  means  ought  to 
have  been  cut  oiF,  I  have  rcitored  from  tne  old  quarto.  The 
iulilcquy  of  Edgar  is  extremely  fine  ;  and  the  fentiments  of  it 
r.ic  drawn  equally  from  nature  and  the  fubjedt.  Beiides,  with 
rtgnrd  to  the  iiage*  it  is  abfolutely  neceffary :  for  as  Edgar  is 
mit  dcfignedy  in  the  conilitution  of  the  play,  to  attend  the 
king  to  Dover;  how  abfurd  would  it  look  for  a  charadker  of  his 
inipoi  tancc  to  (4uit  the  fcene  without  one  word  faid,  or  the  leaft 
intimation  what  we  are  to  expeft  from  him  ?     Theobald. 

The  lines  inferted  from  the  quarto  are  in  crotchets.  Tbe 
cmifiion  of  them  in  the  folio  is  certainly  faulty:  yet  I  believe 
the  folio  is  printed  from  Shakcfpearc's  laft  revifion,  carelefly 
£nd  halUly  performed,  with  mbre  thought  of  (horteniag  the 
fc  res,  than  of  continuing  the  adion.     Johnson. 

1  thy  broken  fenfesA  The  quarto,  from  whence  this 

fpccch  is  tiiken,  reads, — thy  broken  Jimtws.    Stbkvens. 

Who 
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Who  alone  fufFers,  fufFers  moft  i*  the  mind ; 
Leaving  +  free  things,  and  happy  Ihows,  behind : 
But  then  the  mind  much  fufFerance  doth  o'erlkip. 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing,  fellowfhip. 
How  light,  and  portable,  my  pain  feems  now. 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  king  bow ; 
He  childed,  as  I  fathered  !— — Tom,  away  : 
^  Mark  the  high  noifes !  and  thyfelf  bewray. 
When  falfe  opinion,  whofe  wrong  thought  defiles  thee. 
In  thy  juft  proof,  repeals,  and  reconciles  thee. 
What  will  hap  more  to-night  j  fafe  fcape  the  king! 
Lurk,  Lurk.] [Exit  Edgar. 

SCENE        VII. 

Changes  to  Glo^Jler's  caftle. 

Enter  Cornwall^  Regan^  GonerilU  Edmund^  and  Servants* 

Corn.  Pofl  fpeedily  to  my  lord  your  hufband ;  fhew 

him  this  letter. — The  army  of  France  is  landed. 

Seek  out  the  traitor  Glo'fter.  •  [Exeunt,  fervants. 

Reg.  Hang  him  inftantly. 

Gon.  Pluck  out  his  eyesl 

Corn.  Leave  him  to  niy  difpleafure.' — Edmund,  keep 
you  our  (ifter  company :  the  revenges  we  are  bound  to 
'take  upon  your  traiterous  father  are  not  fit  for  your 
beholding.  Advife  the  duke,-  where  you  are  going, 
to  a  moft  feftinate  preparation ;  we  are  bound  to  the 
like.  Our  pofts  fhall  be  fwift,  and  intelligent  betwixt 
us.  Farewell,  dear  fitter.  Farewell,  ^  my  lord  of 
Glo'ftcr. 

♦  free  things i — ]  States  clear  from  diftrffs.     Joitnsow. 

'  Mark  thi  high  noifes ! ]  Attend  to  the  great  e veals  that 

arc  approaching,  and  make  thyfelf  known  whert*  that  ftd/e 
opinion  now  prevailing  againft  thee  fhall,  in  confequence  of  juft 
ffocfofthy  integrity,  revoke  its  erroneous  fentence,  and  recall 
thee  to  honour  and  reconciliation.  Johnson. 
•  *  my  lord  of  Glo^fierJ]  Meaning  Edmund,  newly  in- 
verted with  his  father's  titles.  The  fteward,  fpealcing  imrcc- 
diately  after,  mentioni  the  old  duke  by  the  fiMnetiticr  JoVins. 

Dd  3  Enter 
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Enter  Steward. 

How  now  ?    Where's  the  king  ? 

Stew.  My  lord  of  Glo'fter  hath  convey*d  him  hence: 
Some  five  or  fix  and  thirty  of  his  knights, 
*  Hot  queftrifts  after  him,  met  hinl  at  gate. 
Who,  with  fome  others  of  the  lords  de^ndants, 
Arc  gone  with  him  toward  Dover;  where  thtf  boaif 
To  have  well  armed  friends. 

Cam.  Get  horfes  for  your  miftrcfe. 

Gon.  Farewell,  fweet  lord,  and  fiftcr. 

[Exeunt  GoneriU  and  Edmtmi 

Corn.  Edmund,  farewell.— -Go,  feek  the  traitor 
Glo'fter,  .       . 

Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  him  before  us :■   ■  ■ 
3  Though  well  we  may  not  pafs  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  jufticc ;  yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a  courtefy  to  our  wrath,  which  riicn 
May  blame,  but  not  cohtroul. 

Enter  Glo'Jler^  brought  in  hy  fervunts. 

Who's  there  ?  the  traitor  ? 

Reg.  Ingrateful  fox !  'tis  he. 

Com*  Bind  fall  his  ^  corky  Arms. 

Gh.  What  mean  yout  gHicfes  ?-^Goo<l  my  friends, 
conQder, 
You  are  my  guefts :  do  me  oo  foul  play,  fiiends. 

*  Hoi  quifirifts  mfiir  him^^-^  A  quejhrtfi  is  one  wHo  gdei  ih 
learch  Or  fMfi  of  anotkfer.  Mr'.  Pope  and  Sir  T.  Haomcr  rtti 
ftujiirs.     Stbi^vbns. 

Though  nveU  we  may  not  faji  ufon  his  lifty 
m         ■'■■jrf#  our  fow*r 

Shalt  do  a  court0  tp  our  wrath f ]  To  do  a  courte£i  is  to 

gratify,  to  comply  with,     to  pa/s^   is  (o  pals  a  jadidal  iea- 
tence.    Johnson, 

The  original  of  the  expreHioii,  to  pafs  m  a^jf  one  may  U 
traced  from  magna  chartai 

*'  —  ncc  /t^or  turn  ih'mtts,  nifi  per  legale  jadicima 
**  parium  fuorum.'^     Stebviks. 

♦  ''—  nr^  4urm*)  Dry,  wirfw'^r  ^^7  *"»«♦    Jo^»«- 

Ccnh 
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Corn.  Bindhiip,  I  fay,  [They  bind  him^ 

Reg.  Hard,  Hard. — O  filthy  traitor  ! 

Glol  UlnmerciAil  ladv  as  you  are !  I  am  none. 

Corn.  To  this  chair  bind  him. — Villon,  thou  (halt 
find; [Regan  plucks  his  beard. 

Glp.  s  By  the  kirjd  gods,  'tis  mod  ignobjy  done 
To  pluck  me  by  the  beard. 

Reg.  So  white,  and  fi^ch  a  traitor ! 

Glo.  Naughty  lady, 
Thefe  hairs,  which  thou  doft  ravifh  from  my  chin, 
Will  quicken,  and  ac^ufe  thee :  I  am  your  hoft ; 

*  By  the  kitulgoiis,' ]  'Sflt.  arc  not  to  underftan4  by  thJ« 

the  gods  in  general,  who  are  beneficent  and  kind  to  men  ;  but 
that  particular  fpecies  of  them  called  by  the  ancients  dii  bo/pi- 
tales f  kind  goJs.     So  Plautus  in  Pcenuhy 

**  Deum,  hofpitflUm  ac  tei&ram  mecum  fero.'' 
This  was  a  beautiful  exclamation,  as  thofe  who  infulte^  the 
(peaker  were  his  guejisf  wh9m  he  had  bofpitahly  received  into 
his  houfe.  But  to  fay  the  truth,  Shakefpeare  never  makes  his 
people  fwear  at  random.  Of  his  propriety  in  this  matter  take 
the  foilowipg  inftaQccs.  In  froilus  and  CreJJtda^  i^pncas,  in  an 
expoftulation  with  Diomede,  fwears  by  the  hand  of  his  mother 
Fentfs^  as  a  covert  reproof  for  Diomedc's  brutality  in  wounding 
the  goddels  of  beauty  in  the  hand,  and  a  fecret  intimation  that 
he  would  revenge  her  injuries.  In  Coriolanui,  when  that  hero 
is  exafperated  at  the  fickle  inconftant  temper  of  the  multitude, 
he  fwears  by  the  cUuds :  and  again,  when  he  meets  his  wife 
after  a  lone;  abfence,  ly  the  Jealous  queen  of  hea*ven  ;  for  Juno 
was  fuppoied  the  aveng'rcfs  of  conjugal  infidelity.  In  Othello^ 
the  double  lago  is  made  to  iwear  by  Janus.  And  in  this  very 
play  of  Lear^  a  Pagan,  much  given  to  judicial  ailrojogy,  very 
coofonantly  to  his  chara6ler,  fwe;irs 

By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs^ 

By  whom  *u;e  do  exijl,  and  ceafe  to  he.     War  burton. 

By  the  kind  godsy ^  Shakefpeare  hardly  received  any 

•ffiftance  from  mythology  to  fumiHi  out  a  proper  oath  for 
Glo*lter.  People  always  invoke  their  deities  as  they  would  have 
them  (hew  themfelves  at  that  time  in  their  favour ;  and  he  ac- 
cordingly calls  thofe  kind  gods  whom  he  would  wifli  to  find  fo 
on  this  occafion.  Our  own  liturgy  will  fu&ci^ntly  evince  the 
truth  of  this  fuppofition.     St e evens, 

D  d  4  With 
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With  robbers'  hands,  ^  my  hofpitable  favour 
You  fhould  not  ruffle  thus.     What  will  you  do  ? 
Corn.  Come,  Sir,  what  letters  had  you  late  from 

France  ? 
Reg.  7  Be  fimple  anfwer'd,  for  we  know  the  truth. 
Corn.  And  what  confederacy  have  yoq  with  the 
traitors. 
Late  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 

Reg.  To  whofe  hands 
Have  you  fent  the  lunatic  king  ?     Speak. 
GIo.  I  have  a  letter  gueflingly  fet  down. 
Which  came  from  one  that's  of  a  neutral  heart. 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Ccrn.  Cunning . 

Reg.  And  falie. 

Corn.  Where  haft  thou  fent  the  king  ? 
Glo.  To  Dover, 
Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ? 
Waft  thou  not  charg'd,  at  peril  ■ 

Corn.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ?     Let  him  firft  anfwer 

that. 
Glo.  ^  I  am  ty'd  to  the  ftake,  and  I  muft  (land  9  the 

courfe. 
Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ? 
Glo,  Becaufe  I  would  not  fee  thy  cruel  nails 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fierce  lifter  . 
In  his  anointed  flefh  ftick  boarifti  fangs. 
The  fea,  with  fuch  a  ftorm  as  his  bare  head 


*  ■  my  hofpitahh  favours]  It  is  nonfenfe  to  under* 
ftand  it  of  gifts,  kindneflcs,  &c.  We  fhould  read  favour, 
i.  e.  vifage.     For  they  pluck  d  him  hy  the  heard.    Warburton. 

-^   Be  fimple  anfiwer'd,^. ]  The  old  quarto  reads,  Be  fimple 

finfwerer.'^)i\i\ier  is  good  fenfe :  fimfle  means  plain,     Stebv. 

*  I  am  tyd  to  the  ftake y ]   So  in  Macheth^ 

«*  They  have  chain  d  me  to  a  ftake  :  \  cannot  fly, 
«<  But,  bear-like,  I  muft  ftand  the  courfe."   Steev, 
f  ev;  the  ccur/e.]  The  running  of  the  dcgs  upon  me.  Johns, 
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In  hell-black  ni^ht  indur^d,  would  have  buoy'd  up. 
And  quench'd  the  ftelled  fires : 
Yet,  poor  old  heart,  he  help'd  the  heavens  to  rain; 
If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howPd  '  that  ftern  time. 
Thou  (houldft  have  laid,   "  Good  porter,  tufn  the 

"  key;" 
All  cruels  elfe  *  fubfcrib'd :  but  I  Ihall  fee 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  fuch  children. 

Corn.  See't  (halt  thou  never : fellows,  hold  tlic 

chair. 
Upon  thefe  eyes  of  thine  Fll  fet  my  foot. 

[Glo*Jier  is  held  down^  while  Cornwall  treads  cut 
one  of  his  eyes, 
Glo.  He  that  will  think  to  live  'till  he  be  old 

Give  me  fome  help. O  cruel !   O  you  gods  ? 

Reg.  One  fide  will  mock  another ;  the  other  too. 

Corn.  If  you  fee  vengeance 

Serv.  Hold  your  hand,  my  lord. 
I  have  ferv*d  you  ever  fince  I  was  a  child. 
But  better  fervice  have  I  never  done  you. 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 
Reg.  How  how,  you  dog  ? 
Serv.  If  you  did  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chin, 
I'd  ftiake  it  on  this  quarrel :  what  do  you  mean  ? 
Corn.  My  villain! 

Serv.  Nay  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance  of 
anger.  [Figtt ;  Cornwall  is  wounded. 

Reg.  [To  another  fervant.]  Give  me  thy  fword. — A 
peafant  ftand  up  thus  ? 

[Comes  behind  and  kills  him. 
Serv.  Oh,   I  am  flain ! — My  lord^  you  have  one. 
eye  left 
To  fee  fome  mifchief  on  him  : — oh  I  [Dies. 

■  that  ftern  timei\  Thus  the  folio.     Both  the  quartos 

read, that  ilearn  time.  Beam  is  a  north-country  word, 

iignifying /p»//v,  folitary,  far  from  neighbours.     Stbevens. 

*  — ^fubfcriy* d : — ]  Yicided,  fubmitted  to  the  necelTity  of 

ib^  ocvafion.    Jo^NsoN, 

QoTn% 
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Com.  Left  it  ftc  more,  prevent  it : — out^  vilegcUy  I 
Where  is  thy  luftre  now.  ?  \Treads  the  other  out,. 

CIo..  All  dark  and-  comfbitkfe,- — Where's  my  iba 
Edmund  ? 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  th^  fparks  of  nature 
To  quit  this  horrid  ad. 

Reg.  Out!     Treacherous  villain. 
Thou  cali'ft  on  him  that  hates,  thee :  it  wa^  he 
That  made  the  overture  of  tliy  treafons  to  us. 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo.  O  my  follies  ! 
Then  Edgar  was  abus'd.     Kind  gods,  forgive 
Me  that,  and  profper  him  ! 

Reg.  Go  thruft  him  out 
At  gates,  and  le^  him  iineU  his  way  to  Dover. 

\C}p'Jieriskiout. 
How  is't,  my  lord,  how  look  you  ? 

Corn.  I  have  received  a  hurt. — Foljow  me,  lady.— 
Turn  out  that  eyelet  villain. — Throw  this  flayc 
Upon  the  dunghill. — Regan,  I  bleed  apace : 
Untimely  comes  this  hurt.     Give  me  ypur  arm. 

\Exit  CornwaUy  led  h  Regan 

[ijl  Serv.  3  ru  never  care  what  wickedneb  I  do. 
If  this  man  come  to  good. 

2d  Serv.  If  Ihe  live  long. 
And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  courfc  of  death. 
Women  will  all  turn  monfters. 

iji  Serv,  Let's  follow  the  old  carl,   and  get  the 
Bedlam 

'  ril  Mever  care  ivhat  tvi^hdae/s  J  4/0,1  Thjs  fhort  dialogs 
I  have  inferred  from  the  old  quarto,  bccaufe  I  think  it  full  of 
nature.  Servants  could  hardly  fee  fuch  a  barbarity  cofnmitted 
on  their  maflcr,  without  pity ;   and  the  veageance  that  they 

Srefume  mull  overtake  the  aftors  of  it,   is   a  fentiment  and 
oftriuo  well  worthy  of  the  Hage.     Theoj^alo. 
It  is  not  neceflary  to  fuppoic  them  the  fcnrants  of  Glo'iUrs 
for  Cornwall  was  oppofed  w  cxueniity  by  h^s  own  fcrv^t, 

Johnson. 

To 


KING      LEAR.  427? 

To  lead  him  where  he  would  y  his  loguifh  madnefs 
Allows  itfelf  to  any  thing. 

idServ.  Go  thou  j  TU  fetch  +  fome  flax  and  whites 
ofeggfe 
T*  apply  tahis  Weeding  face*  Now,  heaven  help  him  i} 


ACT     IV.       SCENE     I. 

An  open  country. 

Enter  Edgar. 
» XT ET  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  contemn'd, 
J[    Than  ftill  contemn'd  and  flarter'd.     To  be 
worft. 
The  loweft,  and  moft  dgefted  thin^  of  fortune. 
Stands  ftill  in  efperance  ^  lives  not  in  fear. 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  beft  \ 
The  worft  returns  to  lau^ter.    Welcome  then. 
Thou  unfubftantial  ailr  that  I  embrace ! 

♦  fim  /ax,  *c.]  This  ptffiige  it  ridiculed  by  Bea 

JonfoDy  in  TJbt  Cafe  is  altered,  1609. 

M     I.   I.,   go  get «  mbitt  of  am  igg^  taut  a  Uttkflax,  and 

'*  clofe  the.  breaches  of  the  head,  it  is  the  moft  con- 

**  dvcible  thing  that  can  be."     Stebvens.  . 

'   Yh  better  thusj  and  km»wH  to  he  eo9ttmm^d*\  The  meaning 

hj  ^Tis  better  to  be  tbu$  eentemned,^  and  known  H  your/elf  to  be 

contemned.     Or  perhiq^   thfere  is  an  error,    which  may  be 

redified  thus : 

Yet  better  thus  nnkwnjim  to  be  contemn'd. 
When  a  man  divefts  himfelf  of  his  real  charadler  he  feels  im> 
pain  from  contempt,  becanfe  he  fuppoles  it  incnrrcd  only  by  a 
voluntary  di^uife  which  he  can  dirow  off  at  pleafore.    I  do  not 
^nk  any  corre^on  necefiary.     Johvson. 

I  cannot  help  tl^nkiitg  that  this  paflage  ihould  be  written 

Yet  better  thus  Mmkmtmn  to  be  contemn'd. 
Than  ftill  contemn'd  and  flatter'4  tp  be  worie. 
Tfec  loweft,  &c,    T-  Tt 

The 
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The  wretch,  that  thou  haft  blown  unto  the  worft, 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blafts. — But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Glo'fter^  led  by  an  old  man. 

My  father  poorly  led  ?  *  World,  world,  O  world ! 
But  that  thy  ftrange  mutations  makes  us  hate  thee. 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  O  my  good  lord, 
I  have  been  your  tenant,  and  your  father's  tenant, 
Thefe  fourfcore  years. 

Glo.  Av/dy^  get  thee  away.     Good  friend,  be  gone: 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all. 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 


World,  nvorUf  O  ivorld  i 


But  that  thy  ftrange  mutations  makes  us  bate  thee,']  The 
reading  of  this  pafTage  has  been  explained,  but  not  {atisfadorily. 
My  explanation  of  the  poet's  fentiment  was,  "  If  the  number 
<<  of  ehanges  and  viciffitudes,  which  happen  in  life,  did  not 
*'  make  us  <u;a/V,  and  hope  for  fome  turn  of  fortune  for  the 
**  better,  we  could  never  fupport  the  thought  of  living  to  be 
'<  old,  on  any  other  terms."  And  our  duty,  as  human  crea- 
tures, IS  piouily  inculcated  in  this  reflexion  of  the  author.  I 
read  therefore,  /oa>$^  «/. wait /i^ff.  Theobald. 
■  O  tworU  I 

But  that  thy  ftrange  mutations  makes  us  hate  thee^ 
Life  "ji'ouU  net  yield  to  age.]  The  fcnfe  of  this  obfcore  paffage 
is,  O  world!  {o  much  are  human- minds  captivated  with  thy 
pleafurcs,  that  were  it  not  for  thofc  fucceflive  miferies,  each 
worfc  than  the  other,  which  overload  the  fcenes  of  life,  we 
ihonld  never  be  v.ilUng  to  fiibmit  to  death,  tho'  the  infirmities 
of  old  age  would  teach  us  to  chufe  it  as  a  proper  afylum.  Be- 
fides,  by  uninterrupted  profperity,  which  leaves  the  mind  at 
eafe,  the  body  would  generally  preferve  fuch  a  ftatc  of  vigonr 
as  to  bear  up  long  againft  the  decays  of  time.  Thefc  are  the 
two  rearons,  I  fuppofe,  why  he  faid, 

Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 
And  how  much  the  pleafures  of  the  body  pervert  the  mind's 
judgment,  and  the  perturbations  of  the  mind  diforder  the  body-s 
frame,  is  known  to  all.     Warbitrton. 

Tu-Id  to  fignifics  no  more  than  gi^e  ivay  to^  fink  under^  in 
cppofition  to  ihc  ftruggling<withi  bearing  uf  againft  the  infirmities 
of  age.     Han  ME R.  . 

-       Old 
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Old  Man.  You  cannot  fee  yoiir  way. 

Glo.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes : 
I  ftumbled  when  I  faw.     Full  oft  'tis  feen, 
3  Our  hiean  fecures  us ;  and  our  meer  defefts 

Prove  our  commodities. O  dear  fon  Edgar, 

The  food  of  thy  abufed  father's  wrath ! 
Might  I  but  live  to  fee  thee  in  my  touch, 
Pd  fay,  I  had  eyes  again  ! 

Old  Man.  How  now  ?    Who's  there  ? 

Edg.  [4fide.']  O  gods !  +  who  is't  can  fay,  /  am  at 
the  worft  ? 
I  am  worfe  than  e'er  I  was. 

Old  Man.  *Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.  [Afide.']  And  worfe  I  may  be  yet :   the  worft 
^  is  not. 
So  long  as  we  can  fay,  This  is  the  worft. 

.  '  Our  mean  fecures  us ;— ]  i.  c.  Moderate,  mediocre  con- 
dition.    Warburton. 

Hftnmer  writes,  by  an  eafy  change,  meanuefs  kcnvts  us.   The 
two  original  editions  have. 

Our  meanes  fecures  us. 

I  do  not  remember  that  mean  is  ever  ufed  as  a  fubflantive  for 
low  fortune,  which  is  the  fenfe  here  required,  nor  for  mediocrity, 
except  in  the  phrafe,  the  golden  mean,  I  fu/pedt  the  pafTage  of 
corruption,  and  would  either  read. 

Our  means  /educe  us :— — 
Our  powers  of  body  or  fortune  draw  us  into  evils.     Or, 

Our  maims  fecure  us. 

That  hurt  or  deprivation  which  makes  us  dcfencelefs,  proves  our 
Safeguard.  This  is  very  proper  in  Glo'fter,  newJy  maimed  h^ 
the  evulfion  of  his  eyts.     Johnson. 

♦  ixiho  is^t  can /ay,  I  am  at  the  nvorfl  ? 

————————————  the  lAJorft  is  not. 

So  long  as  ive  can /ay  y  This  is  the  <worft,']  i.e.  While  we 
live  ;  for  while  we  yet  continue  to  have  a  fenfe  of  feeling,  fomc- 
thing  worfe  than  the  prefer.t  may  ftill  happen.  What  pcca- 
fioned  this  reflection  was  his  rafhly  faying  in  the  beginning  of 
this  fcene, 

To  be  worft. 

The  loweft,  mod  dejefted  thing  of  fortune,  &c. 

The  wretch,  that  thou  hail  blown  unto  the  word. 

War  BUR  TON. 

Old 
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OW  Afi».  Fellow,  whcfc.gpeft  ? 

Clo.  Is  it  a  beg^^-ioan  i 

Old  Man.  Madman  a^  beggrstf  tpQ. 

Glo.  ^He  has.ibinae.  rcdbn,  cllc  he  coMld  pot  bqg. 
r  the  laft  mght's  ftonn  I  fuch  arf^ltow  few ; 
Which  made  me  tjiink  a  man  ^  wpi^n:  my-fon 
Came  then  inco  my. mind;  and  yet  ^ay  n^infl 
Was  then  fcarce  friends  wnhhim*     I  h^vc  ji^ard 

more  fince. 
-5  As  ilie&  to. ygramson  boys,  are  wic  u> ,  the  gO|ds ; 
They  kill  us  for  their  Iport. 

EJg.  How  fhould  this  be  ? 
Bad  is  the  trade,  that  mi(A  play  the;  fool  tfy  Ipnow, 
'^^  Angering  itfelf  ajad  others,  ti^^-i—^^l^STs  jthcc, 
mailer !  '    ' 

Glo.  Is  that  the  naked  fellow  ? 

Old  Man.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Then  pr^ythee,  g^t  thee  gone.    If,  for  my  fiikc, 
Thou  wilt  overtake  us,  hence  a  uixle  or  twsun 
r  the  way  toward  Dover,  doit  for  anciwt  loy«; 
And  bring  fome  covering  for  this  naked  (bul. 
Whom  ril  intreat  tP.  lead  me. 

Old  Man.  Alack,  Sir,  he  is  mad. 

,Glo.  'Tis  the  time's  plague,  when  laadaienliaKitJie 
blind : 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  rather. do  thy  pleafurc; 
Above  the  reft,  be  gone. 

Old  Man.  I'll  bring  him  the  bed  'parrel  that  I  have, 
Come  on't  what  will.  [Eidt. 

Glo.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

Edg.  PoorTom'a  a-cold.-.-7 1  cannotdaub  it  further. 

[Jfide. 

^  jfs  fiie*  to  nuanton  boys^  an  nue  to  the  gods  ; 
Tkiy  kill  ur  for  their  /port.] 

*'  Dii  nos  quafi  pilas  homines  habent.''— PAntf.  Captiv* 

ProL    1.  22.       StE EVENS. 

*  ^ng'Jbing ]  Oxford  Editor  and  Dr.  Wtrborton.— Vulg. 

An^ringy  rightly.     Johnson. 

'  f  cannot  daub  //— ]  i.  e.  Dir^uife.    Wailb. 

Ck. 
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CJo.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [JJide.]  And  yet  I  muft. 
•■ Blefe  thy  fwcet  eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know'ft  thou  the  way  to  Dover  ? 

Edg.  Both  ftilq  and  gate,  horfe-way  and  foot-path. 
Poor  Tom  hath  been  feared  out  of  his  good  wits.  BJefs 
thee,  g3od  man's  fon,  from  the  foul  fiend.  [Five 
fiends  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once;  of  luft,  as 
Obidicut\  HobbididancCy  prince  of  dumbnefs ;  Mahu^ 
of  dealing-,  Modoy  of  murder;  and  Flibbertigibbet^ 
of  mopping  and  mowing ;  who  fincc  *  poflefles  cham- 
ber-maids and  waiting- women.    So  blcfs  thee,  mafter  t] 

Gh. 

•  ''-'^  fojfejfts  chamher-'maids  and  tvaitin^-^wemen.'^']  Shake- 

*  ipeare  has  made  Edgar,  in  his  feiened  diftra6tion,  frequently 

allude  to  a  vile  impolture  of  fome  £n^ilh  jeAiits,  at  that  time 

much  the  fubjedl  of  converfation ;  the  hiih>ry  of  it  having  been 

.  jaft  then  compofed  with  great  art  and  vigour  of  ftile  and  com- 
poiition  by  Dr.  S.  Harfenet,   afterwards  archbilhop  of  York, 

•  by  order  of  the  privy-council,  in-  a  work  intitled,  A  Declaration 
9f  tgregitus  Pofijh  Impoftures  to  nvithdra^uj  her  Majefty*s  Suhje£ts 

from  their  Allegiance^  &c.  fra^ifed  by  Edmunds^  alias  Wejhn^  a 
Jefuit^  and  divers  Romijh  Priejls  his  ^wicked  AJfociates  :  printed 
1603.  The  impofture  was  in  fubftance  this.  While  the  Spa- 
niards were  preparing  their  armado  againft  Englat>d,  the  jefuit9 
were  here  bufy  at  work  to  promote  it,  by  making  converts :  one 
method  they  employed  was  to  difpoflcfs  pretended  demoniacs, 
by  which  artifice  they  made  feveral  hundred  converts  amongftthe 
common  people.  1  he  principal  fcene  of  this  farce  was  laid  in 
the  family  of  one  Mr.  Edmund  Peckham,  a  Roman-catholic, 
where  Marwood,  a  fervant  of  Anthony  Babington's  (who  was 
afterwards  executed  for  treafon)  Trayford,  an  attendant  upon 
Mr.  Pcckham,  and  Sarah  and  Frifwood  Williams,  and  Anne 
Smith,  three  cbamher-maids  in  that  family,  came  into  the  prieft's 
hands  for  cure.  But  the  difcipline  of  the  patients  was  fo  long 
and  fevere,  and  the  prielh  fo  elate  and  carelefs  with  their  fucccfs, 
that  the  plot  was  difcovered  on  the  confefTion  of  the  parties 
concerned,  and  the  contrivers  of  it  defervedly  punifhed.  The 
five  devils  here  mentioned,  are  the  names  of  five  of  thofe  who 
were  made  to  ad  in  this  farce  upon  the  chamber-maids  and 
ivaitin^'ivomen ;  and  they  were  generally  fo  ridiculouny  nick- 
named, that  Karfenet  has  one  chsLptcr  on  the  Jiran^e  names  of 
their  dewls ;    lefiy  fays  he,  meeting  them  ether-wife  by  chance^  you 

^miftake  them  for  the  name  of  tapfters  cr  jugg  lers     WaRBurton. 

The 
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Gh.  Here,  take  this  purfe,  thou  whom  the  heavens 
plagues 
Have  humbled  to  all  ftrokes.     That  I  am  wretched^ 
Makes  thee  the  happier : — heavens  deal  fo  (till ! 
'  Let  the  fuperfluous  and  luft-dieted  man, 
*  That  flaves  your  ordinance,  that  will  not  fee 
Bccaufe  he  does  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly :     " 
So  diftribudon  fhould  undo  excefs. 
And  each  man  have  enough.    Dofl:  thou  know  Dover? 

Edg.  Ay,  matter. 

Glo.  There  is  a  cliff,  whofe  high  and  bending  head 
Looks  fearfully  on  the  confined  deep : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  ril  repair  the  mifery  thou  doft  bear. 
With  fomething  rich  about  me.     From  that  place 
I  Ihall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Give  me  thy  arm ; 
Poor  Tom  fliall  lead  thee.  [Exeunt^ 

The  paflagc  in  crotchets  Is  omitted  in  the  folio,  becaufe  I 
fuppofe  as  the  flory  was  forgotten,  the  jeft  was  loft.     JoHxsoir. 

'   Let  the  fiiperjlucusy ]  Lear  has  before  ottered  the  fame 

fentiment,  which  indeed  cannot  be  too  ftrongly  imprefTed,  tho* 
it  may  be  too  often  repeated.     Johnson.  , 

*   That  SLAVE*  your  ordinance y ]  Superfluous  is  here  ufed 

for  one  living  in  abundance.  But  the  next  line  is  corrupt.  The 
only  fenfe  I  know  of,  in  which  Jlaves  your  ordinance  can  be 
undcrftood,  is  when  men  employ  the  form  or  femblance  of  rfc- 
ligion  to  compafs  their  ill  dcfigns.  But  this  will  not  do  here. 
Glo'ller  is  fpeaking  of  fuch  who  by  an  uninterrupted  coarfe  of 
profperity  are  grown  wanton,  and  callous  to  the  misfortunes  of 
others  ;  fuch  as  thofe  who  fearing  no  rcverfe,  (light  and  negled, 
and  therefore  may  be  faid  to  brave  the  ordinance  of  heaven : 
which  is  certainly  the  right  reading.  And  this  is  thefecond  time 
in  vi\i\c\i  JIa"jes  has,  in  this  play,  been  read  for  Braves,  Warb. 

The  emendation  is  plaufible,  yet  I  doubt  whether  it  be  right. 
The  language  of  Shakefpeare  is  very  licentious,  and  his  words 
have  often  meanings  remote  from  the  proper  and  original  ufe. 
To  Jlave  or  hejlave  another  is  to  treat  him  ivith  terms  of  indig- 
nity :  in  a  kindred  fenfe,  to  JJave  the  ordinance^  may  be,  to 
Jiigbt  or  ridicule  it.     Johnson. 

Tojlave  an  ordinance y  is  to  treat  it  as  ?^Jla*ve^  to  make  it  fub- 
jc6t  to  us,  inftead  of  adling  in  obedience  to  it.     Stebveks. 

SCENE 
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SCENE        II. 

Tbe  duke  of  Albawfs  palace. 

Enter  Gonerilt  and  Edmund. 

'Con.  Welcome,  my  lord*     I  marvel^   '  ouf  mild 
hufband 
Not  met  us  on  the  way.     Now  whereas  your  mafter  ? 

Enter  Steward. 

Stew.  Madam,  within  j  but  never  man  fo  changM.  '  - 
1  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed ; 
He  fmird  at  it :  I  told  him,  you  were  coming ; 
His  anfwer  was,  ^he  worfe.     Of  Glo'fter*s  treachery. 
And  of  the  loyal  fervice  of  his  fon, 
When  I  informed  him,  then  he  call'd  me  fot  j 
And  told  me,  I  had  turned  the  wrong  fide  out ; 
What  moft  he  fliould  diflike,  feems  pleafant  to  him ; 
What  like,  ofFenfive. 

Gon.  Then  fhall  you  go  no  further,      [^o  Edmunds 
[t  is  the  cowifti  terror  of  his  fpirit. 
That  dares  not  undertake :  he'll  not  feel  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  anfwer.    *  Our  wiihes,  on  the  way. 
May  prove  efFefts.     Back,  Edmund,  to  my  brother ; 
Haften  his  mufters,  and  conduft  his  powers. 
[  muft  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  diftafF 
[nto  my  hulband's  hands.     This  trufty  fervant 
Jhail  pafs  between  us :  ere  long  you  are  like  to  hear. 


'  '■  our  mild  hujbantfj  It  muft  be  remembered  that 

\lbanyy  the  hufband  of  Gonenll,  difliked,  in  the  end  of  the 
irft  ady  the  fcheme  of  oppreiEon  and  ingratitude.     Johns  on* 

*   '"  Our  iviJheSf  on  the  ^way^ 

May  pro<ve  effeSis. ]   I   believe  the  meaning  of  the 

^alTage  to  be  this :    "  What  we  wifh,  before  our  march  is  at  an 
•  end,  may  be  brought  to  happen,"  i.  e.  the  murder  or  dif- 

►atch  of  her  hufband. On  the  ivay^  however,  may  be  cqui- 

alent  to  the  expreifion  we  now  ufe,  viz.  By  the  'way^  or  By 
hi  by^  i.e.  en  pajfant.     Stbivens. 

Vol.  IX.  E  c  Int# 
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If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf^ 

A  miftreis's  command.    Wear  this ;  fparc  fpeech; 

[GiviBg  a  favour. 
3  Decline  your  head.     This  kifs,  if  it  dura  fpcak. 
Would  ftretch  thy  fpirits  up  into  the  M". 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Edm.  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gon.  My  moft  dear  Glo'fter !  [Exit  Eimml 

Oh,  the  difference  of  man,  and  man ! 
To  thee  a  woman*s  fervices  z,ft  due, 
♦  My  fool  ufurps  my  body* 

Stew.  Madam,  hJerc  comes  my  lord* 

Enter  Albany. 

Gon.  s  I  have  been  worth  the  whifUc. 

^«*.  OhGoneriU! 
You  are  not  worth  the  duft  which  the  rude  wind 
Blows  in  your  face.— [^  I  fear  your  dt^fition : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  oiigm, 
7  Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itfelf; 

3  Dulifie  jpur  bead.     7ins  hifs^  If  rt  iurft  jd#«l» 


Would  ftretch  thy  Jfirits  up  into  the  air. J  She  bid*  Km  de- 
dine  his  head,  that  fiie  might  give  him  a  kiis  (the  fiewtrl  boag 
prefent)  and  diat  it  might  appear  only  to  him  as  a  whHjpcr. 

*  My  fool  ufurps  my  hody,]  The  quarto,  reads* 

My  foot  ufurps  my  head,     Stbevens* 
'  /  have  been  ivortb  the  tvhiftle.]    This  exprefiofi  it  •  «- 
preach  to  Albany  for  having  negleded  her ;  tbmigl^jw  Sfirtpri 
me  thuu  I  have  been  worth  the  whiftle,  /  bmvi  fiumd  mte  thai 
thinks  me  <worth  calling,     Johnson. 

^  This  expreflion  is  a  proverbial  one.    Heywood  in  one  of 
his  dialogues,  confiding  entirely  of  proverbs,  (ays, 

**  It  is  a  poor  dog  that  is  not  worth  the  wbiftHrngJ* 

Stiivivi. 

•  ^  I  fear  your  difpofition :]  Thefe  and  the  fpeech  en- 

filing  are  in  the  edition  of  i6o8,  and  are  but  neceflQuy  to  ex* 
plain  the  reafons  of  the  deteftation  which  Albany  here  e^refles 
to  his  wife.     Pope. 

y   Cannot  be  bordered  certain ]  Certain^  for  within  tfcf 

bound*  that  nature  prefcribcs.     Warbu&tok. 

She 
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^  She  that  herfelf  will  (liver,  and  dilbranch, 
9  From  her  maternal  fap,  perforce  muft  wither. 

And 

•  She  that  herfelf  will  shiver,  ami  difhranch^  Thus  all  the 
editions,  but  the  old  quarto,  that  reads  sliv&r,  which  is 
right.  Shi'ver  means  to  fhake  or  fly  a-pieces  into  iplinters. 
As  he  fays  afterwards, 

Thou'd'ftyi&wfrVlikcan  tgg. 
But  fi^er  iignifies  to  tear  off  or  diSranch.     So  in  Machetbf 
■       flips  of  yew 
Sli*ver*d  in  the  moon's  eclipfe.     Warrurtoic. 

'  From  her  material  fap^ ]  Thus  the  old  quarto ;  but 

material  fap  is  a  phrafe  that  I  do  not  nnderftand.  The  mother'- 
tree  is  the  true  technical  term  ;  and  confidering  our  author  hat 
faid  but  juft  before.  That  nature y  <which  contemns  its  origin, 
there  is  little  room  to  qucftion  but  he  wrote, 

From  her  maternal  fap. Theobald. 

From  her  material  y5i/, ]  Thus  all  the  editions  till  Mr, 

Theobald's,  who  alters  material  to  maternal ^  and  for  thefe  wife 
reafons  :  Material  fap  (fays  he)  /  onvn  is  a  phrafe  that  I  do  not 
under/land.  The  mother-tree  is  the  true  technical  term ^  and  con» 
fidering  our  author  had  faid  jufl  before^  That  nature,  which  con- 
temns its  origin,  there  is  no  room  to  queftion  but  he  lurotef  From 
her  maternal  iap.  And  to  prove  that  we  may  fay  maternal  fap, 
he  gives  many  authorities  from  the '  claiTics,  and  fays  he  could 
froduce  more^  where  words  equivalent  to  maternal  flock  are  ufed  ; 
which  is  quite  another  thing,  as  we  fhall  now  fee.  In  making 
his  emendation,  the  editor  did  not  confider  the  difference  be* 
tween  material  fap  and  material  body^  or  trunk  or  flock :  the 
latter  expreflion  being. indeed  not  fo  well ;  material  being  a  pro- 
perer  epithet  for  body.  But  the  firfl  is  right ;  and  we  fhould  fay, 
material  fap y  not  maternal.  For  material  fap  fignifies,  that 
whereby  a  branch  is  nourifhed,  and  increafes  in  bulk  by  frefh 
acceffion  of  matter.  On  which  account  material  is  elegant. 
Indeed  fap^  when  applied  to  the  luhole  tree^  might  be  called « 
maternal y  but  could  not  be  fo  when  applied  to  a  branch  only. 
For  though  fap  might,  in  fome  fenfe,  be  faid  to  be  maternal  to 
the  /r//,  yet  it  is  the  tree  that  is  maternal  to  the  branchy  and 
not  xht  fap:  but  \itTe  the  epithet  is  applied  to  the  branch. 
From  all  this  we  conclude,  that  the  old  reading  is  the  ti^ue.  But 
what  if,  after  all,  material  was  ufed  by  the  writers  of  thefe 
times  in  the  very  fenfe  of  maternal  f  It  would  feem  fo  by  the 
title  of  an  old  Englifh  tranflation  of  Froiffart's  Chronicle,  Nvhich 
runs  in  thefe  words,  Syr  John  Froiffart^s  Chronicle y  trav fated 
out  of  Frenche  into  our  material  Englifh  Tongue  by  Jjhn 
Mouchiery  printed  1525.     Warburton. 

.  £  e  2  1  fuppoit 
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■  And  come  to  deadly  ufe. 

Gon.  No  more  -,  the  text  is  foolifh. 

Alb.  Wifdom  and  goodnefs  to  the  vile  feem  vile: 
Filths  favour  but  themfelves.     What  have  you  done? 
Tygers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  pcrform'd  ? 
A  rather,  and  a  gracious  aged  man, 
Whofe  reverence  the  head-Iugg'd  bear  would  Uck, 
Moft  barbarous,  moft  degenerate !  have  you  madded. 
Could  my  good  brother  fufFer  you  to  do  it  ? 
*  A  man,  a  prince  by  him  fo  benefited  ? 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  vifible  fpirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  the  vile  offences. 
Humanity  muft  perforce  prey  on  itfelf, 
3  Like  monfters  of  the  deep.] 

I  fuppoTe  no  reader  doabts  but  the  word  (hould  be  matemaL 
Dr.  Warburton  has  taken  great  pains  without  much  fuccefs,  and 
indeed  without  much  exadlnefs  of  attention,  to  prove  tlizi  material 
has  a  more  proper  fenfe  than  maternaly  and  yet  feemed  glad  at 
laft  to  infer  from  an  apparent  error  of  another  prefs  that  material 
zxid  mattrnal  meant  the  fame.     Johnson. 

*  j4n/i  ccme  to  deadly  u/e.]  Alluding  to  the  u/e  that  witches 
and  inchanters  are  faid  to  make  of  ivitber^d  branches  in  their 
charms.  A  fine  infmuation  in  the  fpeaker,  that  ihe  was  ready 
for  the  moft  unnatural  mifchief,  and  a  preparative  of  the  poet 
to  her  plotting  with  the  baftard  againft  her  huiband's  life.WARB. 

^  J  man^  a  prince  by  him  Jo  benefited ?\  After  this  line  I 
fufped  a  line  or  two  to  be  wanting,  which  upbraids  her  for  her 
fi Tier's  cruelty  to  Glo'fter.  And  my  reafon  is,  that  in  her  an- 
fwer  we  find  thefc  words. 

Fools  do  thefe  villains  pity,  who  arc  punifh'd 
Kre  tliey  have  done  their  mifchief— 
winch  evidently  allude  to  Glo*fter*s  cafe.  Now  I  cannot  con- 
ceive that  fhe  would  here  apologize  for  what  was  not  objeded 
to  her.  But  I  fuppofe  the  players  thought  the  fpecch  too  long; 
which  has  occafioned  throughout,  and  more  particularly  in  this 
phiy,  tlie  retrenchment  of  numerous  lines  and  fpeechcs ;  many 
of  which  have  been  reftorcd  by  the  care  and  difcernment  of 
Mr.  Pope.     Warburton. 

Here  is  a  pompous  note  to  fupport  a  conjedure  apparently 
erroneous,  and  confuted  by  the  next  fcene,  in  which  the  ac- 
count i«  given  for  the  firft  time  to  Albany  ai  Glo'ftcr's  fuft'er- 
ings.     Johnson. 

'  Like  monfiers  of  the  deep,"]  Fifhes  are  the  only  animals  that 
Are  known  to  ftey  upon  their  own  fpecics.    Johnson. 
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Con.  Milk-livered  man! 
That  bear'ft  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs ; 
Who  haft  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  difcerning 
Thine  honour  from  thy  fufFering  ;   [that  not  know*ft. 
Fools  do  thofe  villains  pity,  who  are  punilh'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mifchief,  Where's  thy  drum  ? 
France  fpreads  his  banners  in  our  noifelefs  land. 
With  plumed  helm  thy  (layer  begins  his  threats ; 
Whilft  thou,  a  moral  fool,  fit'ft  ftill,  and  cry'ft, 
*'  Alack  !  why  does  he  fo  ?"] 

Alb.  See  thyfelf,  devil ! 
*  Proper  deformity  fecms  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid,  as  in  woman. 

Gon.  O  vain  fool ! 

Alb.  [}  Thou  changed,  and  felf-cover'd  thing,  for 
fliame, 
Be-monfter  not  thy  feature.     Were  it  my  fitnefs 
To  let  thefe  hands  obey  my  blood. 
They're  apt  enough  to  diflocate  and  tear* 
Thy  flefh  and  bones. — Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 
A  woman's  fhape  doth  fhicld  thee. 

Gon.  Marry,  your  manhood  now!] 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

Alb.  What  news  ? 

Mef.  Oh,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  Cornwall's 
dead ; 
Slain  by  his  fervant,  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  of  Glo'fter. 

♦  Proper  deformity ]  i.  c.  Diabolic  qualities  appear  not 

fo  horrid  in  the  devil  to  whom  they  belong,  as  in  woman  who 
unnaturally  afTumes  them.     Wardurton. 

5  Thou  changed,  and /elf -cover  d  thing, — ^]  Of  thefe  lines  there 
is  but  one  copy,  and  the  editors  are  forced  upon  conjefturc. 
They  have  publi(hed  this  line  thus  ; 

Thou  changed,   and  felf-conijerted  thine ; 
but  I  cannot  but  think  that  by  felf -covered  the  author  meant, 
thou  that  haft  difguifed  nature  by  wickednefs  ;    thou  that  haA 
hid  the  woman  under  the  fiend.     Johnson. 

E  c  3  Alb. 
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Alb,  Glo'fter'seyes! 

Mef.  A  fervant,  that  he  bred,  thrill'd  with  remorii^ 
Opposed  againft  the  aft,  bending  his  fword 
To  his  great  maftcr ;  who,  thereat  enrag*d. 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongft  them  fell'd  him  dead : 
.But  not  without  that  harmful  flroke,  which  fincc 
Hath  pluck*d  him  after. 

Alb.  This  (hews  you  arc  above. 
You  juftices,  that  thefe  our  nether  crimes 
So  fpeedily  can  Venge. — But  O  poor  Glo'ftcr ! 
Loft  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Mef.  Both,  both,  my  lord. 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  fpeedy  anfwcr ; 

*Tis  from  your  fifter. 

Con.  [Jfide.]  ^  One  way,  I  like  this  well  •, 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Glo'fter  with  her. 
May  all  the  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  lue  :  another  way. 
The  news  is  not  fb  tart.—  I'll  read,  and  anfwer.  [Exit. 

Jib.  Where  was  bis  fon,  when  they  did  take  his 
eyes? 

Mef.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  He's  not  here. 

Mef  No,  my  good  lord  •,  I  met  him  back  again. 

Alb.  Knows  he  the  wickednefs  ? 

Mef  Ay,  my  good  lord;  'twas  he  inform'd againft 
him; 
And  quit  the  houfe  of  purpofe,  that  their  puniihment 
Might  have  the  fr^er  courie. 

Alb.  [4fide.'\  Glo'fter,  I  live 
To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  fhew'dft  the  king. 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes, — Come  hither,  friend. 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  know'ft,  [Exeimf, 

^  One  way,  I  llki  this  well}]  GonerJU  is  well  pleafcd  that 
Cornwall  is  defbroyed,  who  was  preparing  war  againft  her  and 
\^r  hM(baD(l>  hi^t  is  afraid  of  lofing  Edmnnd  to  the  widow, 

JOHMSOjr. 

SCENE 
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[•SCENE         IIL 
Tie  French  (ompy  near  Dover. 

Enter  Kent y  and  ^  a  Gentleman. 

Kent.  Why  is  the  king  of  France  lb  fuddenly 
Gone  back  ?    Know  you  the  reafon  ? 

Gent.  Something  he  left  imperfeft  in  the  ftate. 
Which  fince  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of-,  which 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  fo  much  fear  and  danger. 
That  his  pcrfonal   return  was  moft    required   and 
neceflary. 

lUnt.  Whom  hath  he  left  behind  him,  general  ? 

Gent.  The  marefchal  of  France,  Monfieur  le  Fer. . 

Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any 
demonftration  of  grief  ? 

Gent.  Ay,   Sir-,   fhe  took  *em,    read  *cfti  in  my 
prefence  -, 
And  now-and-then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  feem'd,  fhe  was  a  queea 
Over  her  paflion,  which,  moft  rebel-like. 
Sought  to  be  king  o*er  her. 

Kent.  O,  then  it  mov*d  her. 

Gent.  Not  to  a  rage.    Patience  and  forrow  ftrove 
Which  fhould  expreS  her  goodlieft.     You  have  feea 
Sun-ihihe  and  rain  at  once  :  ^  her  fmiles  and  tears 
Were  like  a  better  day.     Thofe  happy  fmiles. 

That 

'  ScBNE  in.]  This  fcene,  left  out  in  all  the  common  books, 
is  reftored  from  the  old  edition  ;  it  being  manifelUy  of  Shake- 
fpeare's  writing,  and  nece/Tary  to  continue  the  ftory  of  Cordelia, 
whofe  behaviour  is  here  moft  beautifully  painted.     Popb. 

This  fccne  fcems  to  have  been  left  out  only  to  Ihortcn  the. 
play,  and  is  necefTary  to  continue  the  adion.  It  is  extant  only 
in  the  quarto,  being  omitted  in  the  firil  folia.  I  have  there- 
fore pu t  it  between  crotchets.     Johnson. 

*  -^ —  a  Gentleman.]  The  gentleman  whom  he  fcnt  in  the 
foregoing  aA  with  letters  to  Cordelia.     Johnson. 

3  — ^-_«_^_  ^^  fmiles  and  tears 

Were  like  a  bbtter  day. ]  It  is  plain,  we  Ihouldread, 

■  a  ^wetter  May. 
i.  e.  A  fprin£  feafon  wetter  than  ordinary.    Wahbueton. 

*  Ee4  The 
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That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  feem'd  not  to  know 
What  guefts  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  thence, 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropt. — In  brief. 
Sorrow  would  be  a  rarity  moll  belov*d. 
If  all  could  fo  become  it. 

Kent.  ♦  Made  (he  no  verbal  queftion  ? 
Gent.  Yes,  once  or  twice  fhe  heav'd  the  name  of 
father 
Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  prefs'd  her  heart. 
Cry'd,   "  Sifters!  fifters!— Shame  of  ladies!  fitters! 
♦'  Kent!  father  I   fifters!     What?   P  the  ftonn?  i' 

"  the  night  ? 
"  5  Let  pity  not  be  believed !" — There  fhe  ihook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 
^  And  clamour-moiften'd  her  j  then  away  flic  ftarted 
To  deal  with  grief  alone, 

Kent, 

The  thought  is  taken  from  Sidney's  Arcadia^  p.  244.  **  Her 
♦*  tears  c^nie  dropping  down  like  rain  in  funlliine,**  Cordelii's 
behaviour  on  this  occafion  is  apparently  copied  from  i*i6/Vtfr//tf'/. 

The  fame  book,    in  another  place,    fays, "  that  her  tears 

*'  followed  one  another  like  a  precious  rope  of  pearl.**  Th« 
old  copy  reads, — a  better  y^KY^ — which  is  as  unintelligible  as 
the  other.     Steevens, 

♦  Made  Jhe  no  'verbal  queftion  ^]  Dr.  War  burton  would  fubr 
llitutc  qucfty  from  the  Latin  queftus^  i.  c.  complaint :  bccaufc, 
fays  he,  what  kind  of  queftion  could  fhe  make  but  verbal  ? 

Steevens, 

I  do  not  fee  the  impropriety  of  fverbal queftion:  fuch  pleonafms 
^re  common.  So  we  fay,  my  ears  ha^ve  beardy  nn  eyes  have  be-^ 
held.     Bcfides,  where  is  the  word  queft  to  be  found  ?    Johnson. 

Made  Jhe  no  'verbal  queftion?^  Means  only,  Did  (he  enter  into 
no  converfation  with  you  ?  In  this  fenfe  our  poet  frequently 
ufcs  the  word  queftion^  and  not  fimply  as  the  aft  of  interrogation, 
Pid  fhe  give  you  to  underliand  her  meaning  by  ivcrds  as  well 
^s  by  the  foregoing  external  teftimonies  of  forrow  ?     Steev. 

5  Let  pity  not  be  belie'v^d  !^  i.  c.  Let  not  fuch  a  thing  ai 
pity  be  fuppofed  to  cxift !  Thus  the  old  copies ;  but  the  modera 
editors  have  hitherto  read. 

Let  pity  ne'er  believe  it!  SteeVbns. 

®  And  clamour- fnoiften  a ]    It  is  not  impoffiblc  but  Shake-* 

fj^tu-e  might  h^Yp  fqipicd  this  fine  jpidure  of  Cordelia's  agony 
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Kent.  ■'  It  is  the  ftars. 

The  ftars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions ; 
Elfe  7  one  felf-mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  iflues.    You  fpoke  not  with  her  fincc  ? 

Gent.  No. 

Kent.  Was  this  before  the  king  returned  ? 

Gent.  No,  fmce. 

Kent.  Well,  Sir;  the  poor  diftrcflfed  Lear  is  i'  the 
town, 
Who  fometimes,  in  his  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  arc  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  fee  his  daughter. 

Gent.  Why,  good  Sir  ? 

Kent.  A  fovereign  fliame  fo  elbows  him.    His  own 
unkindnefs, 
J'hat  ftripp'd  her  from  his  benediftion,  turn'd  her 
To  foreign  cafualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 

To  his  dog-hearted  daughters ^  Thefe  things  fting 

His  mind  fo  venomoufly,  that  burning  fhame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alack,  poor  gentleman ! 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  CortiwaH's  powers,  you 
heard  not  ? 

Gent.  9  »Tis  fo  they  are  a-foot. 

from  holy  writ,  in  the  condudl  of  Jofeph  ;  who,  being  no  longer 
able  to  reflrain  the  vehemence  of  his  affection,  coipmanded  all 
his  retinue  from  his  prefence;  and  then  iveft  aloud^  and  dif* 
covered  himfelf  to  his  brethren.     Theobald. 

Clamour  moiften'd  her ;  that  is,  her  out-cries  tvere  accompanied 
m)ith  tears.     Johnson. 

^  one  /elf -mate  and  mate]  The  fame  hufband  and  the 

f^me  wife.     Johnson. 

•  "  ne/e  things  fting  him 

So  *uenomoufty,  that  burning  Jbame]  The  metaphor  it 
here  preferved  with  great  knowledge  of  nature.  The  ^venom  of 
poifonous  animals  l^ing  a  high  cauflic  fait,  that  has  all  the 
^fFed  o{  fire  upon  the  part.     Warburton. 

*  ^Tis/o  they  are  on  foot.]  Dr.  Warburton  thinks  it  necefTary 
\o  read,  *///  faid;  but  the  fcnftp  is  plain,  So  it  is  that  they  are 
en  foot.    JoHNSONv 

Kent. 


44^  KING      LEAR; 

Kent.  Well,  Sir -,  TU  bnng you  to  our tnafterLcar^ 
And  leave  you  to  attend  him.     Some  dear  caufe 
Will  m  concealment  wrap  me  up  awhile : 
"When  I  am  known  aright,  you  fhall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.     I  pray  you,  go  along 
with  me.]  [^Exemt. 

SCENE         IV. 
A  ttni  in  the  camp  ai  Dover. 

Enter  Cordelia^  Pbjjician^  and  Soldiers. 

Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he  ;  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
As  mad  as  the  vex^d  fea :  finging  aloud ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fiimiter,  and  furrow-weeds, 
»  With  bur-docks,  hemlock,  netdes,  cuckoo-flowers. 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  wenls  that  grow 
In  our  fuftaining  com.     A  century  knd  forik ; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high-grown  field. 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye.     What  can  man^s  wit 

dom  do 
In  the  reftoring  his  bereaved  fcnfe  ? 
He,  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Pby.  There  is  means^  madam. 
Our  fofter  nurfe  of  nature  is  repofe. 
The  which  he  bcks ;  that  to  provoke  in  him. 
Are  many  fimples  operative,  whofe  power 
Will  clofe  the  eye  of  anguifh. 

Cor.  All  bleft  fecrets. 
All  you  unpublifh'd  virtues  of  the  earth, 

'   With  hariocks^  hemlock^  &c.]  I  do  not  remember  any  fuch 

Slant  as  a  hardock^  but  one  of  the  moft  common  weeds  is  a 
urdocky  which  I  believe  fliould  be  read  here ;  and  fo  Hanmcr 
reads.     Johnson. 

I  do  not  recoiled  any  author  of  the  age  of  Shakef^rare  who 
ufes  the  word  burdock.    Shakefpeare  has  nns  line  in  K.  Henry  V. 

«<  But  hatefnl  duks^  rough  thiftles>  keckfies,  barrs.^* 
Which  tempts  me  to  believe  he  wn>te  ob  the  prefent  occafioo, 
H^ith  *^rr/,  fhcks^  &c.    Stebvisk^ 

Spring 
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Spring  with  my  tears !  be  aidant,  and  remediate 
In  the  good  man*s  diftrcfs !     Seek,  feek  for  him  i 
Left  his  ungovern'd  rage  diflblve  the  life 
That  wants  *  the  means  to  lead  it, 

£11/^  a  Mejfsnger. 

Mef.  News,  madam  !■ 
The  Britifli  powers  are  marching  hitherward. 

Cor.  *Tis  Known,  before.     Our  preparadon  ftand;i 
In  expedation  of  them. — O  dear  father. 
It  is  thy  bufmefs  that  I  go  about  \ 
Therefore  great  France 

My  mourning  and  5  important  tears  hath  pitied. 
*  No  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite. 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag'd  father's  right. 
Soon  may  I  hear,  and  fee  him  I  [Exeunt 

SCENE        V. 
Regarfs  palace. 

Enter  Regan  and  Steward. 

Reg.  But  are  my  brother's  powers  fet  forth  ? 
Stew.  Ay,  madam, 
Reg.  Himfelf  in  perfon  there  ? 
Stew.  Madam,  with  much  ado : 
Your  lifter  is  the  better  foldier. 

*        »■  the moMt  u Itad //.]  The reafon  which (hoaldguidt 
it.     Johnson. 

'   X  m       imfortsmt  — —■]  In  Other  places  of  thia  author  fbf 
importunate.     Johnson. 

The  folio  reads,  mpwrtuntd.     SrsBVEVSt 
^  No  blmjon  ambition  ■]  No  inflated,  no  fwelling  pridf « 

Scjea  on  the  Spanifli  Armada : 

<'  Qaam  bene  te  ambitio  merfit  vaniffima,  ventns, 
«^  £t  tmmdos  tumidae  VO8  fnpenUUi  ac^uc/'    Johns* 

R%. 
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Reg.  Lord  Edmund  fpake  not  with  '  your  lady  at 
home? 

Siew.  No,  madam, 

Reg.  What  might  import  my  (ifter's  letter  to  him  ? 

Stew.  I  know  not,  lady. 

Reg.  'Faith,  he  is  polled  hence  on  ferious  matter. 
It  was  great  ignorance,  Glo'fter's  eyes  being  out. 
To  let  him  live ;  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
All  hearts  aginft  us.     Edmund,  1  think,  is  gone. 
In  pity  of  his  mifery,  to  difpatch 
»  His  nighted  life  ;  moreover,  to  defcry 
The  ftrength  o'  the  enemy. 

Stew.  I  muft  needs  after  him,   madam,  with  my 
letter. 

Reg.  Our  troops  fet  forth  to-morrow  i  ftaywithusj 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Stew.  I  may  not,  madam ; 
My  lady  charged  my  duty  in  this  bufinefs. 

Reg.  Why  fhould  fhe  write  to  Edmund  ?     Might 
not  you   . 
Tranfport  her  purpofes  by  word  ?     Belike, 
Something— I  know  not  what — Fll  love  thee  much — 
3  Let  me  unfeal  the  letter. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather— 

Reg.  I  know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  hulband : 
I  am  fure  of  that ;  and,  at  her  late  being  here, 
♦  She  gave  ftrange  oeiliads,  and  moft  fpeaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund.     I  know  you  are  of  her  bofom. 

'  your  lady ]  The  folio  reads,  your  lord ;    but  lady  is 

the  firft  and  better  reading.     JofiNsoN. 

*  His  nighted  life ; ]  i.  e.  His  life  made  dark  as  night  by 

the  lofs  of  his  eyes.     St e evens. 

^  Let  me  unfeal,  &c.]  I  know  not  well  why  Shakefpcare  gives 
the  fteward,  who  is  a  mere  faftor  of  wicked nefs,  fo  much  fidelity. 
He  now  refufes  the  letter ;  and  afterwards,  when  he  is  dying, 
thinks  only  how  it  may  be  fafely  delivered.     Johnson. 

♦-  She  ga've  firange  oeiliads, ]   Oeillade^  Fr.    A  cafl,  or 

fignificant  glance  of  the  eye,     St e evens. 

Stew. 
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Stew.  I,  madam  ? 

Reg.  I  fpeak  in  underftanding :  you  arc ;  I  know  it : 
Therefore,  5  I  do  advife  you,  take  this  note : 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd  j 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand. 

Than 


'  ■  '  /  do  ad'vifeyoUf  take  this,mte:'\  Note  means  in  this 

place  not  a  letter  but  a  remark.     Therefore  oh/erve  what  I  am 
faying.     Johnson. 

There/ore^  I  do  ad^vife  you^  take  this  note  : 
My  lord  is  dead\  Edmund  and  I  have  taWd\ 
And  more  con*ventent  is  be  for  my  hand^ 
^han  for  your  lady's.     Ton  may  gather  more. 
If  you  do  find  him  9  pray  you^  gi've  him  this ; 
And  'when  your  miftrefs  hears  thus  much  from  you  ^ 
I  pray  ^  defire  her  call  her  *wifdom  to  her.]  This  pafTagey  by 
a  word's  being  left  out,  and  a  word  mifplaced,  and  a  full  flop 
put  where  there  fhould  be  but  a  comma,  has  led  all  our  editors 
into  a  very  great  miftake ;    as  will,  I  hope,  appear,   when  we 
proceed  a  little  further  in  the  fame  play.     The  emendation  is 
as  follows : 

Therefore  I  do  advife  you,  *  take  note  of  this ; 
My  lord  is  dead,  Sec. 

If  you  fo  find  him,  pray  you  give  him  this  : 
I.  e.  This  anfwer  by  word  of  mouth.  The  editors,  not  fo  re- 
gardful of  conliftency  as  they  ought  to  have  been,  ran  away 
with  the  thought  that  Regan  delivered  a  letter  to  the  fteward  ; 
whereas  (he  only  defired  him  to  give  or  deliver  fo  much  by  word 
of  mouth.  And  by  this  means  another  blunder,  as  egregious 
as  the  former,  and  arifing  out  of  it,  prefents  itfelf  to  view  in 
the  fame  aft,  fcene  9.  page  121. 

And  give  the  latcrs,  which  thou  find'fl  about  me. 
To  Edmund  earl  of  Gio'fter,  &c. 
Edg.  Let's  fee  thefc  pockets :  the  letters,  that  he  fpeaks  of,. 

May  be  my  friecds. 

[Reads  the  letter,'] 
Obfcrve,  that  here  is  but  one  letter  produced  and  read,  which 
is  Gonerill's.  Had  there  been  one  of  Regan's  too,  the  audience 
no  doubt  fhould  have  heard  it  as  well  as  Gonerill's.  But  it 
is  plain,  from  what  is  amended  and  explained  above,  that  the 
Steward  had  no  letter  from  Regan,  but  only  a  meiT'age  to  be 

*  The  like  crprcflion,  Tnmlfih  Nighty  aft  ii.  fc.  4 "  Sir  Tihy*  Challenge 

**  me  the  duke*i  youth,  to  fight  with  bim  y    hurt  him  in  eleven  places ;  my 
**  niece  fliall  take  noft  of  it,*' 

delivereil 
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Than  for  your  lady's.     ^  You  may  gather  more. 

If  you  do  find  hirn,  pray  you,  give  him  this  ; 

And  when  your  miftrefs  hears  thus  much  fixmi  you, 

I  pray,  defirc  her  call  her  wifdom  to  her. 

So  fare  you  well. 

If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 

Prdferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 

Stew.  'Would  I  could  meet  him,  madam !  I  Ihould 
fliew 
1  What  party  I  do  follow. 

Reg.  Fare  thcc  well. 

«S      C      E      N      E        VL 

The  country  near  Dcver. 
Enter  GWfier^  and  Edgar  as  a  peafani. 

Glo.  When  {hall  I  come  to  the  top  of  that  fame 
hill? 

Edg.  You  do  climb  up  it  now.— —Look,  how  wc 
labour. 

Glo.  Methinks  the  ground  is  even. 

Edg.  Horrible  fteep  :■ 
Harl^  do  you  hear  the  fca  ? 

Glo.  No,  truly. 

Edg.  Why  then  your  other  fenfes  grow  imperfcft 
By  your  eyes'  anguifh. 

delivered  by  word  of  mouth  to  Edmund  earl  of  Gh^fter.     So  that 
it  is  not  to  be  doubted,  but  the  laft  pafTa^e  fhould  be  read  thus : 

And  give  the  letter^  which  thou  nnd'ft  about  me» 

To  Edmund  earl  of  Glo'fter. 

Ed^.  Let's  iee  thefe  pockets :  the  letter,  that  he  fpeaks  of^ 

May  be  my  friend.  

Thus  the^hole  is  connected,  dear,  and  confident.    Dr.  Grat. 

•  • — Tom  may  gather  more.]  You  may  infer  more  than  I 

have  diredly  told  you.     Johnson. 

'  What  party — j  Quarto,  What  lady.     Johnson. 

*  Scene  VI. ]  This  fcene,  and  the  ftratagem  by  which 
Glo'Her  is  cured  of  his  defperation,  are  wholly  borrowed  from 
Sidney's  Arcadia.     Johnson. 

Glos 
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GIo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed.  ' 

Methinks,  •  thy  voice  is  altered ;  and  thou  ipeak*ft 
In  better  phrafe  and  matter  than  thou  didft, 

EJg.  X  ou  are  much  deceived :   in  nothing  am  I 
ch2ng*d. 
But  in  my  garments. 

Glo.  Meuiinksy  you  are  better  fpoken. 

Edg.  Come  on.  Sir ;  here's  the  place  :-~ftand  ftiOL— 
3  How  fearful 
And  dizzy  'tis,  to  caft  one's  eyes  {o  low  f 
The  crows  and  choughs,  that  wing  the  midway  air. 
Shew  fcarce  fo  grofs  as  beetles :  half  way  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  famphire ;  dreadful  trade ! 
Metfunks,  he  feems  no  bigger  than  his  head. 
The  fifhermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach. 
Appear  like  mice ;  and  yon  tail  anchoring  bark, 
Diminifti'd  to  ♦  her  cock ;  her  cock,  a  buoy 
Abnoft  too  fmall  for  fight.    The  murmuring  furge. 
That  on  the  unnumbered  idle  pebbles  chafes. 
Cannot  be  heard  fo  high : — 111  look  no  more ; 
Left  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  fight 
Topple  down  headlong. 


*  ■  tij  voice  ii  alter* d^  &c.]  Edgar  alters  his  voice  m 
order  to  pafe  afterwards  for  a  malignant  fplrlt.    Johnson. 

s How  fearful 

And  dizzy  ^tis^  to  caft  one^t  eyet  fo  low  /]  This  defcriptioii 
has  been  much  admired  fiace  the  time  of  Addifon»  who  has  re* 
marked,  with  a  poor  attempt  at  pleafantry,  that  <'  he  who  can 
"  read  it  without  being  gi^^yt  has  a  very  good  head»  or  a 
•*  very  bad  one."  The  defcription  is  certainly  not  mean,  but 
I  am  far  from  thinking  it  wrought  to  the  utmoU  excellence  of 
poetry.  He  that  looiu  from  a  precipice  finds  himfeif  aflailed 
by  one  great  and  dreadful  image  of  irnefiitible  deftrudion.  Buc 
this  overwhelming  idea  is  diFipated  and  enfeebled  from  the  in- 
ftant  that  the  mind  can  reflore  itfelf  to  the  obfervation  of  par- 
ticulars, and  difFufe  its  attention  to  diftind  objects.  The  enn- 
■leraiion  of  the  choughs  and  crows,  the  famphire-maa,  and  the 
filhers,  counterads  the  great  effed  of  theprofped,  as  it  people* 
the  defert  of  intermediate  vacuity,  and  ftops  the  mind  in  the 
rapidity  of  its  defcent  through  emptineis  and  horror.    John  i. 

♦  — — i^^r^cij'— 1  Her  cock-boat.     Jomnson. 

Gh, 
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GIo.  Set  me  where  you  ftand. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand :  you  are  now  within  a  foot 
Of  the  extreme  verge :  5  for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glo.  Let  gO  my  hand. 
Here,  friend,  is  another  purfe ;  in  it,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking.     Fairies,  and  gods, 
Profper  it  with  thee !     Go  thou  further  off; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

Edg.  Now  fare  ye  well,  good  Sir.        [Seems  to  go. 
'  Glo.  With  all  my  heart. 

Edg.  Why  do  I  trifle  thus  with  his  delpair  ^ 

'Tis  done  to  cure  it. 

Glo.  O  you  mighty  gods  ! 
This  world  I  do  renounce ;  and  in  your  fights 
Shake  patiently  my  great  affliftion  off: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  oppofelefs  wills. 
My  i'nuff,  and  loathed  part  of  nature,  fhould 
Burn  itfelf  out.     If  Edgar  live,  O  blefs  him ! 

■  Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 

[He  leaps  J  and  falls  along. 
Edg.  Good  Sir,  farewell. 

■  And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treafury  of  life,  ^  when  life  itfelf 

Yields  to  the  theft.     Had  he  been  where  he  thought, 
By  this,  thought  had  been  paft.— Alive  or  dead  ? 
Ho,  you.  Sir !  friend  ! — Hear  you.  Sir  ? — Speak ! 


for  all  beneath  the  moon 


IP'ould  I  not  leap  upright.]  But  what  danger  is  in  leaping 
upright  or  upijoards  ?  He  who  leaps  thus  mull  needs  fall  again 
on  his  feet  upon  the  place  from  whence  he  rofe.  We  fhould 
ready 

Would  I  not  leap  outright ; 
i.  c.  forward  :    and  then  being  on  the  verge  of  a  precipice  he 
mud  needs  fall  headlong.     Warburton. 
^  luhen  life  itfelf 

Yields  to  the  theft.  J  When  life  is  willing  to  be 

deftroyed.    Johnson.. 

Thus 
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^  Thus  might  he  pafe,  indeed : yet  he  revives. 

What  arc  you.  Sir? 

Glo.  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

Edg.  '  Hadft  thou  been  aught  but  goflbmer,  fea- 
thers, air. 
So  many  fathom  down  precipitating. 
Thou  hadft  fhivcr*d  like  an  egg:  but  thou  doft  breathe. 
Haft  heavy  fubftance;  bleed'ftnot;  fpeak'ftj  art  found* 
'  Ten  mafts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude. 
Which  thou  haft  perpendicularly  fallen. 
Thy  life's  a  miracle.     Speak  yet  again. 

Glo.  But  have  I  fallen,  or  no  ? 

Edg.  From  the  dread  fummit  of  this  *  chalky  bourn : 
Look  up  a-height : — the  jQirill-gorg'd  lark  fo  far 
Cannot  be  fcen  or  heard.     Do  but  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes.——** 
Is  wretchednefs  deprived  that  benefit. 
To  end  itfelf  by  death  ?     *Twas  yet  feme  comfort, 

^  Thus  might  he  fafs^  indeed  :'^'\  Thus  he  might  die  in  reality. 
We  dill  ufe  the  viord paffing  bell.     Johnson. 

*  Hadft  thou  been  aught  but  cossomer,  feathers y  air,"]  Gojfo* 
morey  the  white  and  cobweb-like  exhalations  that  fly  about  in 
hot  funny  weather*  Skinner  fays,  in  a  book  called  The  French 
Gardtnery  it  fignifies  the  down  of  the  fow-thiftle,  which  it 
driven  to  and  /ro  by  the  wind  : 

"  As  fure  fome  wonder  on  the  caufe  of  thunder, 

**  On  ebb  and  flood,  on  gojfomer  and  mift, 

•*  And  on  all  things,  till  that  the  caufe  is  wift.'* 

Dr.  Gray. 
®  Ten  mafts  at  each  make  not  the  alittudey']  So  Mr*  Pope 
found  it  in  the  old  editions  ;  and  feeing  it  corrupt,  judiciouily 
correfted  it  to  attacht.     But  Mr.  Theobald  reft  ores  again  the  old 
nonfenfe,  at  each,     Warburton. 

Mr.  Pope's  conjedlure  may  Hand  if  the  word  which  he  ufes 
were  known  in  our  author's  time,  but  I  think  it  is  of  later  in* 
trodudUon.     We  may  fay. 

Ten  mafts  on  end  ■  Johnson. 

In  Mr.  Rowe's  edition  it  is,  Ten  mafts  at  leaft,    St  e evens. 
■  -  chalky  hourn ;]  Bourn  feems  here  to  fignify  a  hiU. 

Its  common  fignification  is  a  hrook.  Milton  in  Comus  ufet 
In/fiy  hourn  in  the  fame  fenfc  perhaps  with  Shakefpeare.  But  in 
both  authors  it  may  mean  only  a  boundary,     Johnj>on. 

Vol.  IX.  Ff  When 
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When  mifcry  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rag^ 
And  fruftrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  arm. 
Up.--^. — How  is't  ?  Feel  you  your  legu  ?  Youftaod. 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edg.  This  is  above  all.ftranfleDefs. 
Upon  the  crown  o*  the  cUflT,  what  thir^  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you  i 

Glo.  A  poor  unfortunate  b^gar. 

Edg.  As  I  ftood  here  below,  methought  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thoufand  nofes. 
Horns  welk'd,  and  wav'd  like  the  enridged  fea : 
It  was  fome  ^nd«    Therefore,  thou  happy  father. 
Think,  that  *  the  ckareft  gods,  who  make  themhonours 
Of  mens'  impoffibilities,  have  prdervM  thoc. 

CIc.  I  do  remember  now.    Henceforth  I'll  bear 
Affliction,  till  it  do  cry  out  itfelf, 
EMcu^bj  enougby  and  d^.     That  thkig  you  ^)eak  o^ 
I  took  it  for  a  man ;  often  'twould  fay, 
Tbe  fiends  the  fiend — He  led  me  to  that  place. 

Edg.  3  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts.—- 

Enter  LtoTy  mad. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 
♦  The  fafer  fcnfe  will  ne'er  acconunodate 
His  mailer  thus. 

Lear. 

-  the  ckareft  g^dsf-^"-^]  The  pnreft  ;  the  moft  free  from 

evil.     Johnson. 

'  Bear  free  and  patient  thougbts.^^  To  be  meluickoly  ist» 
have  the  mind  chained  dtnun  to  one  painfol  idea ;  there  is  there- 
fore great  propriety  in  exhorting  Glo'fter  xpfrn  tbtights^  to  an 
emancipation  of  his  foul  from  grief  and  deipair.    J-OMNsan. 
^  The  SAFER  fenfe  ivill  ne'^er  accommodate 
His  mafter  tbus.'\  Without  doubt  Sh^efpeart  wrote. 

The  fther  fenfe, 

L  e.  while  the  underilanding  is  in  a  eight  frasoe  it  will  ncrer 
thus  accommodate  its  owner ;  alluding  to  tsar's  §tGtrsm^gmi 
dre/s.    Thence  he  concludes  him  to  be  mad.    WAaauaroir. 

Iiead 
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Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining :  I  am 
the  king  himfelf. 

Edg.  O  thou  fide-piercing  fight ! 

Lear.  Nature's  above  art  in  that  rcfoedt — There's 
your  prefs-money.  ^  That  fellow  handles  his  bow  like 
a  crow-keeper.  •  Draw  me  a  clothier's  yard.— Look, 
look,  a  moufe !     Peace,  peace ; — this  piece  of  toafted 

cheefe  will  do't. There's  my  gauntlet  %  Til  prove  it 

on  a  giant. Bring  up  the  brown  bills.     7  o,  well 

flown,  bird  !  i'  the  clout,  i*  the  ck)ut :  hewgh.— — 
•  Give  the  word. 

Edg.  Sweet  ma^cram. 

Lear.  Pafs. 


I  read  rather,  ' 

The  /oner  (enfe  will  ne'er  accommodate 

His  mailer  thus. 
**  Here  is  Lear»  but  he  mud  be  mad :  his  (band  or  /am  fenfes 
**  would  never  fafier  him  to  be  thus  difguifed.'*    Johnson. 

*  That  fiilow  bandUs  his  how  like  a  crow-keefer.']  Mr.  Pope 
in  his  lad  edition  reads  cvw-keeper.  It  is  certain  we  muft  read 
erow'keefer.  In  feveral  counties  to  this  day,  they  call  a  ftaiFed 
figure,  reprefenting  a  man,  and  armed  with  a  bow  and  arrow» 
fet  up  to  frieht  the  crows  from  the  fruit  and  com,  a  rr^av- 
keepetf  as  well  as  z /cart-crow.    Theobald. 

This  crtnv-keiper  was  fo  common  in  the  author's  time,  that 
it  is  one  of  the  few  pecnliarities  mentioned  by  Ortelins  in  his 
account  of  our  iiland.    Johnson. 

^  Draw  me  a  clothier* s  jar//.]  Perhaps  the  poet  had  in  hn 
mind  a  ftanza  of  the  old  ballad  of  Chevj^  Chace ; 
"  An  arrow  of  a  cloth-yard  long, 
"  Up  to  the  head  drew  he,"  &c.     St s evens. 

^  O,  ivell  flown^  hirdl^  Lear  is  here  raring  of  ^rri^^,  and 
ihooting  at  huts^  as  is  plain  by  the  words  i*  the  clout,  that  is» 
the  nvhite  mark  thev  fet  up  and  aim  at:  hence  the  phrafe,  to 
hit  the  white.  So  that  we  muft  read,  O,  weU-Jlown,  Barb !  i.  e. 
the  harhed,  or  bearded  Know.    WAaBURTON. 

The  author  of  7%r^/<z;(/Si/ thinks  there  can  be  no  impropriety 
in  calling  an  arrow  a  bird,  from  the  fwiftnefs  of  its  flight* 
eipedally  when  immediately  preceded  by  the  words  welUflown. 

Stsbvsns. 

*  ■  Oinfe  the  word^  Lear  fuppofes  himfelf  in  a  garrifon, 
and  before  he  lets  Edgar  pafs,  requires  the  watch-word.  Johns. 

Ff2  Gk. 
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Glo,  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear,  7  Ha!  Gonerill! — with  a  white  beard!-— 
^  They  flattered  rrtp  like  a  dog  -,  and  told  me,  I  had 
white  hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were  there. 
To  fay  ay^  and  no^  to  every  thing  that  I  faid ! — Ay 
and  no  too  was  no  good  divinity.  ^  When  the  rain 
came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make  me 
chatter  •,  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at  my 
bidding ;  there  I  found  'em,  there  I  fmelt  *cm  out. 
Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o'  their  words:  they  told  mc 
I  was  every  thing ;  *tis  a  lie,  I  am  not  ague-proof. 

Glo.  '  The  trick  of  that  voice  I  do  well  remember : 
Is't  not  the  king  ? 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  king. 
When  I  do  ftare,  fee,  how  thefubjeft  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  man's  life :  what  was  the  caufe  ? 

Adultery. 

Thou  (halt  not  die.     Die  for  adultery !     No : 
The  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  fmall  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  fight. 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Glo'fl^r's  baftard  fon 
Was  kinder  to  his  fadier,  than  my  daughters 

'  —  Hal  Gonerill! — 'with  a  nubite  beard I-^^  So  reads  the 
folio,  properly ;  the  quarto,  whom  the  later  editors  have  fbi- 
lowcd,  has,  Ha!  Gonerill^  ha!  Regan!  ihij Jlaitired me^  kc 
which  is  not  fo  forcible.     Johnson. 

*  —  They  flattered  me  like  a  dag  ; — '\  They  played  the  Ipaniei 
to  me.     Johnson. 

9  When  the'rain  came  to  <wet  arr,  &c.]  This  feems  to  be 

an  allufion  to  kine  Canute's  behaviour  when  his  courders 
flattered  him  as  lord  of  the  fea.     Stbbvens, 

'  7 he  trick  of  that  'voict ]  Trick  (fays  Sir  Tho.  Hanmer)^ 

is  a  word  frequently  ufcd  for  the  air,  or  that  pectJiarit/  in  a 

face,  uoice,  or  gefture,  luhich  diftinguijhes  it  from  others* 1 

believe  that  the  meaning  of  the  word  trick  has  hitherto  been 
xnifunderftood.  To  trick  means  the  fame  as  to  trace  lightly ;  and 
■  is  a  phrafe  peculiar  to  drawing.  The  tricking  is  the  firft  light 
out-line. — He  hath  the  trick  (i.  c.  faint  out-line)  of  Coeur  dc 
Lion's  face,  is  a  very  proper  cxpreffion ;  'b«t  I  am  afraid  it 
wants  fomething  of  that  propriety  when  it  is  applied  to  a  voice. 

Stbevbns. 

Got 
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Got  'tween  the  lawful  fheets. 

To't,  luxury,  pell-mell ;  for  I  lack  foldiers. 

Behold  yond  fimpering  dame, 

*  Whofe  face  between  her  forks  prcfages  fnow ; 

That  minces  virtue,  and  does  fhake  the  head 

To  hear  of  pleafure's  name. 

3  The  fitchew,  ♦  nor  the  foyled  horfe,  goes  to't 

With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 

Down  from  the  waift  they  arc  Centaurs, 

Though  women  all  above : 

But  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit. 

Beneath  is  all  the  fiend's  •,  there's  hell,  there's  darknefs. 

There  is  the  fulphurous  pit,  burning,  fcald'rng,  ftench, 

confumption.     Fie,  fie,  fie !  pah,  pah ! 
Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary. 
To  fweeten  my  imagination !    there's  money  for  thee. 

Glo.  O,  let  me  kifs  that  hand ! 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  firft ;  it  fmells  of  mortality. 

Gh.  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature !     This  great  world 
Shall  fo  wear  out  to  nought. — Doft  thou  know  me  ? 

Lear.  I  remember  thmc  eyes  well  enough.  Doft 
thou  fquiny  at  me  ?  No,  do  thy  worft,  blind  Cupid  ; 
Pll  not  love.  Read  thou  this  challenge  -,  mark  but 
the  penning  of  it. 

Glo.  Were  all  the  letters  funs,  I  could  not  fee  one. 


*  Whofi  face  hetiueen  her  forks — "]  i.  e.  Her  hand  held  before 
her  face  in  fign  of  modefty,  with  the  fingers  fpread  out,  forky. 

Warburton. 
I  believe  that  the  forks  were  two  prominences  of  the  rufF 
rifing  on  each  fide  of  the  face.     Johnson. 
^   The  ftcbewf ]  A  polecat.     Pope. 

♦  nor  the  soy  led  hcrfcy — ]  I  read  ft  ailed  b'orfe.    Warb. 

foiled  horfe  is  probably  the  fame  as  pampered  horfe,  un  che*val 

fjDule,     Johnson. 

Soyled  horfe  is  a  term  ufcd  for  a  horfe  that  has  been  fed  with 
hay  and  corn  in  the  liable  during  the  winter,  and  is  turned  out 
in  the  fpring  to  take  the  firft  flulh  of  grafs,  or  has  it  cut  and 
carried  in  to  him. .  This  at  once  deanfes  the  animal,  and  filli 
him  with  blood.     St e evens. 

F  f  3  FJg. 
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Edg.  I  would  not  take  this  from  report:— it  is. 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 

Lear.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  this  cafe  of  eyes  ? 

Lear.  Oh,  ho,  are  you  there  with  me  ?  No  eyes 
in  your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purfe  ?  Your 
^es  are  in  a  heavy  cafe,  your  purle  in  a  light ;  yet 
you  fee  Jiow  this  world  goes. 

Glo.  I  fee  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad  ?  A  man  mav  fee  how  this 
world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  ears :  fee, 
how  yon  jultice  rails  upon  yon  (impk  thief.  Hark 
in  thine  ear,  Change  places,  and  handv-dandy,  which 
is  the  juftice,  which  is  the  thief?  Thou  haft  feen  a 
farmer's  dog  bark  at  a  beggar. 

Glo.  Ay,  Sir, 

Lear-  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur.    There 
thou  might'ft  behold  the  great  image  of  authority :  a 
dog's  obey'd  in  office.  ■ 
Thou  rafcal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand : 
Why  doft  thou  lalh  that  whore  ?  ftrip  thy  own  back ; 
Thou  hotly  luft'ft  to  ufe  her  m  that  kind. 
For  which  thou  whipp'ft  her.    The  ufurcr  hangs  the 

cozener. 
Through  tatter'd  cloaths  fmall  vices  do  appear  \ 
s  Robes  and  furred  gowns  hide  all.    Plate  fin  with 

gold. 
And  the  ftrong  lance  of  juftice  hurtlefs  breaks : 
Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  ftraw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  offend,  none,  I  fay,  none;  ^rUabk'em: 

'  Jio^es  and  fwrr^il  gowns  biJe  att, ]  Trom  hide  ali  to 

Jceuftr^s  lits^  the  whole  paflage  is  wanting  in  the  Mi  cditioO| 
eing  adde4,  I  fuppoie,  at  his  revifal.     JoHNtON. 
'   -r —  ril  ah\t  V/w ;]  Au  old  phrafe  fignij^ipg  to  qoali^ft  or 
fipho}d  them.     So  Scbean,  contemporary  with  Chancer,  ujs, 
M  Set  all  my  life  after  thync  ordinance, 
'f  And  ahli  Mi  to  roercie  or  thou  deme.*' 
Bat  the  Oxford  Editor  alters  it  to  ahfolw.    WAKBtTRTOM. 

So  Chapman,  in  his  comedy  of  The  Widow* s  Tiars,  i6f2. 
ff  Admit^d !  ay,  into  her  heartt  and  VUahh  i$.*^    ^tbbtbns. 

Take 
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Take  that  ol'  mc,  my  friend,  who  have  the  power 
To  fcal  the  accufcr*s  lips.     Get  thee  glafs  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  fcurvy  politician,  feem 
To  fee  the  things  thou  doft  not. 
Now,  now,  now,  now.    Pull  off  my  boots : — harder, 
harder. — So. 

Edg.  O  matter  and  impcrtiilency  mixt : 
Reafon  in  madnefs ! 

Lear.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my  eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  is  Glo'fter : 
Thou  muft  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither : 
T  Thou  know*ft,  the  firft  time  that  we  fmell  the  air. 
We  wawle  and  cry. — I  will  preach  to  thee ; — mark— 

Glo.  Alack,  alack  the  day ! 

Lear.  When  we  are  bom,  we  cry,  that  we  are  come 
To  this  great  ftage  of  fools.—'  This  a  good  block  !— 
It  were  a  delicate  ftrataj^m  to  (hoe 
A  troop  of  horie  with  telt :  Til  put  it  in  proof  ^ 

And 

^  Thou  kn^wy^  the  firft  time  that  nue  fmell  the  air. 
We  twanule  and  cry, 

**  Va^itftq;  locum  lugubri  complet,  ut  aequom  eft 
**  Cui  tantum  in  viti  reftat  trauure  malorum."  Lucretius* 

Stbevbns. 

•  This  a  ffood  Hock  !]  I  do  not  fee  how  this  block  come- 

fponds  either  with  hi3  foregoing  or  following  train  of  thoughts. 
Madmen  think  not  wholly  at  random.     I  would  read  thus,  a . 
good  flock.     Flocks  are  wool  moulded  together.     The  fentence 
then  follows  properlv ; 

It  were  a  delicate  ftratagem  to  ihoe 
A  troop  of  horfe  with  tclt ;      ■> 
i,  e.  with  flocks  kneaded  to  a  mafs»  a  praAice  I  believe  fome* 
times  ufed  in  former  ages,  for  it  is  mentioned  in  Ariofto ; 
««  ■         Fece  nel  cader  ftrepito  quanto 
"  Aveffe  avuto  fotio  i  piedi  il  feltro*^ 
It  is  very  compnon  for  madmen  to  catch  an  accidental  hint, 
and  ftrain  it  to  th^  purpofe  predominant  in  their  minds.    Lear 
picks  np  zflofk^  ana  immediately  thinks  tofurprize  his  enemies 
Dj  a  troop  of  horfe  ihod  vnitli  flocks  or  felt.     Yet  block  may  ftand, 
\t  we  fuppofe  that  the  fight  of  a  block  put  him  ift  mind  of 
mounting  his  horfe.     Johnson. 

This  a  good  block  f — ]  Dr.  Johnfon's  explanation  of 

this  paifage  is  very  ingenious;   but,  I  beUcve,   there  is  no 
F  f  4  occafioa 
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And  when  I  have  ftolen  upon  thefe  fons-in-law. 
Then  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill. 

Enter  a  Gentleman^  with  attendants. 

Gent.  O,  here  h^  is  -,  lay  hand  upon  him. — Sir, 
Your  moft  dear  daughter 

Lear.  No  refcu^  ?    What,  a  prifoner  ?     I  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune. — -Ufe  me  well. 
You  fhall  have  ranfom.     Let  me  have  a  furgeon, 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

occafion  to  adopt  it,  as  the  fpeech  itfelf,  or  at  l^aft  th^  adion 
ivhich  fliould  accompany  it,  will  furni(h  all  the  connexion  which 
he  has  fought  from  an  extraneous  circnmdance.  Upon  the 
king's  faying,  /  ivill  preach  to  theft  the  poet  feems  to  have 
meant  him  to  pull  off  his  hat^  and  keep  turning  it  and  feeling 
it,  in  the  attitude  of  one  of  the  preachers  of  thofe  times  (whom 
I  have  feen  fo  reprefcnted  in  old  prints)  till  the  idea  of  felt t 
which  the  good  hat  or  iloci  was  made  of,  raifes  the  flrataeem 
in  his  brain  of  ihoeing  a  troop  of  horfc  with  a  fubftance  fort  as 
that  which  he  held  and  moulded  between  his  hands.  This 
makes  him  dart  from  his  preachment.-^ BIocA  anciently  figpi- 
fied  the  head  fart  of  the  nat,  or  the  thing  on  ivhich  a  hat  is 
formed^  and  fometimes  the  hat  itfelf.— See  Much  ado^  &c. 

**  He  weares  his  faith  but  as  the  faihion  of  his  hat ;  it 
•*  changes  with  the  next  block.^* 
See  Beaumont  ana  Fletcher's  JVit  at  /e<veral  Weapons  \ 
•*  I  am  fo  haunted  with  this  broad-brim'd  hat 
"  Of  the  laft  progrefs  block,  with  the  youne  hatband." 
Greene,  in  h\5  Defence  of  Conny -catching t   1592.  defcribing  a 
neat  campn^tiony  fays,    **  he  weareth  a  hat  of  a  high  blocke,  and 

♦«  a  broad  brimmc.* So  in  The  Re<vengcr* s  Tr^igedj^  1609. 

**  His  head  will  be  made  ferve  a  bigger  block.'* 
So  in  Decker's  Honrfi  Whore,   1635. 

«<  we  have  blocks  for  all  heads," 

y\gain,  in  Green's  7»  ^oy«f,   1599. 

'*  r  Where  did  you  buy  your  f^lt  f 

**  Nay,  never  laugh,  for  you're  in  the  fame  bhckJ*^ 
Again,    in   La'w  Tricks,  &c.   1608,    **  I  cannot  keep  a  block 
*<  private,  but  every  citizen's  fon  thrufts  his  head  into  it." 
Again,  in  Hiftripmaftix,  161Q. 

**  Your  hat  is  of  a  better  block  than  mine." 
^Aguin,    in  The  Martial  Maid  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, 

««  Tho*  now  your  block-head  be  cover'd  with  a  Spanifli 

?*    block.**      STEjiV|:NS, 
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Gent.  You  fhall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  feconds  ?     All  myfelf  ? 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  *  a  man  of  fait. 
To  ufe  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots. 
And  laying  autumn's  duft. — I  will  die  bravely. 
Like  a  fmug  bridegroom.    What  ?     I  will  be  joviaL 
Come,  come,  I  am  a  king,  my  mailers ;   know  you 
that? 

Gent.  You  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  *Then  there's  life  in't.     Nay,  come,  an* 
you  get  it. 
You  fhall  get  it  by  running,     Sa,  fa,  fa,  fa,     [Exit. 

Gent.  A  fight  moll  pitiful  in  the  meanell  wretch ; 
Pall  fpeaking  of  in  a  king !     Thou  hall  one  daughter. 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curfe 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to, 

Edg.  Hail,  gentle  Sir. 

Gent.  Sir,  fpeed  you.     What's  your  will  ? 

Edg.  Do  you  hear  aught.  Sir,  of  a  battle  toward  ? 

Gent.  Moll  fure,  and  vulgar :  every  one  hears  that. 
Which  can  dillinguilh  found. 

Edg.  But  by  your  favour. 
How  ne^r's  the  other  army  ? 

Gent.  Near,  and  on  fpeedy  foot :  s  the  main  defcry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought. 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  Sir :   that's  all. 

Gent.  Though  that  the  cjuecn  on  Ipecial  caufe  is 
here, 
Her  army  is  mov'd  on. 

Edg.  I  thank  you.  Sir.  [Exit  Gent. 

Glo.  You  ever  gentle  gods,  take  my  breath  from  me; 


«  a  man  of  fali^   Would  make  a  man  melt  away 

like  fait  in  wet  weather.     Johkson. 

*  ^hen  theris  life  inU. ]  The  cafe  is  not  yet  dcfpcratc. 

JOHNSOK, 

?   ■  the  main  defcry 

Stands  on  the  hourly  thought.^  The  main  body  is  expe^ed  to 
\t  defcry* d  every  hour.    The  exprtfBon  is  harib.    Jo h  n s o n  . 
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Let  not  my  worfer  fpirit  tempt  mc  again 
To  die  beiorc  you  plcafc ! 

Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo.  Now,  good  Sir,  what  are  you  ? 

Edg.  A  moft  poor  man,  made  tame  to  fortune*^ 
Mows  •, 
♦Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  forrows. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.    Give  mc  your  hand, 
ril  lead  you  to  fome  biding, 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks : 
The  bounty  and  the  benizon  of  heaven 
To  boot,  an<t  boot  !.■•     ■■ 

Enter  Steward* 

Stew.  A  proclaimM  prize !    Moft  happy ! 

m That  eyelefs  head  of  thine  was  firft  firam'd  flcfli. 

To  raife  my  fortunes.-^Thou  old  unhappy  traitor, 
5  Briefly  thyfelf  remember..<^The  fword  is  out 
That  muft  dcflroy  thee. 

Glo.  Now  let  tny  friendly  hand 
Put  ftrength  enough  to  it.  [Ed^ar  eppefes. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  peafant, 
Dar'ft  thou  fupport  a  pubfifh'd  traitor  ?     Hence, 
Left  that  the  infection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    L?t  go  his  arm. 

Edg.  Chill  not  let  go,  Zir,  without  vurthur  'cafioo. 

Stew.  Let  go,  flave,  or  thou  dy*ft. 

Edg.  Good  gentleman,  ^  go  yoqr  gait,  and  let  poor 

^  Wbo^  fy  tht  art  tf  knmun  pmd  ftthn^  fwrvwi^  i.  e.  Sor- 
rows pad  and  prefent ;  but  the  Oxford  Editor  lofes  all  this  fenfe 
by  altering  it  to, 

knowiiig  and  feeHng.    WARitxETOii. 

'  Briefly  thyfelf  remimber.r — ^  \.  e.  Quickly  recolka  the  paft 
offences  of  thy  life,  and  recommend  thylelf  to  heaven.   Warb, 

*  g9  your  gait ^ — r— ]  Ganjf  your  gat€  is  a  common  ex- 

preffion  in  the  North.  In  the  laft  rebellion,  when  the  Scotch 
lbkiicr&  had  finished  their  exercife,  inftead  of  our  word  of  dif- 
iniffion,  thcif  term  w^,  fiu^ ^^ftr gain.    Stesvbks. 

volk 
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volk  ptfe.  And  'chud  ha*  been  zwa^Pd  out  of  my 
life,  'twould  not  ha*  been  zo  long  as  *t|S  by  a  vonnight, 
J^ay,  come  not  near  the  old  man ;  keep  out,  7  chc 
votive,  or  ifc  try  whether  •  your  coftard  or  ipy  bat  be 
the  n^er :  chill  be  plain  with  yoy. 

Siew.  Out,  dunghill! 

Edg.  Chill  pick  your  teeth,  Zir.  Come,  9  no  matter 
vor  your  foyns^  [£dgar  knocks  bim  dovm^ 

Stew,  Slave,  thou  haft  (lain  me  :*^vill4in,  take  my 
purfe. 
If  ever  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  body ; 
And  give  the  letter,  which  thou  find'ft  aboup  me^ 
To  Edmund  earl  of  Glo'fter  •,  feek  him  out 
Upon  the  EngliQi  party  :—fl^wOh,  untimely  death, 
death!-.—  [Dies. 

Edg.  I  know  thee  well :  a  ferviceable  villain  j 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mjftreis. 
As  badnefs  would  dejfire. 

Glo.  What,  is  he  dead  ? 

Edg.  Sit  you  down,  father  •,  reft  you, 
Let's  ice  th?fp  pockets :  the  letters,  that  he  fpeaksof. 
May  be  my  friend. — He*s  dca^ :  I  am  only  ibrry 
He  had  no  odier  deathVman.— Let  us  fee:- 
Leave,  gende  wax ;  and,  manners,  blame  us  not  : 
^  To  know  our  enemies'  minds,  wc*d  rip  their  hearts; 
Thek  papers  arc  moup  lawful, 

^  — —  the  vtfT^f,— ]  /  wamjou.    Edgar  coo^terfeits  the 
weftern  fl|ale£t.     Johnson. 

•  — rymr  c$fiardrr']  Coftard^  i.  c.  Head.     Stbbtbns. 

•  HO  matter  'vor  jour  foins,"^  To  fojitf  is  to  make  what  wc 

^11  a  ftimt  ia  fencing.     Shakefpeare  often  ufes  the  word. 

Stebvbns. 
■  To  know  our  euiuties  minJs^  <ivt  rip  their  hearts  ; 
X^^^  t9P^*  (*^^  ?^^^  /0<«^^«]  T^^  is  darkly  e^preHed  s 
the  meaning  is.  Oar  enemies  are  put  upon  the  rack,  and  torq. 
in  pieces  to  extort  confeffiqn  of  their  fecrets;  to  tear  open  their 
letters  is  more  lawful.    Warbvbton.  , 
The  quarto  reads,  <it;#y  rip  their  hearts^  and  fo  Ihaye  printe4 

it.     STBBYBirS, 

P^dds 
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Reads  the  letter. 

Y  E^  our  reciprocal  vows  be  remembered.  Tou  have 
many  opportunities  to  cut  him  off:  if  your  will 
voant  noty  time  and  place  will  be  fruitfully  offered^  There 
is  nothing  done^  if  he  return  the  conqueror.  Then  am 
I  the  prifoner^  and  his  bed  my  gaol-,  from  the  loathed 
warmth  whereof  deliver  me^  and  fuppfy  the  place  for 
your  labour. 

Tour  (wife^  fo  I  would  fay)  affeSiomUe  fervanty 

Gonerill. 

*  Oh,  undiftinguifh'd  fpace  of  woman's  will ! 

A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  hulband's  life ; 

And  the  exchange  my  brother !     Here,  in  the  fands 

5  Thee  I'll  rake  up,  the  poft  unfandtified 

Of  murd'rous  lechers  :  and,  in  the  mature  time. 

With  this  ungracious  paper  ftrike  the  fight 

Of  ♦  the  deaA-praftis'd  duke.    For  him  *tis  well 

That  of  thy  death  and  bufmefs  I  can  tell. 

[Exit  Edgar  J  removing  the  body. 
Glo.  The  king  is  mad :  how  ftiff  is  my  vile  fenfe. 
That  I  ftand  up,  ^  and  have  ingenious  feeling 

*  Oht  undiftingiujh^dfpaciof  'woman^s'fAO^  So  the  fiift  quarto 
reads,  but  the  brft  folio  better,  <tuilL  I  have  no  idea  of  the 
meaning  of  the  firft  reading,  but  the  other  is  extremely  (atirical  \ 
the  'varium  l^  mutabile  fempery  of  Virgil,  more  ftrongly  and 
happily  exprefled  the  mutability  of  a  woman's  wiU^  which  is 
fofudden,  that  there  is  no  fpace  or  diflance  between  the  prefent 
rvill  and  the  next.  Honeft  Sancho  explains  this  thought  with 
infinite  humour,  Entre  el  ii  y  e!  no  de  la  muger,  mo  mi  atrtverim 
jfd  a  poner  una  punt  a  iCAlfiler^  BU'ween  a  nuonum^s  yes  ami  no  / 
iMuU  not  undertake  to  thruft  a piiis point.     Warburton. 

^  Thee  Fit  rake  up, ]  I'll  co<vir  thee.     In  StafFordihire,  to 

rake  the  fire,  is  to  cover  it  with  fuel  for  the  night.     Johnson. 

*  ^  the  deatb-praSis^d  duke, — ]  The  duke  of  Albany,  whofe 
death  is  machinated  by  praBice  or  treafon.     Johnson. 

*  and  ba'Vi  ingenious  fceling\  Ingenious  foiling  iignifies  a 

feeling  from  an  underftanding  not  diUnrhed  or  diforder^,  but 
which,  reprefenting  things  as  they  are,  makes  the  fenfe  of  pain 
the  more  exquisite.     Warburton. 

Of 


KING      LEAR.  461 

Of  my  huge  forrows !    Better  I  were  diftraft, 
So  fhould  my  thoughts  be  ^  fcvcr'd  from  my  griefs, 

[Drum  afar  off. 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations,  lofe 
The  knowledigc  of  memiSves. 

Re-^ter  Edgar. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand. 
Far  off,  methinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  father,  FU  beftow  you  with  a  friend.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        VII. 

yf  tent  in  the  French  camp. 

Enter  Cordelia^  Kent^  andPhyfician. 

Cor.  O,  thou  good  Kent,  how  (hall  I  live,  and  work, 
.To  match  thy  goodnefs  ?  My  life  will  be  too  fliort. 
And  '  every  meafure  fail  me. 

Kent.  To  be  acknowledged,  madam,  is  overpaid. 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modeft  truth  j 
Nor  more,  nor  dipt,  but  fo. 

Cor.  *  Be  better  fuited : 
3  Thefe  weeds  are  memories  of  thofe  worfer  hours ; 
I  pr'ythee,  put  them  off. 

Kent.  Pardon,  dear  madam ; 
Yet  to  be  known,  ♦  fhortens  my  made  intent ; 

My 

•  — y^vfrV— ]  The  quartos  read  y^/fff</.     Steevens. 

'   every  meafure  fail  meJ]  All  good  which  I  (hall  allot 

thee,  or  meafure  out  to  thee,  will  be  fcanty.     Johnson. 

*  Be  better  fuited  ;]  i.e.  Be  better  dreft,  put  on  a  better  fuit 
ofcloaths.     Steevens. 

^   Thefe  <weeds  are  memories  of  thofe  nvorjer  hours  ;  ]  Memories ^ 
1.  e.  Memorials,  remembrancers.     Shakefpeare  ufes  the  words 
in  the  fame  fenfe,  As  you  like  it,  aft  ii.  fcene  3. 
"  Oh,  my  fweet  maflcr!     O  you  memory 
"  Of  old  Sir  Rowland!" Steevens. 

♦  ■  fhortens  ^  made  intent  \\  There  is  a  difTonancy  of 
terms  in  made  intent  \  one  implying  tne  idea  of  a  thing  do'n^e, 

the 
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My  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  ooc^ 
Till  tknt  and  I  think  noeet. 

Cdf.  Then  be  it  fo,  my  good  lord. 

How  does  the  king?  [Tp  the  Pig/kiaL 

Pbyf.  Madam,  fleeps  flilL 

Cor.  O  you  kind  gods ! 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abufed  nature ! 
The  untun'd  and  jarring  (enfes,  O^  wind  up 
i  Of  this  child-changed  father ! 

Pbyf  So  pleafe  your  majefty. 
That  we  m^y  wake  the  king  ?  he  hath  flept  long. 

Cor.  Be  govcrn'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed 
r  the  fway  of  your  own  will.    Is  he  arrayed  ? 

Lear  is  hr  ought  in  in  a  chdr. 

Gent.  ^  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heavinefi  of  fleep. 
We  put  frelh  garments  On  him. 

Pbyf.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake  him^ 
I  doubt  not  of  his  temperance. 

Cor.  7  Very  well 

Pbyf  Pleafe  you  draw  ne«-^*^Louder  the  mufic 
there ! 


the  other,  undone.  I  fnppofe  Shakefpeare  wrote  i^aid  mlM; 
i.  e.  projected.     Warhurton. 

An  intent  madt^  is  an  intent  formed.  So  we  (ay  in  cOMmoa 
language,  to  make  a  defign^  and  to  maki  a  nfiiMtiM.     JOHHf . 

'  Of  this  chHd'cbMged  fatktr!]  i.e.  Changed  ta a  ckUd  hf 
his  years  and  wrongs ;  or  perhaps,  reduced  to  uiis  condition  by 
his  children.     St£Evb«(8. 

^  Jjt  madam,  &c.J  The  folio  gives  theie  four  lines  to  a 
GentUman.  One  of  the  quartos  (they  were  both  printed  in  the 
fame  year,  and  for  the  fame  printer)  gives  the  two  firft  to  the 
Dodor,  and  the  two  next  to  Ktnt,  The  other  quarto  appro- 
priates the  two  firil  to  the  DoBor^  and  the  two  following  ones 
to  a  Gintleman.  I  have  given  the  two  firft,  which  beft  Eelong 
to  an  attendant,  to  the  Gtntiematt  in  waiting,  and  the  other 
two  to  the  Phyfcian,  on  account  of  the  caution  contained  in 
them,  which  is  more  fuitable  to  his  profeffion.     Stbevsks. 

'  Very  ivelL]  This  and  the  following  line  I  have  reftored 
from  the  quartos.    Stkbtens. 

Cor. 
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Or.  O  my  dear  father !    *  Rcftoration,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  kt  this  kifs 
Repair  thofe  violent  harms  that  my  two  fillers 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made !  [Kijfes  him. 

Kent.  Kind  and  dear  princels ! 

Cor.  Had  you  not  been  their  father,   thefe  white 
flakes 
Had  challenged  pity  of  them.     Was  this  a  face, 
To  be  expos'd  againft  the  warring  winds  ? 
To  ftand  againft  the  deep  dread-bolted  thunder  ? 
In  the  moft  terribfe  and  nimble  ftroke 
Of  Quick,  crofs  lightning  ?   '  To  watch  (poor  perdu) 
With  this  thin  helm  ?     '  Mine  enemy's  dog, 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  fhould  have  ftood  that  night 


Rtftoration^  hamg 


Tihr  mtdiciui  on  mj  lipt ;  ]  This  is  fine.     She  invokes 

the  goddefs  of  health,  Hy^eia,  under  the  name  of  ReflauratieM, 
to  make  htr  the  minifler  of  her  rites,  in  this  holy  office  of  re- 
covering her  father's  loft  fenfes.    Warburtok. 

KifiuroHon  is  no  more  than  utovirj  peribnified.  •    St e b vi  k s. 

•  ■■  ^0  fwaicb poor  perdub  : 

JFitb  this  tbtM  helm  /]  It  ought  to  be  read  and  pointed  thusy 
■  To  watcn,  poor  perJu  ! 
With  this  thin  helm  ? 
The  allafion  is  to  the  forlorn-hope,  in  an  army,  which  are  put 
apon  defperate  adventures,  and  called  in  French  tnftms  perdus ; 
(he  therefore  calls  her  father  porr  perdu ;  perdue^  which  is  the 
common  reading,  being  the  feminine.  Thefe  en^ans  perdmt 
being  always  flightly  and  badly  armed,  is  the  reaion  that  (he 
adds.  With  this  thin  helm?  i.  e.  bareheaded.  Warbvrtoit. 

Dr.  Warburttih's  explanation  of  the  word  perdu  is  juft,  tho* 
the  latter  part  of  his  aEertion  has  not  the  leaft  foundation. 
Paulus  Jovius,  fpeaking  of  the  body  of  men  who  were  anciently 
fent  on  this  defperate  adventure,  fays,  **  Hos  ab  immoderata 
**  fbrtitudine /m///0i  vocant,  et  in  fummo  honoreatque  admi- 
**  ratione  habent«*'  It  is  not  likely  that  thofe  who  deferved  (b 
well  of  their  country  for  expofing  themfelves  to  certain  danger, 
ibould  be  fent  out,  fumma  admsratione^  and  yet  flightly  and 
badly  armed.    Stbbvens. 

>  -1.-^  Mzn$  iugmtji^s  W!9^,]  Thus  the  folio.  Both  the  quartos 
lead.  Mine  iujurhus  dog.  Poflibly  the  poet  wrote.  Mine 
i$yurir*s  dog.    Stervems. 

Againft 
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Againft  my  fire.     And  waft  thou  fain,  poor  father. 
To  hovel  thee  with  fwine,  and  rogues  forlorn. 
In  fhort  and  mufty  ftraw  ?     Alack,  alack ! 
'Tis  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits,  at  once, 

•  Had  not  concluded  all. — He  wakes ;  fpeak  to  him* 

Pbyf.  Madam,  do  you ;  'tis  fitteft. 

Cor.  How  does  my  royal  lord  ?     How  fares  your 
majefty  ? 

Lear.  You  do  me  wrong  to  take  me  out  o'  the 
grave. 
Thou  art  a  foul  in  blifs ;  but  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 
Do  fcald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ? 

Lear.  You  are  a  fpirit,  I  know. — When  did  you  die  ? 

Cor.  Sail,  ftill,  far  wide!— 

Phyf.  He's  fcarce  awake ;  let  him  alone  awhile. 

Lear.  Where  have  I  been  ?     Where  am  I  ?     Fair 
day-light } 
3  I  am  mightily  abus'd. — I  fhould  even  die  with  pity, 
To  fee  another  thus. — I  know  not  what  to  fay. 
I  will  not  fwear  thefe  are  my  hands : — let's  fee, 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.     'Would  I  were  affur'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor.  O  look  upon  me,  Sir, 
And  hold  your  hand  in  benediftion  o'er  me. 

♦  No,  Sir,  you  muft  not  kneel. 

Lear* 

*  Had  not  concluded  all.—]  All  what?  wc  (hould  read 
and  point  it  thus : 

Had  not  concluded.— -Ah !— — 
An  exclamation  on  perceiving  her  father  wake.     Warb. 

The  plain  conflruSion  is  this :  It  is  wonder  that  the  nvits  and 
life  had  not  all  ended,     Johnson. 

*  /  am  mightily  ahus^d,-'^  I  am  ftrangely  impofed  on  by 
appearances  ;  I  am  in  a  flrange  mid  of  uncertainty.   Johnson. 

*  Noy  5/r,  jon  muft  not  kneel.]  This  circumftance  I  find  in 
the  old  play  on  the  fame  fubjedt,  apparently  written  by  another 
hand,  and  publifhed  before  any  edition  of  Shakefpeare's  tragedy 
had  made  its  appearance.    As  it  is  always  difficult  to  fay 

whether 
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for.  Pray,  do  not  mock  me : 
I  a  very  roolifh  fond  old  man, 
•fcore  and  upward ; 

an  hour  more  or  lefs :  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
;ar,  I  am  not  in  my  pcrfeft  mind, 
links,  I  fhould  know  you,  and  know  this  man } 
I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainly  ignorant. 
It  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  flcill  I  have, 
embers  not  thefe  garments  j  nor,  I  know  not 
re  I  did  lodge  lad  night.     Do  not  laugh  at  me ; 
as  I  am  a  man,  I  think  this  lady 
le  my  child  Cordelia, 
r.  And  fo  I  am ;  I  am. 
or.  Be  your  tears  wet  ?     Yes,   *faith.     I  pray 

weep  not. 
m  have  poifon  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
)w,  you  do  not  love  me  •,  for  your  fitters 
^  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
have  fome  caufe,  they  have  not. 
r.  No  caufe,  no  caufe. 
or.  Am  I  in  France  ? 
nt.  In  your  own  kingdom.  Sir. 
ar.  Do  not  abufe  me. 

yf.  Be  comforted,  good  madam :  the  great  rage, 
fee,  ^  is  cur*d  in  him.     [7  And  yet  'tis  danger 
make  him  even  o'er  the  time  he  has  loft.] 

tr  thefe  accidental  refemblances  proceed  from  imitation, 
milarity  of  thinking  on  the  fame  occafion,  I  can  onl/ 
)ut  this  to  the  reader,  to  whofe  determination  I  leave  the 
m.     Steevens. 

fear^  I  am  not  in  mj  ftrfeB  mind,]  The  quarto  reads, 
I  fear,  I  am  not  perfcA  in  my  mind.     Johnson. 
one  of  the  quartos.     The  other  reads  according  to  the 
t  text.     Stbeveks. 

is  cur^d ]  Thus  the  quartos.     The  folio  reads, 

••    is  kilVd, Steevens. 

W</,  yet^  &c.]  This  is  not  in  the  folio.     Johnson. 

9  make  him  even  o*er  the  time ]  i.  e.    To  reconcile  it 

apprehenflon.     Warburton. 

.t.  IX.  G  g  Defire 
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Defire  him  to  go  in  ;  trouble  hbn  no  more. 
Till  further  fettling. 

Cor.  Wiirt  pleafe  your  highnds  walk  ? 

Lear.  You  mult  bear  with  me; 
Pray  you  now,  forget  and-  forgive :    I  am  old  and 
foolifti. 
[Exeunt  Lear^  Cordelia^  Phyfician,  and  Attendants. 

[Gent.  9  Holds  it  true,  Sir,    ^ 
That  the  duke  of  Cornwall  was  fo  flain  ? 

Kent.  Moft  certain.  Sir. 

Gent.  Who  is  conductor  of  his  people  ? 

Kent.  As  it  is  faid,  the  baftard  ton  of  Glo*ftcr» 

Gent.  They  fay  Edgar, 
His  banifli*d  fon,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

Kent.  Report  is  changeable. 
*Tis  time  to  look  about  -,  the  powers  o*  the  kii^dom 
Approach  apace. 

Gent.  The  arbitrament  is  like  to  be  bkxxiy. 
Fare  you  well.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Kent.  My  point  and    period  will  be  throughly 
wrought. 
Or  well,  or  ill,  as  tliis  day V  battle's  fought]     [Exit, 


'  What  is  printed  in  crotchets  is  not  in  the  folio.  It  is 
at  leaft  proper,  if  not  neceflary;  and  was  omitted  by  the 
author,  I  fuppofe,  for  no  other  reafon  than  to  Ihorten  the  re- 
prcfentation.     JoMf^soN. 


A  Ct 
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AC  TV.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Tie  camp  of  the  Britijb  forces^  near  Dover. 

Enter^  with  drums  and  colcurSy    Edmund^    Regan^ 
Gentlemen^  and  Soldiers. 

Edmund. 

KNOW  <A  the  duke,  if  his  laft  purpofe  hold-. 
Or  whether  (ince  he  is  advis'd  by  aught 
1  o  change  the  courfe.     He*s  full  ^  of  alteration. 
And  felf-reproving : — bring  *  his  conftant  pleafurc. 

Reg,  Our  fifter*s  man  is  certainly  mifcarry'd. 

Edm.  Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam, 

Reg.  Now,  fweet  lord, 
You  know  the  -gobdnefe  \  intend  upon  you : 
-^— Tell  me, — but  truly, — but  then  fpeak  the  truth, 
JDo  you  -not  love .  my  fifter  ? 

Edm.  In  honoured  love. 

-[*^-  ^  ®ut  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  ♦  fore-fended  place  ? 

£dm.  That  thought  abufes  you. 


>  of  alteration,]  One  of  the  quartos  reads, 
-  of  ahdicatien.     Stbbvens. 


* bis  conftant  plea/ureJ]  His  fettled  rcfolution.    Johns. 

'  Bmt  have  you  nevir,  &c.]  Tht  firft  and  lajt  of  thefe  fpeeches, 
printed  in  .crotchets,  are  inferted  in  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer'sj 
Theobald's,  and  Dr.  Warbnrton's  editions ;  the  two  inter- 
•mediate  ones,  which  were  omitted  in  all  others,  I  have  reftored 
from  the  old  quartos,  1608.  Whether  they  were  left  oot 
Jthro'  n^ligence,or  becaufe  the  imagery  contained  in  them  might 
Jbci^thought  too  luxuriant,  I  cannot  determine ;  but  fure  a  material 
injury  is  done  to  the  charafter  of  the  Baftard  by  the  omiflion ; 
•for  he  is  made  to  deny  that  flatly  at  firft,  which  the  poet  only 
meant  to  make  him  evade,  or  return  flight  anfwers  to,  till  he 
is  urjged  fo  far  as  to  be  obliged  to  flielter  himfelf  under  an  im- 
mediate falfliood.     St  K  EVENS. 

♦  — — .  fore-f ended  place?]  .Fore-fended  means  prohibitedf 
ferhidden.^    Steevsns. 

G  g  2  Rtg. 
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Reg.  I  am  doubtful,  that  you  have  been  conjundl 
And  ♦  bofom*d  with  her,  as  far  as  we  call  hers. 

Edm.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,] 

Reg.  I  never  fhall  endure  her :  dear  my  lord. 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  me  not. 
She,  and  the  duke  her  hulband 

Enter  Alb arr/^  Gonerill^  and  Soldiers. 

Gon.  I  had  rather  lofe  the  battle,  than  that  fifter 
Should  loofen  him  and  me.  \^Afiie. 

Alb.  Our  very  loving  fifter,  well  be-mct— — 
5  Sir,  this  I  hear-,  the  kin^  is  come  to  his  daughter,. 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  ftate 
Forced  to  cry  out.     [Where  I  could  not  be  honeft, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  for  this  bufmels, 
It  toucheth  us,  as  France  invades  our  land^ 

Not 

♦  hofonCd  njotth  her^ — ]  BofomU  is  ufcd  in  this  fenfc  by 

Hey  wood,  in  The  Fair  Maid  of  the  Wefty   163 1  ; 

"  We'll  crown  our  hopes  and  wifhes  with  more  pomp 
''  And  fumptuous  coft,  than  Priam  did  his  (on 
"  That  night  he  boforrCd  Helen."  Steevbns. 
'  Zity  this  I  heary — to — make  oppofiy — "]  This  is  a  very  jrtain 
fpeech,  and  the  meaning  is,  The  king  and  others  whom  wt 
have  oppofed  are  come  to  Cordelia.  I  could  never  be  valiant 
but  in  a  jufl  quarrel.  We  mud  diftinguifli ;  it  is  juft  in  one 
fenfe  and  unjufl  in  another.  As  France  invades  our  land  I  am 
concerned  to  repel  him,  but  as  he  holds y  entertains*  and  fup- 
ports  the  king,  and  others  ivbom  I  fear  many  juft  and  hta^ 
caufcs  tnakey  or  compel,  as  it  were,  to  oppofe  us,  I  eftcem  it  un- 
juA  to  engage  againil  them.  This  fpeech,  thus  interpreted  ac- 
cording to  the  common  reading,  is  likewife  very  necdTary ;  for 
otherwife  Albany,  who  is  charafierifed  as  a  man  of  honour  and 
obferver  of  juftice,  gives  no  reafon  for  going  to  war  with  thofc, 
whom  he  owns  had  oeen  much  injured  under  the  countenance 
of  his  power.  Notwithftanding  this,  Mr.  Theobald,  by  an  un- 
accountable turn  of  thought,  reads  the  fourth  line  thus, 

I  never  yet  was  vsuiant :  fore  this  bufmefs,  &c. 
puts  the  two  laft  lines  in  a  parentheiis,  and  then  paraphrafes  the 
whole  in  this  manuen    **  Sir,  it  concerns  me  (the'  not  the 

*«  kin^ 
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^  Not  holds  the  king ;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear, 
Moft  juft  and  heavy  caufes  make  oppofe. 

Edm.  Sir,  you  fpeak  nobly.] 

Reg.  Why  is  tliis  reafon'd  ? 

Gon.  Combine  together  '^ainfl  the  enemy : 
5f  For  thefe  domcftic  and  particular  broils 
'  Are  not  to  queftion  here. 

jilb.  Let  us  then  determine 
With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceeding. 

[Edm.  I  fliall  attend  you  prefently  at  your  tent.] 

Reg.  Sifter,  you'll  go  with  us  ? 

Gon.  No. 

Reg.  *Tis  moft  convenient :  pray  you,  go  with  us. 

Gon.  [^Afide.']  Oh,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle :  I  will  go. 

As  they  are  going  out^  enter  Edgar  difguifed. 

Edg.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  fpeech  with  man  fo 
poor. 
Hear  me  one  word. 
Alb.  rU  overtake  you.^— -Speak. 

[Exeunt  Edm.  Reg.  Gon.  and  Attendants. 
Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  viftory,  let  the  trumpet  found 
For  him  that  brought  it.     Wretched  though  I  feem^ 

**  king  and  the  difcontented  party)  to  quelHon  about  yonr 
"  iiitereft  in  our  lifter,  and  the  event  of  the  war.'*  What  he 
means  by  this  I  am  not  able  to  find  out ;  but  he  gives  a  reafon 
why  his  reading  and  fenfe  fhould  be  preferred,  ^rai  Regan  and 
Gonerill  in  their  replies  feem  both  apprehenfive  that  this  fuhjeS 
lA/as  coming  into  debate.  Now  all  that  we  can  coUeft  from  their 
replies  is,  that  they  were  apprehenfive  he  was  going  to  blame 
their  cruelty  to  Lear,  Glo'lier,  and  others ;  which  it  is  plain, 
from  the  common  reading  and  the  fenfe  of  the  lad  line,  he  was. 
Moft  juft  and  heavy  caufes  make  oppofe.  Warb. 

•  Not  holds  the  king  ; ]  The  auartos  read  holds.     Steev. 

7  For  the  domeftic  and  particular  broils]    This  is  the  reading; 

of  the  folio.     The  quartos  have  it. 

For  thefe  domeftic  doore  p^uticulars.     St b e vb ns. 

*  Are  not  to  queftion  here.]  Thus  the  quartos.    The  folio  re3d% 

Are  not  the  queftion  here.     Stbevbns. 

G  g  3  I  can 
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I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove  * 

What  is  avouched  there.  If  you  mifcarry. 
Your  bufinefs  of  the  world  hath  fo  an  end. 
And  machination  ceafes.     Fortune  love  you ! 

jilb.  Stay  till  I  have  read  the  letter. 

Edg.  I  was  forbid  it. 
When  time  fhall  ferve,  let  but  the  herald  cry. 
And  rU  appear  again.  [Exit. 

JJb.  Why,  fare  thee  well :  I  will  o'erlook  thy  paper*. 

Re-enter  Edmund. 

Edm.  The  enemy's  in  view,  draw  up  your  powers. 
*  Here  is  the  guefs  of  their  true  ftrengui  and  forces. 
By  diligent  difcovery  -,  but  your  hafte 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 

Alb.  t  We  will  greet  the  time.  \Exit. 

Edm.  To  both  mefe  fitters  have  I  fwom  my  love-. 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  (lung 
Arc  of  the  adder.     Which  of  them  (hall  I  take  ? 
Both  ?  one  ?  or  neither  ?  Neither  can  be  enjoy'd, 
If  both  remain  alive.     To  take  the  widow, 
Exafperates,  makes  mad  her  fifter  Gonerill ; 
And  hardly  fliall  I  *  carry  out  my  fide. 
Her  hufband  being  alive.     Now  then,  we'll  ufe 
His  countenance  for  the  battle  ;  which  being  done. 
Let  h^r,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devife 
His  fpeedv  taking  off.     As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia, — 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power, 

*  Here  is  the  guefs,  &c.]  The  modern  editors  read.  Hard  is 
the  guefs.  So  the  quartos.  But  had  the  difcovery  been  diligent, 
the  guefs  could  not  have  proved  fo  difficult.  I  have  given  the 
true  reading  from  the  folio.     St e evens. 

^  We  nvill  greet  the  time.}  We  will  be  ready  to  meet  the- 
occafion.     Johnson. 

•  carry  out  my  fide,  "X  Bring  my  purpofe  to  a  fuccefsfui 

iffue,  to  completion.     Side  ieems  here  to  have  the  fenfe  of  tho 
Etench  word  partis  in  prendre  fartie^  f  take  bis  refolutiom. 

Johnson. 
They 
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They  fliall  never  fee  his  pardon  :  ^  for  my  ftate 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [ExiL 

SCENE        11. 

ji  field  between  the  two  camps. 

Alarufh  within.     Enter ^  with  drum  and  colours^  LeoTy 
Cordelia^  and  Soldiers  over  the  Jlage^  and  exeunt. 

*  Enter  Edgar  and  GWfier. 

Edg.  Here,  father,  take  the  fhadow  of  this  tree 
For  your  good  hoft  ;  pray,  that  the  riglit  may  thrive. 
If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 
1*11  bring  you  comfort. 

Glo.  Grace  go  with  you.  Sir !  {Exit  Edgar. 

{Alarum^  and  retread  within. 

Re-enter  Edgar. 

Edg.  Away,  old  man,  give  me  thy  hand,  away  : 
King  Lear  hath  loft,  he  and  his  daughter  ta*en  : 
Give  me  thy  hand.     Come  on. 

Glo.  No  further.  Sir :  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

Edg.  What,   in  ill  thoughts  again?      Men  muft 
endure 
Their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither. 
*  Ripenefe  is  all.     Come  on. 

Gk.  And  that's  true  too.  {Exeunt. 


0 ^f,  ^  p^^g 

Stands  OM  mt^  &c.]  I  do  not  think  that  y^r  (lands  in  this 
place  as  a  word  of  inference  or  caufalicy.  The  meaning  i^ 
rather :  Such  is  my  detirmination  concernittg  Lear ;  as  for  my  ftate 
//  requires  mh-w^  »«/ deliberation,  ^«/ defence  and  fupport, 

JOUNSOK. 

'  The  reader,  who  is  carious  to  know  how  far  Shakefpcai» 
was  indebted  to  the  Arcadia^  will  find  a  chapter  entitled,—- r- 
''  The  pitifull  State  add^torie  of  the  Paphlagonian  ankind.e 
<'  King,  and  his  kinde  Sqnne ;  firft  related  by  the  Sonne,  then 
^'  by  the  blind  father.'-'     P.  141.  edit.  1590.  quarto.    Stbiv. 

*  Ripnu/i  itidL'-r']  ue.  To  he  ready  fprepared^  is  all.  Stbi^Y- 

Gg4  SCENE 
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SCENE        III. 

Enter  in  conquejty    with  drum  and  colours^   Edmund  \ 
Lear  and  Cordelia^  as  prifoners  \  Soldiers^  Captain. 

Edm.  Some  officers  take  them  away.     Good  guard. 
Until  their  greater  pleafures  firft  be  known 
That  are  to  cenfure  them. 

Cor.  We  are  not  the  firft. 
Who,  with  beft  meaning,  have  incurred  the  worft. 
For  thee,  opprefTcd  king,  am  I  caft  down  ; 
Myfelf  could  elfe  out-frown  falfe  fortune's  frown. 
•—Shall  we  not  fee  thefe  daughters,  and  thefe  fitters  ? 

Lear.^o^  no,  no,  no!  Come,  let's  away  to  prifon : 
We  two  alone  will  fing,  like  birds  i'  the  cage. 
When  thou  doft  aflc  me  bleffing,  I'll  kneel  down 
And  afk  of  thee  forgivenefs.     So  we'll  live. 
And  pray,  and  fing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court-news  •,  and  we'll  talk  with  them  too. 
Who  lofes  and  who  wins  -,  who's  in,  who's  out ; 
'  And  take  upon  us  the  myftery  of  things. 
As  if  we  were  God's  fpies.     And  we'll  wear  out. 
In  a  waird  prifon,  *  packs  and  fefts  of  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 
Ed'fn.  Take  them  away. 
Lear.  3  Upon  fuch  facrifices,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themfelves  throw  inccnfe.     Have  I  caught 
thee? 

He 

'   ^W  taie  uporCs  the  myfiery'of  things y 
jts  if  tve  ijuere  GoJ's  /pies. — ]  As  if  we  were  angels  com- 
miflicned  to  furvcy  and  report  the  lives  of  men,  and  were  con- 
iequcntly  endowed  with  the  power  of  prying  into  the  original 
motives  of  a^ion  and  the  myileries  of  conda^.     Johnson. 

*  fackf  and  fe Si 5 ]  Packs  is  ufcd  for  combinations  or 

colleSiony  as  is  2.  pack  of  cards.     For  fe£ls  I  think  ftts  might  be 
more  commodioufly  read.     So  we  fay,  affairs  are  now  managed 
by  a  nenv  fet.     SeSfy  however,  may  well  iland.     Johnsok. 
'    Upon  fuch  facrifices y  myCordelia^ 

The  gods  themfelves  throw  incenfe. ^]  The  thought  is 

fxtemely  qoblei  aAd  exprefled  in  a  fobiimc  of  imagery  that 

Seneca 
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He  that  parts  us,  (hall  bring  a  brand  from  heaven, 
♦  And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.     Wipe  thine  eyes ; 
5  The  goujeers  fhall  devour  them,  ^  flefh  and  fell. 
Ere  they  (hall  make  us  weep :  we'll  fee  them  ftarv'd  firft. 
Come.  [Exeunt  Lear  and  Cordelia  guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain.     Hark. 
Take  thou  this  note ;  go,  follow  them  to  prilbn : 
One  ftcp  I  have  advanced  thee  ;  if  thou  doft 
As  this  inftmfts  thee,  thou  doft  make  thy  way 

To  noble  fortunes.     Know  thou  this that  men 

Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tender-minded 

Seneca  fell  fhort  of  on  the  like  occafion.  **  Ecce  fpe£bicalum 
**  dignum  ad  quod  refpiciaty  intentus  operi  fuo  deus :  ecce  par 
"  deo  dignum,  vir  forcis  cum  mala  fortana  compoiitus." 

Warburtow. 

*  And  fire  ui  hence  y  like  foxes. ]  There  is,  I  believe,  fome 

allufion  in  this  pafTa^e  which  I  do  not  clearly  underiland.  A 
thought  not  unlike  it,  occurs  in  Wtbfler^s  Dutchefs  of  Malfj^ 
1623  : 

''  Some  falling  out  among  the  cardinals. 
**  Thefe  fa£lions  among  great  men,  they  arc  like 
**  Foxesy  when  their  heads  are  divided 
"  They  carry  fir^'in  their  tails,  and  all  the  country 
**  About  them  goes  to  wreck  for't.*' 
I  have  been  iince  informed  that  it  is  ufual  to  fmoke  foxes  out  of 
their  holes.     Steevhns. 

^   The  goujeers  Jhall  de'vour  them,- ]  The  goujeres^  L  c* 

Morbus  Gailicus,  Gougej  Fr.  ilgniiies  one  of  the  common 
women  attending  a  camp ;  and  as  chat  difeafe  was  firil  difperfed 
over  Europe  by  the  French  army,  and  the  women  who  followed 
it,  the  firA  name  it  obtained  among  us  was  the  geugeries,  u  e. 
the  difeafe  of  the  gouges.     H  a  n  m  E  r  . 

^  fiefi  and  felly']  Fleih  and  fkin.     Johnsoh. 

JUfl}  and  f etui  ^°  Skelton's  works,  page  257. 
"  Nakyd  afyde 
**  Neither>>J&  nor ////." 
Chaucer  ufes  fell  and  hones  for  Jkin  and  hones  : 

**  And  faid  that  he  and  all  his  kinne  at  once, 
•*  Were  worthy  to  be  brent  with  fell  and  hone.** 

Troilus  and  Creffeide. 

Dr.  Gray. 

Does 
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Dpcs'iTOt  become  a  fword     t  Thy  great  employment 
W;U  not  bear  quettion ;  cither  Iky  thou'lt  do% 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

A.Capt.  ril  do't,  my  lord. 

\  Edm.  About  it,    and  write  happy,   when  thou*(l 

done. 
Mark^  I  iay,  injianlfy ;  and  carry  it  fo. 
As  I  have  fct  it  down. 

Capt.  ^  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  cat  dr/d  oats ; 
If  iU'be  man's  work,  I  will  do  it.  [Exit  CapL 

Flourijh.    Enter  Albany^  GoneriU^  Regan^  and  Soldiers. 

-    AUf.  Sir,  you  have  (hewn  to-day  your^aliaht  ftrain. 
Aid  fbrtune  led  you  Well :  you  have  the  captives. 
Who  were  the  oppofites  of  tfiis  day's  ftrife : 
We. do  require  therp  of  youj-fo  to  ufethem. 
As  we  fhall  Hnd  their  merits  and  our  fafety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 
To  fend  the  old  and  miferable  king 
To  fome  retention  and  appointed  guard ; 
Whofe  age  has  charms  in  it,  whofe  title  more. 
To  pluck  the  common  bofoms  on  his  fide, 
*  And  turn  our  impreft  lances  in  our  eyes. 


■  ^^y  i^^^^  emplcyment 


Will  not  hear  queftion  ;— — ]  Mr.  Theobald  could  not  let 
this  alone,  but  would  alter  it  to 

^ —  My  great  employment, 

Becaufe  (he  fays)  the  perfon  fpoken  to  was  of  no  higher  degree 
than  a  captain.  But  he  miftakes  the  meaning  of  the  words. 
Py  great  employment  was  meant  the  cwimijjion  given  him  for  the 
murder;  and  this,  the  Badard  tells  us  afterwards,  was  figned 
by  Gonerill  and  himfelf.  Which  was  fufiicient  to  make  this 
captain  unaccountable  for  the  execution.     Warburton. 

®  /  cannot  dratv^  &c.]  Thefe  two  lines  I  have  rcftored  from 
the  old  quarto.     St e evens. 

^  And  turn  our  impreft  lances  in  our  tyes^    i.  e.    Turn  the 
Inunce-mett  Hi\i\^  are  prej^d  into  our  fer\'icc,  againfl  us. 

Steeveks. 

Which 
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Which  do  command  them.     With  him  I  fent  the 

queen  •, 
My  reaibn  all  the  fame ;  and  they  arc  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  fiarther  fpace,  to  appear 
Where  you  fhall  hold  your  leflion*      [*  At  this  time 
We  fweat  and  bleed :  the  friend  hath  bft  his  friend  % 
And  the  beft  quarrels,  in  the  heat^  are  curs'd 
By  thofe  that  feel  their  fharpnefs ; 
The  queftion  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father, 
*  Requires  a  fitter  place.] 

ylli.  ^Sir,  by  your  patience, 
I  hold  you  but  a  fubjedt  of  this  war. 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  lift  to  grace  him. 
Methinks,  our  pleafure  might  have  been  demanded. 
Ere  you  had  fpoke  fo  far.     He  led  our  powers  j 

3  Bore  the  commiflion  of  my  place  and  perfon  ; 

4  The  which  immediacy  may  well  ftand  up. 
And  call  itftlf  your  brother. 

Gon.  Not  fo  hot : 
s  In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himfelf. 
More  than  in  your  advancement. 

Reg.  In  my  rights. 
By  me  invefted,  he  compeers  the  beft. 

Jli.  That  were  the  moft,  if  he  Ihould  huftjand  you. 

Reg.  Jefters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Gon.  Holla,  holla? 
That  eye,  that  told  you  fo,  look*d  but  a-lquint, 

Reg,  Lady,  I  am  not  well  ^  elfe  I  ftiould  anfwer 

'  Jt  this  time.  See]  This  pafTage,  well  worthy  of  reftoration. 
15  omitted  in  the  folio.     Johnson. 

*  Requires  a  fitter  flace.]  i.  t.  The  determination  of  the 
queftion,  what  mall.be  done  with  Cordelia  and  her  father, 
mould  be  referved  for  greater  privacy.     Steevens. 

^   Bore  the  commiffion  ofi^']  C^mjov/^^iv,  for  authority.  Warb, 

*  The  'which  immediacy  •  ■  ]  Immediacy,  for  reprcfenCa- 
tion.     Warburton. 

Immediacj  is  rsLther  /ufiremacj  in  oppoiition  to  fuhordinaiitm^ 
which  has  quiddam  medium  between  itfelf  and  power.  Johnson. 

'  In  his  Miw  grace  ]  Grace  here  means  accomfUfi^ 

mentSf  or  honours.    Stbevbns^ 

From 
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From  a  full-flowing  ftomach. — General, 
Take  thou  my  foldiers,  prifoners,  patrimony ; 
Difpofe  of  them,  of  me ;  ^  the  walls  are  thine : 
Witnefs  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  matter. 

Gon.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

yili.  7  The  lett  alone  lies  not  m  your  good  will. 

Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

Jib.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Reg.  Let  the  drum  ftrike,  and  prove  my  title  thine. 

yf/J.  Stay  yet ;  hear  reafon: — Edmund,  I  arreft  thee 
On  capital  treafon;  and,  in  thy  arreft,  [Pointing  to  Gon. 
This  gilded  ferpent. — For  your  claim,  fair  fifter, 
I  bar  it  in  the  intereft  of  my  ^nfe ; 
'Tis  flic  is  fub-contradted  to  this  lord, 
And  I,  her  hufl>and,  contradict  your  banes. 
If  you  will  marry,  make  your  loves  to  me. 
My  lady  is  befpoke. 

Gon.  *  An  interlude !  . 

JIL  Thou  art  arm'd,  Glo'fter :  let  the  trumpet  found; 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  perfon 
Thy  heinous,  manifefl:,  and  many  treafons. 
There  is  my  pledge-,  I'll  prove  it  on  thy  heart. 
Ere  I  tafte  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  lefs 
Than  I  have  here  proclaim'd  thee. 

Reg.  Sick,  O  fick  ! 

^  Gon.  If  not,  I'll  ne'er  truft  9  poifon.  [jffide. 

Edm.  There's  my  exchange.  What  in  the  world  he  is. 
That  names  me  traitor,  viflain-like  he  lies. 


«  ■              the  ^alls  are  thine ;]  A  metaphorical  phrafe  taken 
from  the  camp,  and  fignifying,  to  furrender  at  di/cretiou.     But 
the  Oxford  Editor,  for  a  plain  reafon,  alters  it  to, 
they  tf//are  thine.     Warburton. 

^  The  lett  alone  lies  not  in  your  good  will,]  Whether  he  fhall 
not  or  fhail  depends  not  on  your  choice.     Johnson. 

•  jfn  interlude/ J  This  fhort  exclamation  of  Goneriil  is 

added  in  the  folio  edition ,  I  fuppofc,  only  to  break  the  fpeech 
of  Albany,  that  the  exhibition  on  the  ftagc  might  be  more 
diilin^t  and  intelligible.     Johnson.  jg^ 

^  ■   foi/onT]  The  folio  reads  mgdieim.    Stbifens. 
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Call  by  tlyr  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach. 
On  him,  on  you,  (who  not  ?)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

Alb.  A  herald,  ho  ! 

Edm.  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald ! 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Alb.  Truft  to  thy  fingle  virtue  •,  for  thy  foldiers. 
All  levied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  difcharge. 

Reg.  This  ficknefs  grows  upon  me. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well,  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

[£xi/  Regan  kd. 
Come  hither,  herald.     Let  the  trumpet  found. 
And  read  out  this.  [A  trumpet  founds. 

Herald  reads. 

TF  any  man  of  quality ^  or  degree^  '  within  the  lifts  of 
the  atmy^  will  maintain  upon  Edmund  fuppofed  earl 
of  Glofter^   that  be  is  a  manifold  traitor^  let  him  ap- 
pear by  the  third  found  of  the  trumpet.     He  is  bold  in 
his  defence. 

Edm.  Sound.  i  trumpet. 

Her.  Again.  2  trumpet. 

Her.  Agaih.  3  trumpet. 

[Trumpet  anfwersy  within. 

Enter  Edgar ^  armed. 

Alb.  A(k  him  his  purpofes ;  why  he  appears 
Upon  this  call  o'  the  trumpet. 

Her.  What  are  you  ? 
Your  name,  your  quality  ?  and  why  you  anfwer 
This  prefent  fummons  ? 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  loft ; 
By  treafon's  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  canker-bit : 

■  ■  ivithin  the  lifts  of  the  army,- — ]  The  quartos  read, 

— —  withift  the  hoft  of  the  army,  Stebvens. 

Yet 


478  KING      LEAR. 

Yet  am  I  noble  as  the  adrcrliry 
I  come  to  cope  withal. 

AUb.  Which  is  that  adverliry  ? 

Edg.  What's  he,  that  ipeaks  for  Edmund  earl  of 
Glofter  ? 

Edm.  Himfelf : — what  fay'ft  thou  to  him  ? 

Edg.  Draw  thy  fword ; 
That,  if  my  fpeech  offend  a  noble  heart, 
T?hy  arm  may  do  thee  jufticc :  here  is  mine. 
'  Behold,  it  is  die  privilege -of  mine  lienours^    * 
My  oath,  and  my  profeffion.     I  protcfl:, 
Maugre  thy  ftrcngth,  youth,  place,  and  eminence, 
Defpight  thy  viftor  fword,  and  fire^new  fortune. 
Thy  valour,  and  thy  heart,  thou  art  a  traitor; 
Falle  to  thy  gods^  thy  -broAcr,  «id  thy  fadier ; 
*Confpirant  'gaiiifl:  this  high  illuflrious  prince. 
And  from  the  extremeft  upward  of  thy  head. 
To  the  defcent  and  duft  below  thy  foot, 
A  moft  toad-^feotted  traiton     Say  thou,  no, 
Tills  fword,  this  arm,  and  my  befl:  feints  am  bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  licart  whereto  i  fpcak. 
Thou  lieft. 

Edm.  In  wifdom  I  fhould  alk  thy  name; 
•But,  iince  thy  out-fide  looks  fo  fair  and  warlike^ 

'   Behold^  it  is  the  fri'vilege  of  mine  honour u 

My  oath^   mui*  my  frAifeffion. 1   The  charge  he  is   here 

going  to  bring  againS  the  Baftard,  he  calls  the  pri*viiegiy  &c. 
To  underlland  which  phrafeology,  we  muft  conilder  that  the  old 
rites  of  knighthood  are  here  alluded  to ;  whofe  oath  and  pro- 
feffion required  him  lodifcover  all  treafons,  and  whoie  privilege 
it  was  to  have  his  challenge  accepted,  or  othcrwifc  to  have  his 
charge  taken /r^  conffjfo.  For  if  one  who  ^as  no  knight  ic- 
cufed  another  who  was,  that  other  was  under  no  obligation  to 
sicccpt  the  challenge.  On  this  account  it  ^was  Decenary,  jts 
Edgar  came  difguifed,  to  tell  the  Ballard  he  was  a  knight.. 

Warbvrtow. 

The  pri'vilege  of  this  oath  means  the  privilege  gained  by 
taking  the  oath  adminidered  in  the  regular  iQitiacion  of  % 


knieht  profefTed.     Johnson. 
'I  he  quartos  r 


quartos  read,  — it  is  the  privilege  oimytongm.  Stmt* 

*  Confpirant  ^gaiuft ]  The  quartos  read, 

Confpicuate  ^guinft  Sv^EIWNf* 

And 
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»  And  riiat  thy  tongue  fomp '%  of  breediag^breathes  j 
"What  fafe  and  nicely.  I  intght  Veil  delay.     ' 
By  rule  of  knight-hood,  .1  difdain  and  fpum. 
Back  do  I  tofs  thele  trtafons  to  thy  head ; 
With  the  tell-hated  lie  o'erwJxelm  thy  heart ; 
Which,  for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  fcarcely  bruifc^  ■ 
This  fword  of^  mine  Ihall  give  tliem  inftant  way. 
Where  they  fliall  reft  for  ever. — Trumpets,  fpeak. 

[Jiarm,     Fight.    Edtmnd  falls. 

3  Alk\  Save  him,  fave  him  ! 

Gon.  This  is  mere  praftice,.  Glo'fter : 
By  the  law  of  +.arms  thou  waft  not  bound  to  anfwcr 
An  unknown  oppofite  i  thou  art' not  vanquifh'd. 
But  cozen'd  and  beguil'd.  '    ^ 

Alh  5  Shut  your  mouth,  dame. 

Or  with  this  paper  {hall  I  ftop  it : ^hold.  Sir ;— ^ 

Thou  worfe  than  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil : 
No  tearing,  lady  j  1  perceive  you  know  it. 

[Gives  the  letter  to  Edmund. 

Gon.  Say,  if  I  do  j  the  laws  are  mine,  npt  thine; 
Who  fhall.  arraign  me  for't  ? 

Alb.  ^  Monfter,  know'ft  thou  this  paper  ? 

*  Anii  that  thy  tongue  fome  '*Jay  of  hreeHittg  hreathis ;]  ^^af^ 
for  {^.,  fomc  fhew  or  probability.     Pope. 

3  Alb.  ^a*uc  himy  fave  him ! 
Gon.  Tbii  is  tjure  pradia,  GWfter  :]  Thus  all  the  copies ; 
but  I  have  ventured  to  place  the  two  hemtftichs  to  GoDerlll.  'Tt» 
abfurd  that  Albany,  who  knew  Edmund*);  trcaibns^  and  his  own 
wife's  paffion  for  him,  fhowld  be  folicitous  to  have  his  life 
faved.     Theobald. 

He  de/ired  that  Edmund's  life  might  be  fpared  at  prcfent, 
only  to  obtain  his  confcflion,  and  to  convid  him  openly  by  hi> 
own  letter.     Johnson. 

4-  ^^  thorn  lAxaft  not  hound  to  anf'wer\  One  t>f  the  quartos  reads^ 
thou  art  not  bound  to  offer ^  Sec.     St e evens.  . 

*  Shut  your  mouth,  danuj']  **  Knoweft  thou  thefe  letters i^ 
fays  Loir  to  Ragan,  in  the  old  anonymous  play,  when  he  (hews 
her  both  her  own  and  her  filler's  letters,  which  were  written  to 
procure  his  death.  Upon  which  fhe  fnatches  the  letters  &nd 
tears  them.     Steevens. 

*  Monfter^  kno'w'ft  ibsu  this  paper?]  Sq  the  quarto;  t>ut 
the  folio, 

Mo!l  monArous,  O,  know'ft  thou,  ^-c.    JoaicsoK* 

Gan^ 
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Gon.  Aik  mc  not,  what  I  know. lExit  Gon. 

Jib.  Go  after  her. — She's  defpcratc  •,  govern  her. 

Edm.  What  you  have  charged  me  with,  that  I  havie 
done ; 
And  more,  much  more :  the  time  will  bring  it  out. 
'Tis  paft,  and  fo  am  I.     But  what  art  thou. 
That  haft  this  fortune  on  me  ?     If  thou  art  noble, 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg.  *  Let  us  exchange  charity. 
I  am  no  lefs  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund ; 
If  more,  the  more  thou  haft  wrong*d  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  Ion. 
The  gods  are  juft,  and  of  our  pleafaiit  vices 
Make  inftruments  7  to  fcourge  us  : 
The  dark  and  vicious  place,  where  thee  he  got, 
Coft  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou  haft  fpoken  right  -,  'tis  true ; 
The  wheel  is  come  *  full  circle;  I  am  here. 

Alb.  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophefy 
A  royal  noblenefs  :^— I  muft  embrace  thee : 
Let  forrow  Iplit  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  thy  father ! 

Edg.  Worthy  prince,  I  know  it. 

A^.  Where  have  you  hid  yourfelf  ? 
How  have  you  known  the  miferies  of  your  father  ? 

Edg.  By  nurfing  them,  my  lord.  Lift  a  brief  tale; — 
And,  when  'tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  burft!— 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  efcape. 
That  followed  me  fo  near  (O  our  lives'  fweetnels ! 


*  Let  us  exchange  charity*']  Our  author  by  negligence  gives 
bis  heathens  the  lentiments  and  pra£lices  of  chriftianity.  In 
Hamlet  there  is  the  fame  folemn  aS  of  final  reconciliation,  but 
with  exad  propriety,  for  the  perfonages  are  Chriftiaas : 

Exchange  forgivenefs  with  me»  noble  Hamlet,  kc. 

Johnson. 
^  —  to  fcourge  «/:]  Thus  the  quartos.     The  folio  reads, 
to  plague  us.     St E evens. 

•  -^-^  full  circle i-^^]  Qnarto,  full  circled.    Johnson. 

That 
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'  That  wc  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  bear. 
Rather  than  die  at  once)  taught  me  to  Ihift 
Into  a  mad-man's  rags ;  to  aflfume  a  iemblance 
That  very  dogs  difdain'd :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Their  precious  ftones  new  loft ;  became  his  guide  i 
Led  him,  begg'd  for  him,  fav'd  him  from  delpair  | 
Never  (O fault!)  revealed  myfclf  unto  him. 
Until  fome  half  hour  paft,  when  I  was  arm'd> 
Not  fure,  though  hoping,  of  this  good  fuccds» 
I  afk'd  his  bleflTing,  and  from  firft  to  laft 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage.     But  his  flaw'd  hear^ 
(Alack,  too  weak  the  conflift  to  fupport) 
*Twixt  two  extremes  of  paflion,  joy  and  grief, 
Burft  fmilingly. 

Edm.  This  fpeech  of  yours  hath  mov*d  me. 
And  fhall,  perchance,  do  good :  but  ipeak  you  on ; 
You  look  as  you  had  fomething  mbre  to  fay. 

Jli.  If  there  be  more,  more  woeful,  hold  it  in  j 
For  I  am  almoft  ready  to  diflblve. 
Hearing  of  this. 

[»  Edg.  3  — This  would  have  fcem'd  a  period 
To  fuch  as  love  not  forrow  ^  but — another. 
To  amplify  too  much,  to  inake  much,  more. 
And  top  extremity. 

Whilft 

♦  Thaf  *we  thf  fain  of  death  nuould  hourly  hear^ 
Rather  than  die  at  once) ]  The  folio  reads. 

That  <we  the  pain  of  deatn  would  hourly  die. 
Mr.  Pope  made  the  neceflary  alteration »  and  reads, 

— would  hourly  bear. 

The  quartos  give  the  pafTage  thus  : 

That  <with  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  die^ 

Rather  than  die  at  once) Steevens. 

*  The  lines  between  crotchets  are  not  in  the  folio.     Johns. 
^  —  This  *would  ha*ve/eem*d  a  period 

To/uch  as  Io*ve  not  forrvw  :  but  ANOTHER, 
To  amplify  TOO  much^  *would  make  much  more^ 

And  tot  extremity  ! ]  The  reader  ealily  fees  that  this  rc- 

^e^ion  refers  to  the  BaHard's  defiring  to  hear  more ;  and  to 
Vol.  IX.  P  h  Albany'! 
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Whilft  I  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  a  man. 
Who  having  feen  me  in  my  worft  eftate, 
Shunn*d  my  abhorr'd  fociety  ;  but  then  finding 
Who  *twas,  had  fo  endur'd,  with  his  ftrong  arms 
He  faften'd  on  my  neck,  and  bellowed  out. 
As  he*d  burft  heaven ;  ^  threw  him  on  my  father  i 
Told  the  moft  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  ever  ear  received ;  which  in  recounting 
His  grief  grew  puiffant,  and  the  firings  of  life 
Began  to  crack.     Twiqe  then  the  trumpet  founded. 
And  there  I  left  him  tranced. 

Alb.  But  who  was  this  ? 

Edg.  Kent,  Sir,  the  banifh'd  Kent ;  who  in  difguifc 
TFollow*d  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  fcrvice 
improper  for  a  flave.] 

Enter  a  Gentleman  baftifyj  with  a  bloody  knife^ 

y 

Gent.  Help !  help !  O  help ! 

Edg.  What  kind  of  help  ? 

Alb.  Speak,  man.' 

Edg»  What  means  this  bloody  knife  ? 

Albany's  thinking  he  had  faid  enough*    But  It  is  corrupte4 
into  miferable  nonfenfe.     We  ihould  read  it  thus  : 

This  would  have  feem*d  a  period.     But  fuch 

As  love  to  amplify  another's  forrow. 

To  much,  would  make  much  more,  and  top  extremity. 
1.  e.  This  to  a  common  humanity  would  have  been  thought ^^ 
Utmoft  of  qiy  fu/Ferings ;  but  fuch  as  love  cruelty  arc  always 
for  adding  much  to  more,   till  they  reaqh  the  extremity  of 
mifery.     War  burton. 

The  fenfe  may  probably  be  this.  This  nvouli  ha*ve  feemed 
m  period  to  fuch  as  lo*ve  not  forrthiAj  ;  hut^ — another  \  i.e.  but  I 
muft  add  another^  i.  e.  another  period,  another  kind  of  con- 
clufion  to  my  llory,  fuch  as  will  increafe  the  horrors  of  what 
has  been  already  told.     St  £  evens. 

'  thre-M  HIM  0ff  my  father  \\  The  quartos  read, 

" threw  me  on  my  father." 

The  modern  editors  have  corre^cd  the  paflage,  as  it  is  now 
frintedt    Stbivkns. 

Gm^4 
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Gent.  'Tis  hot,  it  fmoaks ; 
It  came  even  from  the  heart  of  » 

yiUf.  Who,  man  ?   fpcak.  , 

Genf.  Your  lady.  Sir,  your  lady :  and  her  fiftcr 
By  her  is  poifon'd  -,  fhe  confefles  it. 

Edm.  I  was  contracted  to  them  both :  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  inftant, 

Enier  Kent. 

Alb.  Produce  the  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead.— 
[Gonerill  and  Regan's  bodies  brought  out. 
This  judgment  of  the  heavens,  that  makes  us  tremble. 
Touches  us  not  with  pity. 

Edg.  +  Here  comes  Kent,  Sir. 

Alb.  O  !   it  is  he !     The  time  will  not  allow 
The  compliment  which  very  manners  urge, 

Kent.  I  am  come 
To  bid  mv  king  and  matter  aye  good  night : 
Is  he  not  nere  ? 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot ! 
Speak,   Edmund,  where*s  the  king  ?    and  where's 

Cordelia  ? 
Sec'ft  thou  this  obje<9:,  Kent  ? 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus  ? 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  belov'd : 
The  one  the  other  poifon*d  for  my  fake. 
And  after  flew  herfelf. 

Alb.  Even  fo. — Cover  their  faces. 

Edm.  I  pant  for  life  -, — fome  good  I  mean  to  do, 

Defpight  of  mine  own  nature.     Quickly  fend 

Be  bnef  in  it — to  the  caftle ;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia : 
Nay,  fend  in  time. 

Alb.  Run,  run,  Orun — • 

♦  Here  comes  Kent^  Sir."]  The  manner  in  which  Edgw  here 
mentions  Kent,  feems  to  require  the  lines  which  are  inferted 
from  the  firft  edition  in  the  foregoing  fcene.    Johnson, 

H  h  2  '  Edg. 


484  KING      LEAR. 

Edg.  To  whom,  my  lord  ?  Who  has  the  office  ?  Sci4 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Edm.  Well  thought  on.    Take  my  fword, 

4  Give  it  the  captain..  ■ 

Edg.  Hafte  thee  for  thy  life.  [Exit  Mejfenger. 

Edm.  He  hath  commifTion  from  thy  wife  and  me 
To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prifon,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  defpair, 

5  That  (he  foredid  herfelf. 

Alb.  The  gods  defend  her !  Bear  him  hence  awhile. 

[Edfnund  is  home  off. 

Enter  Lear^  with  ^  Cordelia  dead  in  bis  arms. 

Lear.  Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl!— O,  you  art  men 

of  ftone ; 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  Pd  ufe  them  fo^ 
That  heaven's  vault  Ihould  crack. O,  fhe  is  gone 

for  ever! 
I  know,  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives  ; 
She's  dead  as  earth :— lend  me  a  looking-glafs  ^ 

*  GUe  it  the  captain,-^-^']  The  quartos  read, 

Take  my  Avord,  the  captain , 

Give  it  the  captain.  ]   Stebvens. 

*  That  Jhe  foredid  herfelf.^  To  foredo^  fignifies  to  duftrvf 
by  fuicide.     It  is  ufed  again  in  Hamlet^  a6l  v. 

"  —  did,  with  defperate  hand» 

**  Foredo  its  own  life.*' Steevens* 

*  —  Cordelia  dead  in  his  arms.^  This  princefs,  according 
to  the  old  hiilorianSy  retired  with  vidory  from  the  battle  which 
file  conduded  in  her  father's  caufe,  and  thereby  replaced  him 
on  the  throne ;  but  in  a  fubfequent  one  fought  againft  her 
(after  the  death  of  the  old  king)  by  the  fons  of  Gonerill  and 
Regan,  fhe  was  taken  and  died  miierably  in  prilbn.  The  poet 
found  this  in  hiilory,  and  was  therefore  willing  to  precipitate 
her  death,  >yhich  he  knew  had  happened  but  a  few  years  after. 
The  dramatic  writers  of  this  age  fufFered  as  fmall  a  number  of 
their  heroes  and  heroines  to  efcape  as  poflible ;  nor  could  the 
filial  piety  of  this  lady,  any  mbre  than  the  innocence  of  Ophelia, 
prevail  on  Shakefpeare  to  permit  her  to  outlive.the  time  allotted 
JRT  in  the  condrudlon  of  his  play.     Sts£V£x«6. 

If 
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If  that  her  breath  will  mift  or  ftain  the  ftonc. 
Why  then  (he  lives. 

Kent.  Is  this  the  promised  end  ? 

Edg.  7  Or  image  of  that  horror  ? 

Alb.  «Fall,  andceafe! 

Lear.  This  feather  ftirs,  (he  lives !  if  it  be  fo. 
It  is  a  chance  which  does  redeem  all  forrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  O  my  good  matter !  [Kneeling. 

Lear.  Pr'ythee,  away. 

Edg.  *Tis  noble  Kent,  your  friend. 

Lear.  A  plague  upon  you,  murderers,  traitors  all ! 
I  might  have  fav'd  her ;  now  (he's  gone  for  ever ! 

Cordelia,  Cordelia,  ft  ay  a  little.     Ha ! 

What  is't  thou  fay*ft  ?     Her  voice  was  ever  foft. 
Gentle,  and  low-,  an  excellent  thing  in  woman : 
I  kiird  the  flave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Gent.  'Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  did. 

^  Thcfe  two  exclamations  arc  given  to  Edgar  and  Albany  in 
the  folio,  to  animate  the  dialogue,  and  employ  all  the  perfons 
on  the  ftage ;  but  they  are  very  obfcure.    Johnson. 

Or  image  of  that  horror ?]' In  the  firft  folio  this  fhort  fpcech 
of  Edgar  (which  feems  to  be  only  an  addition  to  the  preceding 
one  of  Kent)  has  a  full  ftop  at  the  end.  //  this  couclufion^  fays 
Kent,  Juch  as  the  prejent  turn  of  affairs  feemtd  to  promife  ?  Or 
is  it  onljy  replies  Edgar,  a  reprefentation  of  that  horror  ivhich 
lue  fuppofe  to  he  real?      A    iimilar  exprt'llion   occurs   at    the 

Jbeginning  of  the  play. /  ha've  told  you  luhnt  I  have  feen  and 

beard ^  hut  faintly  ;    nothing  like  the  image  and  horror  of  it, 

Steevens. 

•  Fall^  andceafe!"]  This  exclamation  of  Albany,  like  tha 
Other,  may  have  a  meaning  affixed  to  it.  He  is  looking  with 
attention  on  the  pains  employed  by  Lear  to  recover  his  child, 
and  knows  to  what  miferies  he  muft  furvive,  when  he  finds 
them  to  be  inefFedual.  Having  thefe  images  prefent  to  hif 
eyes  and  imagination,  he  cries  out,  Rather  fall j  and  ceafeio  be^ 
at  once^  than  continue  in  exiftence  to  be  lurefched.  So,  in  j^lPs 
Welly  &c.  to  ceafe  is  ufed  for  to  die  : 

*«  Both  fufFer  under  this  complaint  you  bring; 

*'  And  both  fhall  ff^A  without  your  remedy."  Steev. 

H  h  3  Lear. 
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Lear.  Did  I  not,  fellow  ? 
Fve  feen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  faulchion 
I  would  have  made  them  fkip :  I  am  old  now. 
And  thefe  fame  crofles  fpoil  me. — Who  are  you  ? 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o*  the  beft.— I'll  tell  you  ftrait. 

Ke77L  If  fortune  brag  of  two  fhe  lov*d  and  hated. 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  ^  This  is  a  dull  fight.     Are  you  not  Kent  ? 

Kent.  The  fame  -,  your  fervant  Kent : 
Where  is  your  fervant  Caius  ? 

Lear.  He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  that, 
He'll  ftrike,  and  quickly  too : — he's  dca4  and  rotten. 

Kent.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  man  :— 

Lear.  I'll  fee  that  ftrait. 

Kent.  That,  from  your  firft  *  of  difference  and  decay. 
Have  foUow'd  your  fad  fteps 

L^ar.  You're  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  elle. — All's  cheerlefs,  dark,  and 
deadly. 
YoiM"  eldeft  daughters  have  *  forc-doom'd  themfelvcs. 
And  defperately  are  dead. 

Lear.  Ay,  fo  I  think. 

yilb.  He  knows  not  what  he  fays  j  and  v^  it  is 
That  we  prefent  us  to  him. 

EJg.  Very  bootlefs. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Edmund  is  dead,  my  lord. 

Alb.  That's  but  a  trifle  here. 

You  lords  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent, 

®  This  is  a  dull  fight. ]  This  paiTage  is  wanting  in  tha 

quartos.    Steevens. 

*   of  differ tnce  and  decay  ^  Decay,  for  misfortanes. 

WxilBURTOlf. 

The  quartos  read, 

That  from  your  life  of  difFcrencc  and  decay.     Stbbv. 

*  ' fore-doom' d  themfehesi^  Thus  the  quartos.    The 

folio  x^2i^Si  -'"^^fore-dom.     Stjbvbn^. 

What 
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5  What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  come^ 
Shall  be  apply'd.     For  us,  we  will  refign. 
During  the  life  o(  this  old  majefty. 
To  him  our  abfolute  power  j  to  you,  your  rights, 

[To  Edgar. 
^  With  boot,  and  fuch  addition  as  your  honours 
Have  nwre  than  merited. — All  friends  ftiall  tafte 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cup  of  their  defervings. — O  fee,  fee ! 

Lear,  s  And  my  poor  fool  is  hang'd !     No,  no, 
no  life : 
Why  fhould  a  dc^  a  horfe,  a  rat  have  life. 
And  thou  no  breath  at  all  ?     O  thou  wilt  come  no 

mote. 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never!—— 
^  Pray  you,  undo  this  button.     Thank  you.  Sir.— 
Do  you  fee  this  ?     Look  on  her,  look  on  her  lips  •, 
Look  there,  look  there  l  [He  dies. 

Edg.  He  faints : — my  lord,  my  lord 

Kent.  Break,  heart ;  I  pr'ythee,  break ! 

Edg.  Look  up,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Vex  not  his  ghoft :   O,  let  him  pafs !     He 
hates  him. 
That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  rough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 

^  What  comfort  to  this  great  d$cay  may  come,]  Decay ,  for 
defolation.     Warrurton. 

H^hat  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  come^'\  This  great  decay 
is  Lear,  whom  Shakefpearc  poetically  calls  fo ;  and  means  the 
fame  as  if  he  had  faid,  this  piece  of  decayed  royalty^  this  ruined 
majefty^     Steevens. 

'*■  With  hoot  J — ]  With  advantage,  with  increafe.    Johnson. 

'  And  my  poor  fod  is  hang  d ! — — ]  This  is  an  expreflion  of 
tendernefs  for  his  dead  Cordelia  (not  his  fool,  as  fome  have 
(hought)  on  whofe  lips  he  is  dill  intent,  and  dies  away  while 
he  is  fearching  for  life  there,     Steevens. 

*  Pray  you^  undo  this  button. ]  The  Rev.  Dr.  J.  Warton 

judiciouHy  obferves,  that  the  fwelling  and  heaving  of  the  heart 
u  defcribed  by  this  moll  expreflive  circumilaace.     Stebtens. 

H  h  4  Edg. 
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Edg.  He  is  gone,  indeed. 

Kent.  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endur'd  fo  long : 
He  but  ufurpt  his  life. 

Alb.  Bear  them  from  hence.     Our  prefent  bufineis 
Is  general  woe.     ^  Friends  of  my  foul,  you  twain 

[To  Kent  and  Edgar. 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor'd  ftate  fuftain. 

Kent.  I  have  a  journey.  Sir,  fhortly  to  go ; 
My  matter  calls  me  •,  *  I  muft  not  fay,  no. 

Alb.  ^  The  weight  of  this  fad  time  we  muft  obey  j 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  fay. 
The  oldeft  hath  borne  moft :  we,  that  are  young. 
Shall  never  fee  fo  much,  nor  live  fo  long. 

[Exeunt  with  a  dead  marcb^ 


'  —  Friends  of  my  foul,''—']  A  Spanifli  pkrafe.  Jmigo  de 
mi  alma,     V^'arbdrton. 

*  ^.  ■  ■  /  fnufi  not  fay,  no,"]  The  modern  editors  have 
fuppofed  that  Kent  expires  after  he  has  repeated  theft  two  laft 
lines ;  but  the  fpcech  rather  appears  to  be  meant  for  a 
defpairing  than  a  dying  man ;  and  as  the  old  editions  give 
no  marginal  direifiion  forhis  death,  I  have  forebore  to  infert 
any. 

I  take  this  opportunity  of  retradking  a  declaration  which  I  had 
formerly  made  on  tht*  fai(h  of  another  perfon,  viz.  that  the 
quartos,  1608,  were  exactly  alike,  I  have  fince  di/covercd  that 
they  vary  one  from  another  in  many  inftances.    St e evens, 

^  I'he  ^weight  of  this  fad  time,  &c.]  This  fpeech  from  the 
authority  of  the  old  quarto  is  rightly  placed  to  Albany :  in  the 
edition  by  the  players,  it  is  given  to  Edgar,  by  whom,  I  doubt 
not,  it  was  of  cuftora  fpoken.  And  the  cafe  was  this :  he  who 
played  Edgar,  being  a  more  favourite  adtor  than  he  who  per- 
fonated  Albany,  in  fpite  of  decorum  it  was  thought  proper  he 
fliould  have  the  lad  word.     Theobald. 


THE  tragedy  of  Lear  is  defer\'edly  celebrated  among  the 
dramas  of  Snakefpeare.  There  is  perhaps  no  play  which 
keeps  the  attention  fo  ftrongly  fixed ;  which  fo  much  agitates 
our  paflions  and  interefts  our  curio/ity.  The  artful  involution^ 
of  diftindl  interefts,  the  ftriking  oppoiition  of  contrary  charac- 
ters, the  fudden  changes  of  fortune,  and  the  quick  fucceffion 
of  events,  £11  the  mind  with,  a  perpetual  tumult  of  indignation. 
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pity,  and  hope.  There  is  no  fcene  which  does  not  contribate 
to  the  aggravation  of  the  diftrefs  or  condad  of  the  adion,  and 
fcarce  a  line  which  does  not  conduce  to  the  progrefs  of  the 
fcene.  So  powerful  is  the  current  of  the  poet's  imagination, 
that  the  mind,  which  once  ventures  within  it,  is  hurried  irre* 
fiftibly  along. 

On  the  doming  improbability  of  Lear's  condud  it  may  be 
obferved,  that  he  is  reprefented  according  to  hiftones  at  that 
time  vulgarly  received  as  true.  And,  perhaps,  if  we  turn  our 
thoughts  upon  the  barbarity  and  ignorance  of  the  age  to  which 
this  Sory  is  referred,  it  will  appear  not  fo  unlikely  as  while  we 
cftimate  Lear'«  manners  by  our  own.  Such  preference  of  one 
daughter  to  another,  or  refignation  of  dominion  on  fuch  con- 
ditions, would  be  yet  credible,  if  told  of  a  petty  prince  of 
Guinea  or  Madaeaicar.  Shakefpeare,  indeed,  by  the  mention 
of  his  earls  and  aukes,  has  given  us  the  idea  of  times  more 
civilized,  and  of  life  regulated  by  fofter  manners ;  and  the 
truth  is,  that  though  he  S)  nicely  difcriminates,  and  fo  minutelj 
defcribes  the  charaders  of  men,  he  commonly  negleds  and 
confounds  the  charaders  of  ages,  by  mingling  cuftoms  ancient 
and  modern,  Englifh  and  foreign. 

My  learned  friend  Mr.  Warton,  who  has  in  the  Ad<venturer 
very  minutely  criticifed  this  play,  remarks,  that  the  inflances 
of  cruelty  are  too  favage  and  (hocking,  and  that  the  interven- 
tion of  Edmund  deftroys  the  fimplicity  of  the  ftory.  Thefe 
objedions  may,  I  think,  be  anfwered,  by  repeating,  that  the 
cruelty  of  the  daughters  is  an  hiftorical  fad,  to  which  the 
poet  nas  added  little,  having  only  drawn  it  into  a  feries  by 
dialogue  and  adion.  But  I  am  not  able  to  apologize  with  equal 
plauftbility  for  the  extrufion  of  Glo'ftcr*s  ty^^y  which  feemsan 
ad  too  horrid  to  be  endured  in  dramatic  exhibition,  and  fuch 
as  muft  always  compel  the  mind  to  relieve  its  diftrefs  by  in- 
credulity. Yet  let  it  be  remembered  that  our  autliorwell  knew 
what  would  pleafe  the  audience  for  which  he  wrote. 

The  injury  done  by  Edmund  to  the  fimplicity  of  the  adion 
is  abundantly  recompenfed  by  the  addition  of  variety,  by  the 
art  with  which  he  is  made  to  co-operate  with  the  chief  defign* 
and  the  opportunity  which  he  gives  the  poet  of  combining 
perfidy  with  perfidy,  and  conneding  the  wicked  fon  with  the 
wicked  daughters,  to  imprefs  this  important  moral,  that  villainy 
is  never  at  a  flop,  that  crimes  lead  to  crimes,  and  at  lafl  ter- 
minate in  ruin. 

But  though  this  moral  be  incidentally  enforced,  Shakefpeare 
has  fuflered  the  virtue  of  Cordelia  to  perifh  in  a  jufl  caufe^ 
contrary  to  the  natural  ideas  of  juftice,  to  the  hope  of  the 
reader,  and,  what  is  yet  more  flrange,  to  the  faith  of  chronicles* 
Yet  this  condud  is  juilified  by  The  SfeSator^  who  blanyM  Tate 

for 
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for  giving  Cordelia  fuccefs  and  happinefs  in  His  alteration^  and 
declares,  that,  in  his  opinion ,  the  tragedy  has  left  halfitt  beauty. 
Dennis  has  remarked,  whether  juftly  or  not,  that,  to  fecure 
the  favourable  reception  of  CeUOy  the  town  <was  f^ifimed  voith 
much  faJfe  and  abominable  critici/m^  and  that  endeavours  had 
been  ufed  to  difcredit  and  decry  poetical  juftice.  A  play  in 
which  the  wicked  profper,  and  the  virtuous  nuicarry,  may 
doubtlefs  be  good,  becaufe  it  is  a  juft  repreientation  of  the 
common  events  of  human  life :  but  Ence  all  reafonable  beings 
naturallv  love  juftice,  I  cannot  eafily  be  perfaaded,  that  the 
obfervauon  of  juftice  in«kes  a  play  worfe ;  or,  that  if  other 
excellencies  are  equal,  the  audience  will  not  always  rife  better 
pleafed  from  the  final  triumph  of  perfecuted  virtue. 

In  the  prefent  cafe  the  public  has  decided.  Cordelia,  from 
the  time  of  Tate,  has  always  retired  with  vidory  and  felicity. 
And,  if  my  feniations  could  add  any  thing  to  the  general 
fufirage,  I  might  relate,  I  was  many  years  ago  fo  fiiocked 
by  Cordelia's  death,  that  I  know  not  whether  I  ever  endured  to 
read  again  the  laft  fcenes  of  the  play  till  I  undertook  to  revile 
them  as  an  editor. 

There  is  another  controverfy  among  t)^e  critics  concerning 
this  play.  It  is  difputed  whether  the  predominant  image  in 
Lear's  difordered  mind  be  the  lofs  of  his  kingdom  or  the  cruelty 
of  his  daughters.  Mr.  Murphy,  a  very  judicious  critic,  has 
evinced  by  indudion  of  particular  parages,  that  the  cruelty  of 
his  daughters  is  the  primary  fource  of  his  diilrefs,  and  that  the 
lofs  of  royalty  aifeds  him  only  as  a  fecondary  and  fubordinate 
evil.  He  obferves  with  great  juilnefs,  that  Lear  would  move 
our  compailion  but  little,  did  we  not  rather  coniider  the  injured 
father  than  the  defiaded  king. 

The  (lory  of  this  play,  except  the  epifode  of  Edmund, 
which  is  derived,  I  think,  from  Sidney,  is  taken  originally 
from  Geoffry  of  Monmouth,  whom  Hollinfhed  generally 
copied  ;  but  perhaps  immediately  from  an  old  hiftorical  ballad. 
My  reafon  for  believing  that  the  play  Was  pofterior  to  the  ballad, 
rather  than  the  ballad  to  the  pUy,  is,  that  the  ballad  has 
nothing  of  Shakefpeare's  nodurnal  tempeft,  which  is  too  ftriking 
to  have  been  omitted,  and  that  it  follows  the  chronicle;  it  has 
the  rudiments  of  the  play,  but  none  of  its  amplifications :  it 
^ril  hinted  Lear's  madnefs,  but  did  not  array  it  in  circum* 
dances.  The  writer  of  the  ballad  added  fomething  to  the 
Jiiftory,  which  is  a  proof  that  he  would  have  added  more,  if 
pore  had  occurred  to  his  mindi  and  QK>re  muH  have  occurred 
if  he  had  ieen  Shak^fpearCt 
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A  Umemaile  SONG  of  the  Death  of  Kin^ Ldr  md 
his  Three  Daughters. 

'  17^  I N  G  Leir  once  ruled  in  this  land 
J\^  With  princely  power  and  peace. 
And  had  all  things,  with  heart's  content. 

That  might  his  joys  incieafe. 
Amongft  thofe  things  that  nature  gave 

Three  daughters  Eur  had  he. 
So  princely  Teeming  beautiful. 

As  fairer  could  not  be. 

So  on  a  time  it  pleased  the  king 

A  Queilion  thus  to  move. 
Which  of  his  daughters  to  his  grace 

Could  (hew  the  deareft  love  : 
For  to  my  age  you  bring  content. 

Quoth  he,  then  let  me  hear 
Which  of  you  three  in  plighted  troth 

The  kindeft  will  appear. 

To  whom  the  elded  thas  began  ; 

Dear  father,  mind,  quoth  fhe. 
Before  your  face,  to  do  you  good. 

My  blo;  d  (hall  render'd  be  : 
And  for  your  fake  n»y  bleeding  Eeart 

Shall  here  be  cut  in  twain. 
Ere  that  I  fee  your  reverend  age 

The  fmallell  grief  fuftain. 

And  fo  will  I,  the  fecond  faid  ; 

Dear  father,  for  yonr  fake. 
The  worft  of  all  extremities 

I'll  gently  undertake : 
And  ferve  your  highnefs  night  and  day 

With  diligence  and  love ; 
That  fweet  content  and  quietneft 

Difcomforu  may  remove. 


'  KtMf  Lnr,  &C.1   This  ballad  It  giren  from  an  andent  copy  In  Thf 
CsIJfM  Garland y  black  letter.    To  the  tunc  of,  fFben  fiying  Fame. 
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In  doing  fo,  you  glad  my  foul. 

The  aged  king  rcply'd ; 
Bnt  what  favft  tnou,  my  yoangeft  girl. 

How  is  thy  love  ally'd  ? 
My  love  (quoth  young  Cordelia  then) 

Which  to  your  grace  I  owe. 
Shall  be  the  duty  of  a  child. 

And  that  is  all  I'll  (how. 

And  wilt  thou  (hew  no  more,  quoth  he. 

Than  doth  thy  duty  bind  ? 
I  well  perceive  thy  love  is  fmall. 

When  as  no  more  I  find : 
Henceforth  I  bani(h  thee  my  court. 

Thou  art  no  child  of  mine ; 
Nor  any  part  of  this  m^  realm 

By  favour  ihall  be  tlune. 

Thy  elder  iiflers  loves  are  more 

Than  well  I  can  demand. 
To  whom  I  equally  beftow 

My  kingdome  and  my  land. 
My  pompal  date  and  all  my  goods. 

That  lovingly  I  may 
With  thofe  thy  fifters  be  maintain'd 

Until  my  dying  day. 

Thus  flatt'ring  fpeeches  won  renown 

By  thefe  two  fifters  here. 
The  third  had  caufelefs  banifhment. 

Yet  was  her  love  more  dear : 
For  poor  Cordelia  patiently 

Went  wand'ring  up  and  down  ; 
Unhelp'd,  unpity'd,  gentle  maid. 

Through  many  an  Ehglifii  town. 

Until  at  laft  in  famous  France 

She  eentler  fortunes  found  : 
Though  poor  and  bare,  yet  fhe  was  deemed 

The  faireft  on  the  ground : 
Where  when  the  king  her  virtues  heard. 

And  this  fair  lady  feen. 
With  full  confent  of  all  his  court. 

He  made  his  wife  and  queen. 


^er 


KING      LEAR.  493 

Her  father^  old  king  Leir,  this  while 

With  his  two  daughters  ftaid : 
Forgetful  of  their  promis'd  lores. 

Full  foon  the  fame  decayd ; 
And  living  in  queen  Ragan's  court. 

The  cldcft  of  the  twain. 
She  took  from  him  his  chiefeft  means. 

And  moil  of  all  his  train. 

For  whereas  twenty  men  were  wont 

To  wait  with  bended  knee : 
She  gave  allowance  but  to  ten. 

And  after  fcarcc  to  three : 
Nav  one  (he  thought  too  much  for  him : 

So  took  flie  all  away. 
In  hope  that  in  her  court,  good  king. 

He  would  no  longer  ftay. 

Am  I  rewarded  thus,  quoth  he^ 

In  giving  all  I  have 
Unto  my  children,  and  to  beg 

For  what  I  lately  gave  ? 
1*11  go  unto  my  Gonerill ; 

My  fecond  child,  I  know, 
Will  be  more  kind  and  pitiful. 

And  will  relieve  my  woe. 

Full  fall  he  hies  then  to  her  court ; 

Where  when  (he  hears  his  moan, 
Rctum'd  him  anfwer,  that  (he  griev'd 

That  all  his  means  were  gone. 
But  no  way  could  relieve  his  wants  : 

Yet  if  that  he  would  Hay 
Within  her  kitchen,  he  fliould  have 

What  fcullions  gave  away. 

When  he  had  heard  with  bitter  tears. 

He  made  his  anfwer  then ; 
In  what  I  did  let  me  be  made 

Example  to  all  men. 
I  will  return  again,  quoth  he. 

Unto  my  Ragan's  court : 
^he  will  n6t  ufe  me  thus  I  hope. 

But  in  a  kinder  fort. 

Where 
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Where  when  lie  came  (he  gave  command 

To  drive  him  thence  away : 
When  he  was  well  within  her  court* 

She  faid,  he  woold  not  Cay. 
Then  back  again  to  GonoreU 

The  woeful  king  did  hie. 
That  in  her  kitchen  he  might  hare 

What  fcullion  boys  (et  by. 

But  there  of  that  he  was  deny'd* 
Which  (he  had  promiled  late : 

For  once  refofing,  he  ihould  not 
Come  after  to  her  gate. 

Thus  'twixt  his  daughters,  for  relief 
He  wander'd  up  and  down ; 

Being  glad  to  feed  on  beggars'  food 
That  lately  wore  a  crown. 

And  calling  to  remembrance  then 

His  yonngeft  daughter's  words  ; 
That  faid,  the  duty  of  a  child 

Was  all  that  love  affords. 
But  doubting  to  repair  to  her* 

Whom  he  had  baniih'd  fo. 
Grew  frantic  mad ;  for  in  his  mind 

He  bore  the  wounds  of  woe. 

Which  made  him  rend  his  milk-white  locks 

And  t  re  (Fes  from  his  head. 
And  all  with  blood  befbdn  his  cheeks^ 

With  age  and  honour  fpread. 
To  hills  and  woods,  and  wat'ry  founts. 

He  made  his  hourly  moan. 
Till  hills  and  woods,  and  fenfelefi  things* 

Did  feem  to  figh  and  groan. 

Even  thus  pofTefs'd  with  difcontents. 

He  paflcd  o'er  to  France, 
In  hope'  from  fair  Cordelia  there 

To  find  feme  gentler  chance. 
^o(l  virtuous  dame !  which  when  ihe  hear4 

Of  this  her  father's  §rief. 
As  duty  bound,  ihe  quickly  Tent 

Him  comfort  and  relief. 
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And  by  a  train  of  noble  peers^ 

In  brave  and  gallant  fort. 
She  gave  in  charee  he  fhould  be  brought 

1  c  Aganippus*  court ; 
Whofe  royal  king,  whofe  noble  mindp 

So  freely  gave  confent. 
To  mofter  up  his  knights  at  anas» 

To  fame  and  courage  bent. 

And  fo  to  England  came  with  (jpeed 

To  repoiTeffl  king  Lcir, 
And  drive  his  daughters  from  their  thrones 

By  his  Cordelia  dear  : 
Where  (he,  true  hearted  noble  queen. 

Wad  in  the  battle  (lain ; 
Yet  he»  good  king,  in  his  old  days 

Poffefs'd  his  crown  again. 

But  when  he  heard  Cordelia's  death. 

Who  dy'd  indeed  for  love 
Of  her  dear  father,  in  whofe  caufe 

She  did  this  battle  move. 
He  fwooning  fell  upon  her  breaft. 

From  whence  he  never  parted  ^ 
But  on  her  bofom  left  his  life. 

That  was  fo  truly  hearted. 

The  lords  and  nobles  when  they  hw 

The  ends  of  thefe  events. 
The  other  iiflers  unto  death 

They  doomed  by  confents. 
And  being  dead  their  crowns  they  left 

Unto  the  next  of  kin. 
Thus  have  you  feen  the  fidl  of  pride 

And  diibbedientfin. 

Johnson. 
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